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\fllB engraying gives 
a good sketch of a 
Clunese river. In 
some parts of China 
a large number of people live 




upon the water — their boats 
being the abode of the whole 
fianily. It is very mournfcQ 
to consider that the true light 
from Heaven has scarcely ev^ 
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yet shone in that immense i 
country, which contains nearly i 
one-third of all the human | 
heings in existence. How 
earnestly should all who love 
tlieir fellow- creatures, and de- ' 
sire their salvation, pray that 
the only true God may speedily 
he made known unto the per- 
ishing millions of China ; and 
that they may look unto Him 
who was lifted up that He 
might draw all men unto Him. 
In that excellent periodical, 
The Sunday at Home, seve- 
ral articles have appeared, en- 
titled, '^Missionary Scenes and 
Adventures in China," from 
one of which we extract a pas- 
sage which we think will prove 
interesting to our readers. 

CHINESE VILLAGES. 

** After our day's work was 
done, we were in the habit of 
taking a walk every evening. 
The scenery was tame ; the 
highest eminences were tombs. 
There were few trees, and none 
of the fresh bracing air so 
necessary to recruit the jadf d 
frame. There were some 
streams, but 

" Our rivers were not nmniug 
brooks,"— 

they were slow, muddy poolsl 
crawling listlessly along. They 
were the best we could find in 
the neighbourhood, and in- 
stinct. I suppose, prompted us 
to walk along their banks ; 
yet many a pleasant walk we 
had. The country folk used 
to watch for us, and most 
amusing were their remarks. 
On one of the first evenings 
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we ventured out, a great troop 
of boys and girls came scamp- 
ering over the fields to see 
us. They danced with per- 
fect joy at the sight of us. 
They accompanied us during 
our long walk, now running 
before us and now behind us, 
and playing all sorts of antics. 
The boys were innocent of all 
clothing except a shirt of 
mud. and a strip of cotton 
round their waists. One Irick 
especially gave them infinite 
delight, they dipped their 
hands in soft mud, and slyly 
planted a daguerreotype of it 
on the backs of their com- 
panions ; then there was a 
shout of laughter and a chase. 
When we passed a steading 
they raced oflf before us, and 
it was rather amusing, and 
not a little ridiculous, to see 
these young human hippo- 
potami fly through every part 
of the buildings, crying, " The 
foreign barbarians are com- 
ing 1 the foreign barbarians 
are coming I *' — well dressed 
men as we were. 

** We often lingered at these 
steadings, and had long talks 
with the inmates. They were 
deplorably ignorant, and yet 
devout. What we spoke of 
the great God, they generally 
confounded Him with one of 
their idols. They seemed to 
have neither hope nor fear of 
a future life; and imagined 
the earth was a living creature. 

** * Who makes your rice to 
grow? and who causes the 
trees to bring forth fi*mt ? ' we 
often asked them. 
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** * The earth produces all 
things/ was the reply. 

** * But,' taking a handful 
of the earth, 'the earth is 
dead — it has no force— no 
intelligence. How could that 
kind of thing produce those 
fruits, and flowers, and wheat, 
and rice, and vegetahles ? ' 

"Veh hian tuh, veh hian 
tuh,* i.e., *We don't know, 
"we don't know,' was all we 
could elicit. 

" We would generally en- 
large, and explain how great, 
and how kind, and how wise 
God was, and ask them daily 
to thank Him and do His 
commandments. 

" * We always pray to heaven, 
and worship earth,' they would 
say. * We never neglect this ; 
and in the spring, hefore we 
put the seed into the earth, 
and in the autumn, when we 
gather the grain into our 
bams, we o£fer sacrifices and 
worship to heaven and earth.' 

** * But this is pure folly ; 
you might as well pray to the 
roof of your house, and wor- 
ship the chair you sit on. 
These things have as much 
intelligence as the other.' 

** Perhaps one of more in- 



telligence would say, * No, 
they have not. The sky speaks 
in the thunder— the heavens 
carry water, and pour it out 
on our fields. They are all 
moving — they are evidently 
living.' 

" Sometimes did they argue 
thus, and deeply did we sym- 
pathize with them. Poor 
creatures! what else could 
they think ? Deatiiute of all 
knowledge of God, can we 
blame these poor farmers for 
attributing life and intelli- 
gence to the heavens above 
them and the earth underneath 
them? Their ideas of sin 
were equally vague They 
generally, like the Chinese of 
all classes, denied that they 
were sinners. Once a man 
said, * I attend to my old 
parents, I deal honestly, I try 
to be polite in my intercourse 
with all— how can I be a 
sinner ?" 

** * But have you always 
done right? and have you 
never done anything which 
you knew to be very wrong 
and wicked?' And even in 
answer to this question, we 
receive the reply, ' No, we 
have not.' " 



'laggeir fife in €gpt." 




SENDER this title Miss 
Whately has pub- 
lished two little 
books which con- 
tain extremely interesting 
sketches of Eastern life and 
manners, and especially of the 



readiness of the poor people to 
receive instruction and to lis- 
ten to the gospel. We shall ex- 
tract a few passages, trusting 
that our readers may thereby 
be made better acquainted 
with the wondrous old land 
51 



THE SA.BBATH 8CH0LAB*B TBEASTJBY. 



where Abraham sojonnied, and 
Joseph niled, and Moses Tindi- 
eated th'e supremacy of Jeho- 
vah. We trust also that not 
a few may he led to feel a 
more prayerful interest in the 
evangelistic work which is be- 
coming gradually more hope- 
ful even among the ignorant 
and bigoted Moslems. 

CAIRO — FIRST ATTEMPT AT 
SCHOOL. 

** Moslem girls will not come 
to school ; you are sure to 
fail." Such was the dictum, 
again and again repeated, when 
the intendc^d effort was spoken 
of. Even a native gentleman, 
educated in England, echT>ed 
nearly the same thing that 
had been said by Europeans, 
though he cordially wished 
success to every project that 
had for its end the good of his 
country. " They do not wish 
for education in the lowest 
class,'* said he, " especially for 
girls, who are, as you know, 
looked on as inferior beings 
altogether by Moslems. Be- 
sides, if you collect a few, who 
would come from curiosity, 
some bigot would soon frighten 
away the children, and tell the. 
parents you wanted to make 
Christians of them." 

Preplexed, but not in des- 
pair, the little room was made 
ready in spite of all. The 
poor Syrian family who oc- 
cupied the lower part of the 
house (and whose eldest girl, 
though but thirteen, was to be 
my sole teacher and assistant), 
took a lively interest in the 
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affair, and their children 
helped to nail up a few prints 
and texts in Arabic. A work- 
basket was stocked, and alpha- 
bet-cards provided (nothing 
else was needed to begin with, 
benches and tables being un- 
necessary for an Egyptian 
school). All was ready, except 
the pupils; how to procure 
them was the problem. 

Our servant had been sent 
to ask some of his wife's 
friends: to send their daughters, 
and though a devout Moslem, 
he seemed to take an interest 
in the novel concern, and 
promised he would talk 
"plenty." Meantime, I, my 
little teacher, and her mother, 
looked anxiously out at the 
window. The good woman 
hailed the old seedsman op- 
posite, who was just eating 
his breakfast with his three 
young daughters, and in most 
conciliatory tones asked him 
to send Cadiga and her sisters 
to learn to read and work. 
"But we are Moslems, and 
don't want to learn," was the 
reply, given in a most sullen 
voice. 

It was necessary to go out 
into the highways, and urge 
them to come in. The matron 
therefore assumed her white 
veil, we set out together, and 
went first into the street, and 
then into the lane, near the 
house where girls of all sizes 
appeared to be a very plenti- 
ful article. Every woman we 
met we stopped, and accosted 
in a friendly way, and then 
began to speak of the intended 
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school, and urged her to send 
her children. Some laughed 
and passed on, others said, 
" Tery good," and at last we 
returned with the promise of 
seyeral girls, feeling ^nite 
trinmphant and thankfdl. 

Presently two little girls 
trotted in, foUowed by tiieir 
mothers, and I think their 
grandmothers also, for seyeral 
women of different ages and 
degrees of rags came in, and 
there was a great deal of im- 
Toiling and salnting and chat- 
tering. At last the grown-up 
children departed, and the two 
little scholars were established 
on the mat, and were soon 
joined by several more, till at 
length, by about ten o'clock, 
we had nine pupils seated in a 
semicircle — aU Moslems I No 
recruiting sergeant was ever 
half so pleased with a handful 
of future soldiers, for it was 
beating up for recruits for the 
Lord! Each was now asked 
her name in turn, and then 
who had made her, to which 
the older ones replied, ** Allah" 
— God. Several little ones 
said, ** Mahomed." 

The first verse of the Bible, 
** In the beginning," &c., was 
then repeated to them, and they 
were taught to say it, first each 
one by herself, and then alto- 
gether. This was the begin- 
ning of instruction for them. 
Poor children ! 

Though ragged and dirty, 
the children had not in gene- 
ral the starved looks of too 
many scholars in our beloved 
country ; nor do ragged clothes 



and dirty faces imply such a 
degree of poverty as with us. 
In the higher classes, a child 
is often intentionally kept dirty 
to avoid the evil eye ; and, per- 
haps, this feeling may have 
given the idea that ragged 
clothes were no disgrace. In 
the country villages a blue cot- 
ton shirt is the unvarying cos- 
tume of boys and girls, the 
latter having the addition of a 
veil, the former ef a cotton 
cap. But in the city, dress 
is more varied, and most of 
the scholars wore coloured 
pink trousers and little jackets, 
or some other article: they 
looked much as if the contents 
of an old-clothesman's bag had 
been scattered over them at 
random, as there was not one 
of the nine in whole or well- 
fitting garments. Still, when 
(between coaxing and a little 
manual aid) the young faces 
were all washed clean, they 
were not a bad looking circle : 
several had very pretty fea- 
tures, — the soft, black eye of 
Egypt has great beauty, and 
they all have white and even 
teeth. 

On the second day we had 
fourteen scholars. As they 
entered, each kicked o£f her 
slippers, if she possessed any, 
at the door, and then went up 
to kiss the hand of the super- 
intendent, and lay it on her 
head ; both of which processes 
became pleasanter when clean- 
ly habits had come a little into 
fashion I One little thing was 
led in by an elder sister, a fine 
tall girl, about fourteen or fif- 
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teen, wearing the common 
blue cotton garment, with its 
limp drapery, and a pink net 
one within it, and what re- 
sembled some one's old table- 
cloth upon her head. This 
was Shoh / 

We did not know then that 
Shoh was married, and only 
supposed she thought herself 
too old to come to school, 
though manifestly wishing to 
do 80. She came in and out, 
listening and smiling, and at 
last, about noon, again re- 
turned, bringing an infant 
brother, in a very dirty con- 
dition, riding on her shoulder, 
and a quantity of oranges in 



the end of her veil. These 
last she poured into my lap, 
being a present to show her 
goodwill, and at almost the 
same instant the baby was 
adroitly loosed from her shoul- 
der and popped upon the floor, 
with a bit of sugar-cane stuffed 
into his little hand, while Shoh 
planted herself triumphantly 
on the mat at my feet, and 
seizing an alphabet-card, be- 
gan repeating ^* Alef-beh.** 

The love of learning, or 
curiosity to see and hear some- 
thing new, had conquered 
matronly dignity, and from 
that time she paid frequent 
visits to the school. 
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^UR Church has re- 
cently sustained a 
great loss by the 
death of Dr Robert- 
son, of Glasgow Cathedral : and 
all who feel an interest in our 
India Mission may well grieve 
that one of its most earnest 
friends has been so early taken 
away. It is not necessary here 
to give any lengthened account 
of his life, or to attempt to ex- 
press the esteem, respect, and 
affection, with which he was re- 
garded by all who had the hap- 
piness of knowing him ; but a 
short notice (abridged from the 
Missionary Record) may very 
properly be given of one whc, 
as Convener of the India Mis- 
sion Committee, laboured so 
earnestly for the promotion of 
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the Saviour*s cause among the 
heathen. 

Br Robertson was a native 
of Perth. He was bom in 1824, 
and received his university ed- 
ucation at St Andrews, where 
his academical course was very 
distinguished. He was a 
severe student ; among his 
fellow students he was regarded 
as possessed of the very highest 
abilities. In 1848 he was ap- 
pointed minister of a parish 
near Dundee ; and his powers 
as a preacher were from the first 
remarkable. There was an 
unusual reality in what he said 
—a reality resulting from the 
earnest meditation upon Chris- 
tian truth. 

He devoted himself as a 
country minister with earnest- 
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ness and faithfdlness to his 
daties. His frank, cheerful, 
loYable nature, won all hearts 
in his parish ; the attraction of 
his goodness was irresistible : 
and there was almost nothing 
his friends and parishioners 
would not have done for him. 

On the death of Principal 
Macforlane he was invited to 
occupy his place in the parish 
of St Mnngo, and he embraced 
the invitation. He was settled 
in Glasgow in 1858. Here he 
entered into his work, with all 
the g^itle enthusiasm, sound 
sense, and comprehensive 
views, characteristic of him. 
He speedily organized his 
parish in the most effective 
manner. His preaching rose 
to its highest power. 

In 1862 he was married to 
a daughter of Dr Cook of St 
Andrews; and many happy 
years of useful and noble work 
yet seemed before him. In 
the midst of all his usefulness 



and labours he was called 
away. His health gave way in 
1863, and he was compelled to 
desist from work during that 
summer. He resumed his 
duties partially during the fol- 
lowing winter, but his health 
was never re • established. The 
return of spring saw him again 
compelled to desist altogether 
from public work ; and he re- 
tired to the house of his father- 
in-law. Here he employed 
himself in preparing a volume 
of " Pastoral Counsels," re- 
cently published ; and on 9th 
January he entered into his 
rest. The memory of all his 
worth and goodness may sooth 
the sorrows of friendship, 
and mitigate even the deeper 
grief that mourns his depar- 
ture ; and we pray that God 
may repair the breaches He 
mysteriously makes, and that 
we may more diligently work 
while it is day, before the night 
Cometh. 



Spirit I leave thine house of clay ! 

Suffering dust, resign thy breath ! 
Spirit! cast tby chains away I 

Dust, be thou dissolved in death ! 
Thus the Almighty Saviour speaks, 

While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bond of life He breaks. 

And the ransomed captive flies. 

Prisoner, long detained below ; 

Prisoner, now with freedom blest : 
Welcome from a world of woe ! 

Welcome to a land of rest ! 
Thus the choirs of Angels sing, 

As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 

The bright regions of the sky. 
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Grave, the guardian of our dust ! 

Grave, the treasury of the skies ! 
Every atom of thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise, 
Hark ! the judgment- trumpet calls ; 

Soul, rebuild thy house again, 
Incorruptible its walls, 

Pure and bright and free from stain ! 



c HissiDti ixelh. 




^HOSPARA Mission, 
supported by St 
Stephen's Church, 
Edinburgh, con- 
tinues to prosper. The Mis- 
sionary, as the journals of his 
work amply testify, is zealous 
in the performance of his 
important duties. Along with 
his evangelical work in preach- 
ing the Gospel, he superin- 
tends the school for instruction 
of youth, which is under the 
charge of two teachers. The 
Rev. Mr Herdman visited 
Ghospara recently, and says, 
" I spent a day at Ghospara, 
thoroughly examining the 
school, and holding long con- 
versation with the missionary. 
I inquired minutely into his 
arrangements for communicat- 
ing Christian instruction to 
the youth; and, except to 
recommend a revision every 
Saturday, of the previous 
week's lessons, I had no 
alteration of plan to suggest." 
Unfortunately, the late 
dreadful hurricane, which 
devastated the Calcutta dis- 
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trict, did not spare the pro- 
perty of the Mission. The 
Mission-house, however, is 
still standing, though one 
corner of it has been injured, 
and the verandah and out- 
houses have been blown down. 
There was providentially no 
loss of life ; for which many 
thanks are due to the 
Almighty. 

CUB BOMBAY MISSION. 

The annual examination of 
the pupils of the General 
Assembly's Institution took 
place in the Mission House on 
8th of March. The number 
of scholars is, 270 Hindoos, 
29 Christians, 11 Jews, and 4 
Mahomedans — total, 314. 

The various classes had 
been examined, in private, some 
days previously; and the re- 
ports of the examiners were 
very favourable. 

After the examination, 
which lasted for two hours, 
was concluded, prizes were 
distributed to the abler pupils. 
— Bombay Gazette, 
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}OME, Flora, it is 
time for our 
morning les- 
sons/' said Miss 
Linden to her niece, a little 
girl of eleven years old. But 
Flora, who was comfortably 
seated on the sofa, with a 
story-book, only pouted, and 
exclaimed, " Tiresome les- 
sons 1 How I hate them. I 
wish I was in India again. I 
scarcely did any there." Her 
aunt looked grave ; but, after 
a moment*s thought, said, 
kindly, •* Well, suppose I 
make a change in them this 
morning, and instead of read- 
ing English history, you tell 
me exactly how you used to 
spend your day in Calcutta. 
Then, if you still wish it, you 
shall have a whole holiday." 
Flora's face brightened, and 
she brought her low chair to 
her aunt's side. She was the 
only child of Miss Linden's 
brother, and had been born in 
India. Mrs Linden's health 
was very delicate, and her 
little girl had been chiefly left 
to the care of servants. Flora 
possessed a good disposition ; 
but excessive indulgence, and 
total freedom from control 
had not been without effects ; 
and when, owing to her pale 
looks and evident delicacy, 
Mrs Linden at last consented 
to send her darling to Eng- 
land for education. Miss Lin- 
den found that the charge she 
had undertaken was no easy 
one. Yet, there was good to 



work upon, and she possessed 
unbounded patience and for- 
bearance, as well as love for 
her little niece. " Now, my 
dear, I am all attention,'* she 
said, cheerfully. *' To begin 
with, I suppose you rose early." 

" Yes," said Flora ; '* and 
I went for a drive with 
mamma, if she were well 
enough. We came home to 
breakfast, and then I went to 
my ayah, who played with me, 
or told me stories, until 
mamma's luncheon, and my 
dinner. After that, I went to 
sleep, until it was cool enough 
to go out with ayah in my 
palanquin. Then I had tea, 
went down to dessert, and papa 
played with me till bed-time. 
Sometimes I read to mamma 
a little ; but it tired her, so I 
generally did nothing but 
amuse myself all day." 

•*Poor child, how I pity 
you 1 " exclaimed Miss Linden. 

*' Ah 1 I thought you would, 
when you knew what a happy 
time I spent." 

"But you mistake me, 
Flora ; my pity arose from a 
different cause. Can you now 
think of any thing useful or 
kind which you did in the 
day? Of course you were 
always quiet when your 
mamma was unwell ; and you 
were never cross or impatient 
with your ayah.'* Flora col- 
oured, and hung her head, but 
did not answer ; and Miss Lin- 
den continued, *'I suppose, 
with so much indulgence, and 
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sach a happy life, you were 
never out of temper, as you 
are here sometimes ?** 

*' Oh, yes, I was. Aunt Alice, 
and much worse, for the heat 
often made me dreadfully 
cross." 

"And do you think, my 
dear, that you would have 
grown up a wise and happy 
woman if you had always lived 
that way? Are we sent into 
the world to he idle and use- 
less all our lives ?" 

" No, aunt, -^— ~; 

I should think .^^^ 

not," said /;J^r'^ ■^' 
Flora, thought- 
fully ; " but I 
should have 
altered when I 
grew up." 

*' How could 
you, my dear 
child.ifyouhad 
never learned 
anything? Can 
you say that verse, 
* Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do.' " 

Flora repeated the hymn, and 
her aunt went on. *' There 
is some good which even a 
little girl like you may do. 
Does your conscience tell you 
that you have done all you 
could in your life ?" 

•' 1 am afraid I have never 
done any," replied Flora, 
sorrowfully. *' I am sure you 
would think I had been very 
naughty, as Well as idle. Aunt 
Alice, if you knew all; and 
now, trying to be good and 
learning lessons, is very hard 
sometimes." 
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" Because idleness is your 
besetting sin. Whom should 
you ask to help you to over- 
come it. Flora ?" 

"Almighty God," replied 
Flora, solemnly. 

"And have you asked 
Him r 

" I say my prayers always." 

" But have you asked Him 

especially to help you not to 

be idle, and to overcome your 

temper ?'* 

"No, Aunt Alice; I never 
thought it was 
wicked to be 
idle before ; 
but I will ask 
Him, and try 
very hard. Let 
me do my les- 
sons now, and 
you shall see 
how industri- 
ous I will be." 
" I thought 
I could con- 
vince you, my dear child," 
said Miss Linden, kissing her. 
" We have all duties to per- 
form in this world, and we 
cannot be really happy while 
they are neglected." 

And so Flora found it. 
Each day her lessons became 
more pleasant ; and although 
her faults were hard to con- 
quer, every victory over herself 
was easier than the last. She 
now freely confesses that she 
had never experienced true 
happiness, until she had like- 
wise discovered 

The Dangers of Idleness. 
—The Children's Friend. 
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CERTAIN man, who 
is very rich now, was 
very poor when he 
was a boy. "When 
asked how he got his riches, 
he replied : 

«* My father taught me 
never to play till my work wq,s 
finished, and never to spend 
my money till I had earned it. 
If I had but an hour's work in 
a day, I must do that the first 



thing, and in an hour. And 
after this I was allowed to play; 
and then I could play with 
much more pleasure than if I 
had the thought of an un- 
finished task before my mind. 
I easily formed the habit of 
doing everything in time, and 
it soon became easy so to do 
To this I owe my prosperity." 
Let every one who reads 
this do likewise. 



[j^at maire t|c §xUnen(tl 




IHROUGH a forest in 
Prussia a stout little 
boy and a delicate 
little girl were going 
along the road toward their 
homes. They had both been 
to the same town, though on 
different errands, and the little 
girl, Agnes, carried a heavy 
basket. But she looked cheer- 
ful, and neither the gloom of 
the forest nor the dusk of ap- 
proaching evening cast a 
shadow upott'her face. It was 
not so with the boy. He 
started at every little noise, 
and once he began to run, 
saying, that he was certain 
that he heard a bear coming. 
Indeed, he had even began to 
whimper when a man came 
along who knew them both, 
He called out cheerily, say- 
ing : 

"And how does it happen 
that yon little folk are out so 
late this evening?" 



«' My mother sent me to 
town," said Agnes, " to take a 
jelly to my aunt, who is sick. 
And I took her my Bible, too, 
for she had none, and she was 
very much pleased to get it." 

"Ajid are you not afraid 
here in the woods?" 

*' Oh ! no," said the child, 
with a smile. " My mother said 
that God would take care of 
me if I do what is right." 

"And perhaps," said the 
man. " she repeated the text, 
•Who is he that shall harm 
you if ye be followers of that 
which is good ?' " 

*'Yes, indeed, those were 
her very words." 

" And you, Ernest," said he 
to the boy, "you do not look 
so cheerful. Do not these 
words comfort you too ?" 

'*0h! no," said he, sadly, 
but it was not like the * Oh 1 
no," that Agnes had uttered. 

" And why not, pray ?" 
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" Becanse/* he whispered, 
hesitatingly, ** I was not fol- 
lowing that which is good. I 
played traant, and went to 
town to buy gunpowder, which 
my father forbade my having." 

"Tut! tut! That's very 
bad," said the man." " Throw 
the gunpowder away, and when 
you get home tell your father 
the truth about it." 



Ernest threw the little 
package into the ditch, and his 
heart was much the lighter for 
it. He forgot to think of the 
bears, and the next time he 
passed through the wood on a 
different errand, he, too, found 
comfort in the text, because 
he could claim it as his own : 
he was following that which is 
good. — S. S. Advocate. 




|0D might have made the earth bring forth 
Enough for great and small, 
The oak-tree, and the cedar-tree, 
Without a flower at all. 

He might have made enough, enough 

For every want of ours, 
For luxury, medicine, and toil, 
. And yet have made no flowers. 

The clouds might give abundant rain, 

The nightly dews might fall, 
And the herb, that keepeth life in man, 

Might yet have drunk them all. 

Then wherefore, wherefore were they made, 

All dyed with rainbow light ; 
All fashioned with supremest grace, 

Upspringing day and night 

Our outward life requires them not, 

Then wherefore had tbey birth ? — 
To minister delight to man. 

To beautify the earth. 

To whisper hope— to comfort man, 

Wherever his hope is dim ; 
For He who careth so much for flowers, 

Will care much more for man. ' SeUded. 
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^ HE twenty - seventh 
Annaal Meeting of 
this Association, 
was held on the 
28th April. There was a 
large attendance. The Hon. 
Major Baillie occupied the 
chair. 

The Rev. Maxwell Nichol- 
son conducted the devotional 
services. 

The Chairman said, — My 
friends, among the inestimable 
blessings the gospel carries 
with it into heathen lands, 
one of the most beneficial is 
that of the elevation of wo- 
man. Instead of being the 
drudge or the toy of man, she 
becomes that for which she' 
was originally created, a help 
meet for man. She is en- 
abled rightly to perform her 
duties as daughter, sister, wife, 
and mother. , She is enabled 
rightly to perform her duties 
to God and man. To elevate 
the character of the native 
females of India, is the grand 
object of ,this Association, 
and surely it is an object de- 
serving of our best support. 

The Honorary Secretary 
then read the Report, of which 
we can give only an outline : — 

Calcutta.— Miss Hebron 
has come home, on medical 
certificate, for a year. Miss 
Brittan, now superintendent, 
is doing admirably. Mr Herd- 
man says, — *' She has excel- 



lent health, and is full of life 
and love. Besides superin- 
tending the Orphanage and 
day-schools, she is able to do 
a good deal of Zenana work." 
*' There are forty-two wards." 
" Mr Henderson and I held 
an examination yesterday. 
We were pleased witii the re- 
sult." ** Three are candidates 
for baptism.** There are 
three day-schools attended by 
about 112 pupils. Mr Herd- 
man is returning home, after 
nearly twentv years' service in 
India. 

MADBAB.— The condition of 
affairs at this station has 
caused much anxiety this 
year, but it is hoped that the 
Institution will soon be re- 
stored to its former prosper- 
ous state. There are upwards 
of forty girls in the Orphanage; 
the number of day scholars 
has not been reported, but it is 
feared there has been a very 
considerable diminution. 

Bombay.— The Orphanage 
has been removed to Poona, 
with a view to diminish the 
expenses. There has been 
much sickness, and the num- 
ber of orphans had been re- 
duced considerably. But Mrs 
Ross says, on the 27th Febru- 
ary*—'* You will, I hope, see 
from this letter, that there is 
no risk of our Orphanage not 
filling up rapidly, and that we 
have reason to thank God 
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and take courage." There are 
several girls preparing for 
baptism. 

Sealkote. — Mrs Roberts, 
the snperinteDdent, has gone, 
with her daughter, who is sick, 
to Lahore, and a' successor 
has not yet been found. 
There has been much sickness 
among the children, and six 
have died. There are eighteen 
still; and marked progress 
has been made by all the 
pupils. 

Ceylon.— The usual Re- 
port has not been received yet 
from this station ; but all the 
operations have been carried on 
during the year satisfactorily. 

Funds.— -The Financial 
condition of the Association 
could not be accurately stated ; 
but a generous response 
was made by many friends to 
last year's appeal. At Cal- 
cutta £215 was raised ; £80 
at Madras ; friends in Canada 
exerted themselves greatly ; 
and several churches in Edin- 
burgh gave handsome collec- 
tions ; a legacy of £200 from 
a lady, was received through 
Mr Monro of Campsie ; and a 
considerable sum was realized 
by bazaars. And, on the 
whole, it may be expected that 
the Treasurer's statement will 
prove favourable and encour- 
aging. 

Conclusion. — Not a few 
trials have been encoun- 
tered daring the year; bat 
there has been also very 
much to excite thankfulness. 
The great cause in which the 
Association is engaged is mak- 
62 



ing wonderful progress. Na- 
tive prejudices against impart- 
ing knowledge to women, are 
giving way on all sides. In 
Northern India, the.instraction 
and elevation of their females, 
have been advocated lately by 
the noblest of the land. In 
Bombay, Parsees and Hindoos 
alike are helping forward the 
movement. In Calcutta, the 
Zenana Mission is being ra- 
pidly extended and developed. 
And in Madras, female educa- 
tion is becoming increasingly 
popular. Hence it may be 
inferred, that the Divine bless- 
ing rests upon this important 
work, and that its final 
triumph is drawing nigh. 

The Committee return 
thanks most gratefully for the 
assistance received from the 
.various Auxiliary Associations, 
Ladies' Committees, Sabbath 
Schools, and friends in India, 
Canada, England, and at home. 
They express their obligations 
to Dr Macduff, of Glasgow, for 
the interesting little work, 
•'Ripe for the Sickle," the 
proceeds of which are given to 
the Association; and to the 
Rev. Mr Colvin, late of Bom- 
bay, for his zealous labours to 
promote the cause. They also 
most earnestly entreat that 
more general support may be 
afforded them in carrying on 
this noble work. And they 
beseech all to endeavour to 
realize the greatness of the 
object—nearly one hundred 
millions of our sisters to be 
rescued from ignorance, sla- 
very, and the most debasing, 
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8oul-destroying superstition. 
And all may enjoy the happi- 
ness of Bdarin^ in the hlessed 
work; — the youngest . and 
poorest can shew their love 
and ohedience to Him who 
commended so highly the 
widow's mites: and the 
more wealthy may fitly mani- 
fest their gratitude to Him 
whose hounty has abundantly 
blessed them. 

The Kev. J. Mitchell, of 
South Leith, moved the adop- 
tion of the Report. He said 
the position a nation occupied 
among other nations depended 
upon the position occupied by 
the women. In Europe the 
moral and social culture and 
advancement of the nations 
had always kept pace with the 
culture and advancement of 
the women of those nations. 
In India the position of women 
was a disgrace to our human- 
ity. The effect of the influence 
of our beloved Sovereign's life 
had been felt in every dwelling 
in our land ; it had raised our 
social purity and civilization : 
and it seemed right that the 
influence felt here should be 
extended to the females in 
that portion of Her Majesty's 
dominions also. 

The Rev. Mr Sprott, of 
Ceylon, seconded the resolu- 



tion. He thought they had 
great reason to be satisfied 
with the Report, which was 
most interesting, both as re- 
gards the object in view, and 
the manner of working. One 
fact he would notice was, that 
in this Association several 
Colonial Churches co-operated 
with the Home Church, thus 
keeping up the ties which con- 
nected them with the mother 
Church. Another fact with 
which he was much pleased 
was, that the Sunday-scholars 
had a part in the work, thus 
giving the young a personal 
interest in Missions — an ob- 
ject of the utmost importance. 
This Society enjoyed a great 
degree of favour among all 
who knew anything of India., 
It fed the hungry, clothed the 
naked, provided homes for 
orphans, and promoted the 
spiritual welfare of those for 
whom it provided in this life. 
The Rev. Mr M'Laren, of 
Mertoun, moved the next re- 
solution, which was seconded 
by R. Cooke, Esq., Montrose. 
The Rev. Mr Dawson, from 
Bengal, proposed a vote of 
thanks to the Chairman, which 
was cordially awarded. He- 
ber's missionary hymn was 
then sung; and Mr Colvin 
pronounced the benediction. 




HEN alone, guard your thoughts ; 
When in the family, guard your temper 5 
When in company, guard your words. 
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^T is impossible to 
dwell among these 
fi|i poor creatures,, to 
watch their daily 
round of toil, their slovenly 
dress, the filth and discomfort 
of their homes, their frequent 
quarrels and vacant mirth ; to 
see the wretched mismanage- 
ment of their little ones, and 
the degraded position they 
occupy with regard to the other 
sex, without wishing to raise 
them from a condition so little 
better than that of the beasts 
of burden. But it is when 
they are in affliction, when sor- 
row and bereavement call forth 
feelings of a deeper nature — 
theri it is that a Christian's 
heart is stirred with strong 
compassion. 

It happened that on the first 
night of our settling in Bab- 
el- Bahar (Gate of the Biver, a 
quarter of Cairo), "about 
midnight" there was a " great 
cry," for in a neighbouring 
house one was just dead. No 
one who has heard that sud- 
den cry breaking the deep still- 
ness of night can ever forget 
its thrilling effect. Then came 
the piteous wailing that 
seemed to speak of sorrow 
without hope : the mother of 
the family was taken, and the 
children's sbrieks and sobs, 
mingled with the plaintive cry 
of " Oh, Aneeseh ! Aneeseh ! " 
from the sisters or friends who 
vainly called on her who could 
no longer answer them,— who 
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had no longer a name on 
earth I *' Where is she ? " was 
the terrible thought, too ter- 
rible to dwell on, yet impossi- 
ble to chase away, that forced 
itself into the mind of the 
Christian stranger who lay 
sadly listening to these sounds 
of woe. and remembering the 
deep thankfulness that mingles 
with the anguish of those who 
know that their beloved ones 
are for ever with the Lord. 
All that could be answered to 
that awful question was in the 
words of inspiration, " He that 
knewnothis Lord's will, and did 
things worthy of stripes, shall 
be beaten with few stripes." 

Next morning the mournful 
procession was seen leaving 
the door of a nearly opposite 
house, for in Egypt, as in all 
warm countries, funerals take 
place the day after decease, at 
latest. There was the bier 
covered with a shawl, and the 
head-dress of the poor woman 
fixed upon it, as is usual, — the 
hired mourning women mixed 
with the friends and family; 
nor was it possible to distin- 
guish them in this class of life, 
all being clad in the same dark 
blue veils, and all wringing 
their hands with the same 
shrill wailing cry ; but of this 
we were unhappily but too 
sure, that in all the sad group 
not one had any real comfort; 
not one could call on the Al- 
mighty in the name of Him 
who wept at the grave of 
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Lazarus, and ask for help and 
consolation for His sake who 
is the Resurrection and the 
Life ; not one who could say 
of the departed, " She is gone 
to Jesus ! " Alas, she never 
knew Him ! 

It is not useless pain to 
think of such a scene as this, 
if it stimulates us to fresh zeal 
in the cause of Christ. 
Through His mercy, who does 
not disdain to use the feeblest 
instrumentality, there were 
(when the day of our leaving 
Cairo came, nearly seven 
months after this) a few, at 
least, who had heard the name 
of the Redeemer, and who 
knew that there was a holy 
Book which told God's will to 



man — a few who had some 
idea beyond the dust in which 
they had grovelled so long — 
and many who had learnt to 
love instead of hating Chris- 
tians, and had eaten their 
bread and salt, and wept bit- 
terly at their departure. 

Oh, may God grant that, 
ere long, there may be many 
poor Moslems who have 
learned that there is a better 
land, where sin and sorrow and 
death cannot enter. And let 
us, who are blessed with 
the knowledge of the exceeding 
mercy and love of God in 
Christ, endeavour to aid in 
communicating to them that 
same blessed knowledge.— 
Ragged Life in Egypt, 
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JANY of the customs 
still prevailing in 
Eastern countries, 
continually remind 
the Missionary of incidents 
related in the Scriptures. 
Every woman passing to and 
from the well with her pitcher 
on her head ; every messenger, 
sent to run on an errand, tak- 
ing off the loose cloth which 
hangs from his waist to his 
feet, and binding it round him 
as a girdle, in order that he 
may go the f asler ; the common 
expressions, addressed to us 
every day, " Peace be to you," 
»' My Father," *' Thy servant;" 



these and innumerable other 
things remind us, that, al- 
though not in the land of our 
birth, we are in a country 
familiar to us through the 
Bible. 

Gen, ix. 2.—" The fear of 
you, and the dread of you, 
shall be upon every beast of 
the earth.^^ 

Gen. ix. 5. — " Surely your 
blood of your lives will I re- 
quire ; at tlie hand of every 
beast will I require it " 

The duties of my Mission 
station often required me to 
pass through large tracts of 
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dense forests, uninhabited, 
except by wild beasts, and a 
very few men, usually called 
" wild men." Living for 
several years in the neighbour- 
hood, I became acquainted 
with the habits of the wild 
beasts of the forest. All of 
these {mth one exception, of 
which I shall presently speuk) 
will get out of a mauM way if 
they can. I knew this fact 
from books, but I own I felt 
some surprise, when I saw 
how little the natives feared 
them. It is remarkable, that 
though I have often passed 
very near tigers and leopards, 
I have never seen one alive 
in his native forest, and the 
reason is, that I never looked 
after them. I was not bant- 
ing beasts to kill them, but 
merit that they mUjlit he 
saved. Yet I should not have 
felt at all secure if I had not 
known that they were more 
ready to keep out of my way 
than I was to keep out of 
theirs. Why should creatures 
so fierce and strong keep out 
of the way of a weak man ? 
I have been very near wild 
elephants, tigers, bears, and 
leopards. I have seen their 
fresh tracks, and heard them 
moving amongst the bushes: 
they did not, however, come 
near me, but moved away. 
Why did they do so ? On one 
occasion, I pointed out to a 
native hunter the spot where 
he would find a leopard. He 
went to the place and shot the 
leopard. I had passed close 
to that bush vrith a little 



child in my arms I Why did 
he not come out and try to 
take away the baby ? I might 
mention many such incidents. 
How is it that people can live 
near such a forest, and not 
be every minute afraid that 
they shall be torn to pieces ? 
The truth is, that the ancient 
promise is still fulfilled to 
man, " The fear of you^ and 
the dread of you, shall he up- 
on every heast of the afield.** 

But there is one description 
of tiger of which the natives 
are afraid. It is called a •' man- 
eater," because it is always 
searching after men to devour 
them, and drink their blood. 
It is not any peculiar species, 
but one which, having tasted 
human blood, likes it beyond 
all other food. This kind 
might be considered an excep- 
tion to the rule implied in the 
former of the two passages of 
Scripture quoted above, al- 
though it still hides itself 
until it can find an opportunity 
of springing out on some un- 
suspecting traveller or wood- 
cutter. But if, in some de- 
gree, an exception to the 
former passage, it is a remark- 
able illustratfon of the latter. 
There was a tiger of this de- 
scription in the forests near 
my house, and the terror of 
all the woodcutters and herds- 
men. He ranged over a tract 
of country about twenty or 
thirty miles in length, sud- 
denly appearing, sometimes in 
one part and sometimes in 
another, and carrying off some 
poor man, woman, or child. 
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Hunters went after him, but 
be always eluded Ihem. At 
last there was a sudden termi- 
nation to his depredations, 
and the fears of the natives 
subsided. About five or six 
years afterwards, another of 
these monsters made more 
terrible havoc still. When- 
ever I asked any of the people 
how they knew that it was 
another, and not the same, 
they replied that man-eating 
tigers never live long; that 
they become diseased, lose all 
their hair, and die. I fully 
believe the testimony of the 
natives. They told me that, 
in a very few months, all fur- 
ther trouble from that creature 
would cease, even if he were 
not killed. He was not killed, 
but after about four months 
was heard of no more. If, 
then, every beast which feeds 
on human flesh dies, we have 
a striking illustration of the 
text, — " Surely your Wood of 
your lives will I require : at 
the hand of every beast ivill I 
require it.* 

You will perhaps ask why I 
should go into such a terrible 
place, when the "man-eatei" 
was there, i went to find 
those few men who were called 
"wld men,'* and who, I was 
told, had no idea of the exist- 
ence of God, or of the im- 
mortality of their own souls. 
When I first went to tell them 
these things, and of Jesus 
Christ, I passed through a 
village in which were some 
native Christians, I told them 
where I was going, and for 



what purpose. One of them 
said, " Let me come with you, 
and cany your bed ;" another 
said, ** Let me come and cany 
your food ;" and another said, 
" Let me carry the things 
for cooking *' I had more 
volunteers than I wanted. I 
asked them what I should pay 
them, and they said they only 
wanted food, not money. 
Several of them went with me, 
and although they suffered 
much from jungle fever, there 
was never any lack of volun- 
teers whenever I went up 
those mountains. 

I told my native catechists 
I wished one or two of them 
to go and live amongst the 
people in the forest. I soon 
had two volunteers, who only 
requested that they might go 
together. They went, but one 
of them soon had to assist the 
other back again, in a terrible 
state of fcuflering from fever. 
Another volunteered and took 
his place. He too had to re- 
turn. The sick man who 
first went, having recovered, 
though still very weak, offered 
to go again, but I would not 
permit him to do so. So many 
of my catechists were laid 
aside with fever, that I was 
obliged to desist for a time 
from sending them. It was I, 
however, who stopped them : 
they were always ready to go, 
to preach to those poor people 
the Gospel of the grace of 
God. Before I could estab- 
lish a station there, ill-health 
compelled me to leave that 
country. 
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If even new converts are 
ready to risk their lives to tell 
others of Jesus, how mnch 
more should older Christians 
rejoice to help ; some of them 
by going themselves, others 



by giving the money needed 
for the support of those who 
go, and all helping together 
by prayer? — Christian Mis- 
sionary Juvenile Instructor. 
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traveller in China 
says, " The Chinese 
temples strikingly 
reminded me of 
monasteries. Priests with 
shaven crowns and rosaries 
loitered about them, but I 
never saw the people come to 
worship at any. The daily 
monotonous worship is per- 
formed by the priests alone, 
which consists in muttering a 
few prayers, while they keep 
time with a wooden drum, and 
occasionally a bell. The pa- 
godas are tall narrow towers 
with seven or nine successive 
stories, each story containing 
an idol. On festival occasions 
the Chinese temples are filled 
with the fumes of sandal- 
wood and incense, the efful- 
gence of tapers, the burning 
of tinsel, and the sound of the 
gong, all of which the Chinese 
consider as essential to propi- 
tiate their deities." 

Recent accounts respecting 
the progress of the Gospel in 
China, are very encouraging. 
At Ningpo the labours of the 
missionaries have been in 
some cases largely blessed. 
We read of the baptism, upon 
one occasion, of sixteen 
persons. One of the converts, 
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a literary man, recently went 
into a Buddhist nunnery and 
preached the gospel with such 
feiTour, that the abbess, one 
of the nuns, and a neophyte 
about to take the veil were 
converted and added to the 
church. Another convert, a 
simple countryman, has so 
fully preached the gospel in 
his own neighbourhood, that, 
in going through it some 
twelve miles, the missionary 
scarcely met with an indivi- 
dual who had not heard more 
or less of Jesus from his lips. 
The baptism of fourteen 
Chinese converts is reported 
by the missionaries of the En- 
glish Presbyterian Church, 
five (all men) at Baypay, and 
•nine (one of them a female) 
lit Khi-boey. Of these last 
the missionary writes, that 
not only have they given evi- 
dence of their sincerity by a 
long course of consistent con- 
duct ; but, what is more con- 
vincing still, almost every one 
has suffered, >either in person 
or estate, for the name of 
Christ. Two of them were, 
not long ago, shamefully 
beaten because they refused to 
contribute the smallest sum 
for idolatrous purposes. 
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I^^OT only is the name of 
ihi Havelock yet fra- 




i£5«|-5j grant, but his per- 
* sonal influence is 

still felt in Northern India. 
Six adults have been received 
into the Church by baptism 
at Allahabad, and of these, 
two — a brother and a sister — 
are the orphan children of an 
old servant of that Christism 
soldier. "I have no doubt," 
writes the missionary, " the 
good influence under which 
they were thus brought was 
the original means of impres- 
sing them with a conviction 
of the excellence of Christian- 
ity; and that the seed then 
sown has borne fruit after 
many days." Another mis- 
sionary visited a bazaar in 
Kurnaul. Here he met with 
a banker, who took him home, 
with some friends, and there, 
with them, listened attentively 
while he explained the doc- 
trines of Christianity. A 
Brahmin, who was present, 
tried to establish his views, 
but as the company thought 
them less deserving of atten- 
tion than the teaching of 
Scripture, he left in disgust. 
The missionary adds : — 

*' The banker then asked 
me, how it was that Europ- 
eans, having such a holy 
religion, so seldom followed 
its precepts ; how it was that 
such numbers lived according 
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to their own inclinations, 
without any regard to God's 
commandments ; and whether 
we had two Bibles ? He then 
mentioned some godly officers, 
among them. General Have- 
lock and his son, and thought 
it a pity there were not more 
like them." 



At several places numbers 
of Singhalese have renounced 
Buddhism, and embraced 
Christianity. Three villages 
are named, at which the 
good work is most ap- 
parent. At one of these about 
thirty-five have been enrolled 
as Christians ; thirteen at an- 
other; and several at the 
third. A very important dis- 
cussion is going on, at a | 
place near Galle, between the I 
Buddhists and Christians. { 
Nearly fifty Buddhist priests 
are present, including the 
leading men in the country. 
There *re six missionaries, 
besides many catechists and 
other Christians. The na- 
tives appear to be deeply 
interested in the controversy, 
for more than two thousand 
assembled on the first day. 
It is a striking, and most hope- 
ful sign of the time, that from 
the Buddhists came the de- 
termination that the whole 
discussion shall be carried on 
in writing, and afterwards 
printed. 
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TURKEY. 

Theresalts of an average of 
ten or tweWe years' labour by 
the American missionaries in 
Eastern Turkey, are thus 
stated by one of the labourers 
from another field : — '* Some 
three thousand Protestants 
enrolled, and nearly five hun- 
dred communicants gathered 
into churches, with an annual 
contribution of £240 to the 
cause of the Gospel — these 
are only the first fruits of the 
great preparatory work ac- 
complished, and in progress, 
among a thinking people, 
where scores of villages seem 
almost brought to the point 
of deciding for the truth." 

OBEENIiAND. 

Letters from missionaries 



contain the following state- 
ments of the work carried on 
at different stations: — ''Our 
missionary work has gone on 
as usual. Church and school 
have been well attended, the 
latter increasingly so. In 
addition to the day school for 
children, there is a night 
school for youths, whom we 
hope to see useful as native 
helpers at some future day, 
and a sewing school, under the 
care of my dear wife." 

*' The severe cold, and the 
small supply of coals and 
wood, obliged us to keep 
school in the dwelling of the 
native helper, Barzillai, as we 
could not afford to heat a 
larger room. The attendance 
was very good, except during 
the days when the cold reached 
its greatest intensity." 
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L T a great public meet- 
ing of the United 
States' Christian 
Commission, one of 
the speakers gave the follow- 
ing interesting account of a 
young soldier who had been 
mortally wounded in one of 
the terrible battles of the 
American war. He sent at 
midnight for a delegate of the 
Commission. He was dying, 
and wished to leave his little 
treasures with him, to send 
them with a letter to his poor 
mother. /*Are you a Chris- 



tian?" the delegate asked, 
'•Oh, yes; I was before I 
joined the army. Tell mother 
that God is with me; all is 
well." Then, giving three 
rings to the delegate, he said, 
'* That is for mother, that for 
sister, and sister will know 
whom to give the other to." 
" There is one thing more," 
he added, after a pause. A 
little package was taken from 
his knapsack and brought to 
him. In it were three photo- 
graphs. He took up the first, 
looked at it intently, and said, 
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"Oh, thank God for a pious 
mother ! Through her prayers 
and instrumentality I was 
brought to Christ. Good-bye, 
mother, we shall meet in 
heaven." He kissed it, and 
laid it down on the cot. He 
took up the second, and said, 
** Thank God for a pious sis- 
ter I We have held sweet 
communion on earth, sister, 
and we will hold sweeter com- 
munion in heaven. Good-bye, 
sister." And he kissed it and 
laid it down by the other. He 
took up the third, the name- 
less one, and as he looked 



fondly at it his eyes filled with 
tears. "Oh," said he, "I 
did hope that you and I would 
have many precious seasons 
on earth, but God has ordered 
otherwise. My country de- 
manded my services. I gave 
them cheerfully. But, thank 
God! ere long we'll both be 
where there'll be no wars, but 
where all will be peace through- 
out eternity. Yes, thank God ! 
we'll meet again.** And he put 
the precioas picture to his 
lips and kissed it, and breathed 
his last thus with the photo- 
graph lying on his lips. 




Cffntrite ^innw's ixmh 

'■• If any man sin, we have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ 
the Righteous." — 1 John ii. 1. 

2(5 THOU ! the contrite sinner's Friend, 
Who, living, lov'st them to the end, — 
On this alone my hopes depend, 
That Thou wilt plead for me. 

When, weary in my toilsome race, 
Far off appears mj' resting-place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust Thy grace, 
Saviour 1 then plead for me. 

If I have sinned and gone astray. 
Deaf to Thy voice and lost my way, 
Nor can discern Thy guiding ray, 
Saviour ! still plead for me. 

When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
Then with Thy pityinff*arms enfold, 
And plead, oh, plead for me. 

Selected: 
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i MONG those who haye 
distinguislied them- 
selves in the late 
terrible war in Ame- 
rica, the most admired and 
honoored in life was " Stone- 
wall" Jackson ; and his early 
death was lamented not only 
by his friends, but also by his 
opponerats. Nor is this Won- 



derfiQ ; for in him were united, 
in a rare degree, the gallantry 
and genius of the great soldier, 
and the excellences of the hum- 
ble Christian. A brief sketch 
of his career, and a few anec- 
dotes illustrative of his charac- 
ter, may prove both interesting 
and instructive to our readers 
His family was Scotch-Irish 
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by origin. His great-grand- 
father emigrated to America in 
1748. General Jackson was 
bom in 1824. When three 
years old his father, a lawyer, 
died suddenly, leaving a widow 
and three young children al- 
most wholly destitute. The 
abode of the bereaved family 
consisted of only one small 
room ; and the mother endeav- 
oured to earn a living for her- 
self and children by her needle, 
and by keeping a little school. 
After three years she married 
again ; but very speedily sank 
under that dreadful disease 
consumption, and Thomas was 
left an orphan when only seven 
years of age. 

He was brought up by an 
uncle who owned a valuable 
farm and mills, and who was a 
large slaveholder. All the edu- 
cation he received there was 
plain and elementary. He 
showed little aptitude for any 
branch of study except arith- 
metic. In all other depart- 
ments his acquisitions were 
made by hard labour. He 
never would leave a lesson un- 
mastered. If unable to finish 
a lesson at the same time with 
his class-mates, he continued 
to study it while they proceed- 
ed to the next; and thus he 
was, not seldom, behind his 
class ; but whatever he gained 
was his for ever, and his know- 
ledge was thorough as far as 
it extended. 

His truthfulness at all times 

was proverbial. At school he 

was also noted for a strong 

sense of justice, which led him 

74 



both to respect the rights of 
others and to maintain his own. 
As long as he was fairly treated 
by his playmates his temper 
was gentle and complying ; but 
if he believed himself wronged, 
his resistance was invincible. 
From nine to sixteen years of 
age his life was passed at 
school during winter, and en- 
gaged in farm work during the 
busy season of the year. 

At the age of eighteen he 
entered the military academy, 
West Point, and completed 
the four years' course in 1846. 
The Mexican War was then in 
progress ; and he immediately 
joined the army with the rank 
of lieutenant of artillery. 
Within seven months he rose, 
entirely by force of merit, to 
to the rank of major. No 
other officer in the American 
army in Mexico was promoted 
so often, or advanced so rapid- 
ly in rank. 

In 1851 Major Jackson was 
elected Professor of Natural 
Philosophy and Artillery Tac- 
tics in the Military Academy 
of Virginia. His career as a 
professor was respectable, but 
never popular. He lacked 
some of the peculiar talents 
required to become an eminent 
teacher ; and he was deficient 
in practical skill, so that his 
experiments sometimes result- 
ed in ludicrous blunders, at 
which he laughed as heartily 
as any of the lads of the class. 
For nearly ten. years he per- 
formed the duties of his office 
as faithfully and efficiently as 
he could. In 1861 the war 
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broke out, and lie was immedi- 
ately engaged in active service. 
Within less than three years 
he won imperishable renown 
as a gallant and snccessfnl 
leader ; and on the 5th of May 
1863, he unhappily fell by 
the fire of his own troops, who, 
in the darkness, mistook him 
and his staff for enemies. 

Bat it is principally his cha- 
racter as a tme Christian that 
we desire to bring before the 
minds of our readers. One of 
the most marked featnres of 
his character was conscien- 
tionsness. Conscience ruled in 
every act and word ; in things 
great and things small ; in his 
domestic and social relations ; 
in the regulation of his appe- 
tites and desires; and in the 
use and disposal of his time 
and money. 

Perceiving that infidel opin- 
ions were prevalent, he deter- 
mined to give a brief course 
of public lectures on the Evi- 
dences of Christianity; and 
with the aid of his pastor he 
collected a class of young men 
for the study of this subject, 
in connexion with the Sabbath- 
schooL He next proposed to 
gather the African slaves of 
the little town in the afternoon 
of the Sabbath; and speedily 
he had a flourishing school of 
eighty or a hundred pupils, 
with twelve teachers, chiefly 
ladies and gentlemen of the 
place. This he taught dili- 
gently until he left home to 
enter the army; and he in- 
quired of every one whp came 
from his church to the camp, 



how his black Sabbath-school 
was progressing. 

In 1857 Major Jackson was 
elected a deacon or elder of 
his church. The duties of 
this office he fulfilled with his 
accustomed fidelity. Every 
two months a collection was 
solicited from all the people 
for some charitable or pious 
purpose ; and to each deacon 
was allotted a district in which 
he visited every householder, 
explained the object to be 
furthered, and received the 
contributions of the benevo- 
lent. At one collection for 
the Bible Society, Jackson 
was famished with the usual 
list of names for his district. 
When he came to his pastor 
" to report," he had a namber 
of additional names with small 
sums opposite them. *• What 
are these ?" asked Dr White. 
»* Those at the top," said 
Jackson, ** are your regulars^ 
and those below are my mili- 
tia,** The additional names 
were those of the free blacks 
whom he had visited, and en- 
couraged to give a small por- 
tion of their earnings to print 
Bibles. He argued that these 
small sums were better spent 
thus than on drink or to- 
bacco ; that by giving for such 
a purpose their self-respect 
would be increased, and their 
own interest in the Holy Book 
quickened ; and that, as they 
were as much indebted to 
God's Word as others, they 
should delight in diffusing it. 

His constant recognition of 
a special Providence was sin- 
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gulorly conspicnona. No xuan 
ever lived who could manifest 
a more practical sense of this 
great trath of Christianity. 
Indeed, some thought him 
superstitions ; hut his helief 
was alike reasonable and Scrip- 
tural. Hence his faith pro- 
duced calm trust in the results, 
and at the same time cheerful 
diligence in the use of means. 
Jackson was as laborious as 
he was trustful. Eyerything 
that preparation, care, fore- 
thought, and self-denying toil 
could do to earn success, he 
sought to do. 

One of the most striking 
features of his religious cha- 
racter, was his prayerfulneas. 
He prayed much, he had en- 
tire faith in prayer, and de- 
lighted greatly in it. There 
was no cowardice and no os- 
tentation in his nature ; so 
the presence of others, if un- 
avoidable, had no effect upon 
him in tiiis important duty. 
The soldier who passed his 
general's tent at the hour of 
prayer, would see the shadow 
of his kneeling form cast upon 
the canvas; and the most 
careless there trod lightly, and 
felt the awe inspired by true 
goodness. It has been said of 
him, that he was as often found 
leading^his men in the prayer- 
meeting as in the field of bat- 
tle; but this was not his 
course. When called on by 
the proper authority to lead 
his bretiiren in social prayer, 
he always obeyed, though at 
first his diffidence and em- 
barrassment were so great 
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that the service was very pain- 
ful both to himself and to the 
others present. But he loved 
best to join with the soldiers 
in the service of God as a 
simple worshipper. 

Perhaps the most impressive 
manifestation of his prayerful 
spirit was that which was 
sometimes witnessed on the 
field of battle. More than 
once, as one of his favourite 
brigades was passing into ac- 
tion, ** Stonewall" Jackson was 
seen sitting motionless upon 
his horse with his right hand 
uplifted, while the war-worn 
column swept in stem silence 
close by his side into the storm 
of shot. For a time it was 
doubtful whether it was mere 
abstraction of thought, or a 
posture to relieve his fatigue. 
But at length those who looked 
more earnestly were convinced, 
by his closed eyes and moving 
lips, that he was wrestling in 
sUent prayer for his beloved 
and devoted followers. His 
fervent soul was doubtless 
filled with solemn thoughts of 
his responsibility, of the pre- 
cious blood about to be poured 
out like water, of the souls 
passing to their everlasting 
doom, and of the widows and 
orphans left heart-broken and 
helpless. 

The Christian will expect 
that one so conscientious, and 
believing, and devout, was a 
happy man ; and he was emi> 
nently so. Never desponding, 
and never unduly elated, his 
habitual state of mind was 
serenely calm. He had, as 
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all may look to have, his trials 
and bereaYoments ; and he felt 
them as all possessed of deep 
sensibility must feel affliction ; 
bat the eonsolations of the 
Gospel abounded to him in 
those seasons. He lost his 
first wife after fourteen months 
of true happiness ; and his 
sorrow for his dead was so in- 
tense as to alarm his friends. 
To restore his health he was 
induced to visit England and 
the Continent in the summer 
of 1856. Three years after 
the loss of his first wife he 
married again ; and his widow 



and one daughter survive to 
lament him. 

He was exceedingly fond of 
his home, where all his happi- 
ness centred. When his foot 
crossed his threshold, care de- 
parted from his brow ; his pre- 
sence diffused cheerfulness and 
joy. In his household the law 
of love reigned ; his own happy 
example was the stimulus to 
duty : and his sternest rebuke, 
when he beheld any departure 
from gentleness or propriety, 
was to say, half tenderly, hsJf 
sadly, " Ah, that is not the 
way to be happy I" 




* Hezeby we Imow ihat He abidetb in us, by the spirit which He 
haCh given us."— 1 John iii. 24. 

JHEERFDL and happy Thy children should be. 
Ever confiding, dear Saviour, in Thee. 
No trial or danger we ever need fear, 
Since all turn to blessings, when Thou, Lord, art near; 
And sorrow itself is a friend in disguise, 
If it makes us more holy, more trusting, and wise. 

Loving and lovely Thy children should be, 

Evermore striving to imitate Thee; 

Soothing the weary, consoling the poor, 

Helping each other life's ills to endure, 

Caring for all men, and leading the way 

To the kingdom where darkness is turned into day. 

Holy and harmless Thy children should be, 
Looking up into heaven, and leaning on Thee ; 
Faithful in duty and earnest in prayer. 
Ever willing the cross of the Saviour to bear ; 
Shrinking from nothing which ought to be done, 
Nor wishing for rest till the victory is won. 

Selected. 
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|HE Report of the 
Committee for the 
Propagation of the 
Gospel in Foreign 
Parts, especially in India, was 
presented to the Generid As- 
sembly on the 25th May by 
the Convener, Dr Norman 
Macleod. It is an exceedingly 
interesting and encoaraging 
report, and we have mnch plea- 
sure in giving as fnll a sam- 
mary of it as our space will 
permit. 

After quoting the conclusion 
of last year's report and the 
deliverance of the General As- 
sembly, the report says: — In 
accordance with this deliver- 
ance your committee have en- 
deavoured to keep up our pre- 
sent mission stations, and to 
make them efficient — (1) By 
obtaining the services of suit- 
able missionaries; and (2) 
By raising the funds required 
for their maintenance. 

In seeking to obtain the first 
of these objects, they have, 
after careful inquiry, requested 
seven licentiates of their 
Church, whom they had reason 
to believe were in every respect 
qualified, to become their mis- 
sionaries to India. Three of 
these, after mature delibera- 
tion, declined; but the com- 
mittee rejoice in being able to 
report that the four others 
have accepted the office with 
such a spirit of faith and cor- 
dial sympathy in the work as 
— taken in connection with 
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what is known from other 
sources of their high character 
and general attainments — 
makes the committee, as the 
intelligence will, no doubt, 
make every friend of their 
mission, thank God and take 
courage. Two of these mis- 
sionaries, Messrs Anderson and 
Macfarlane, have already en- 
tered on their respective fields 
of labour — the one at Madras, 
and the other at Gyah; and 
the last India mail has brought 
from them, and from friends 
abroad interested in their mis- 
sion, letters most cheering and 
satisfactory. The other two 
are Messrs Begg and Cameron, 
who, God willing, will be sent, 
the former to Bombay, and the 
latter to Madras, early in au- 
tumn. 

In regard to the second ob- 
ject, the convener was enabled 
to hold conference with three 
synods and twenty-four pres- 
byteries, and to address about 
thirty-six public meetings, and 
also the students of St An- 
drews, Edinburgh, and Glas- 
gow. 

Both the convener and 
committee most gratefully ac- 
knowledge the extremely cor- 
dial and brotherly manner in 
which the clergy and members 
of the Church, in every district, 
have co-operated with them in 
this work. Sufficient time has 
not been afforded to develop 
the full results of these confer- 
ences and meetings. 
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The increase of the whole 
fond has been considerable, 
amounting, in all, to abont 
£1500 : but from this must be 
deducted a legacy and three 
donations, which' must, judg- 
ing from past experience, 
be considered extraordinary. 
After all deductions the income 
from ordinary sources amounts 
to abont £4500. But to reach 
the sum required for the effi- 
cient maintenance of the mis- 
sion, an average of £7 from 
each parish in Scotland — that 
is, £3 additional to the pre- 
sent subscriptions — is abso- 
lutely necessary. 

To raise an ayerage of seven 
pounds a-year does not seem 
much, verily, for the support 
of our only mission to the 
whole heathen world ! 



Full and interesting details 
respecting this station have 
been received from the Bev. 
J. Ogilvie, the superintendent. 
The number of pupils amounts 
to 684. There has been a 
considerable advance as re- 
spects the higher castes. The 
thorough efficiency of the in- 
stitution is proved by the large 
number of pupils and the 
amount of fees— £547, 10s. 
4d. — realised during the year. 

Mr Ogilvie, after twenty 
years of service, continues to 
labour with unabated zeal and 
vigour, ably assisted by Mr 
WUson. 

Emphatic testimony is 
borne to the devoted interest 
taken by the JElev. Dr Herdman 



in the mission, and to the 
benefit which has been derived 
from his countenance and ad- 
vice during his services as 
chaplain in India. 



1. Educational Institntion. 
— The attendance at the 
classes has been, on the whole, 
good. The Bev. Q. Anderson 
arrived at Madras in March, 
and has entered on his work in 
good hopes. One of the cate- 
chists, baptised about ten years 
ago, was recently licensed to 
preach the gospel. The na- 
tive catechists are qualifying 
themselves, under Mr Ander- 
son, for the ministry. 

2. Native Church, Madras. 
— The Rev. J. David continues 
to minister to the native con- 
gregations. There are about 
140 communicants. MrDavid's 
faithful services are highly es- 
teemed. 

3. Yellore. — This station 
has been under the charge of 
the Bev. Joseph David from 
its opening in 1860 until 
January last. On the 7th of 
that month he died. His 
heart was in his work to the 
very last. 

There are about 50 com- 
municants at this station. Mr 
Coomarappen has been li- 
censed, and sent in Mr David's 
room. 

4. Secunderabad.— A small 
church for natives has been 
erected at this station. It was 
opened in September 1864. 
The Rev. D. Jacob, a native, 
is the minister. 
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BOMBAY. ^ 

Mr D. D'Almeida died on 
the 23d November last. He 
had a yery high eharaoter for 
zeal, integrity, and piety ; and 
the mission has sustained a 
great loss by his removal. 

Mr Forbes has for some time 
been without a European as- 
sistant; and notwithstanding 
the number and variety of his 
duties, the institution has con- 
tinned to prosper. 



The examination, which 
took place in Mareh» was very 
satisfactory. 

Mr Damoodhur Babooljee, 
student of divinity, has pass- 
ed, with much approbaticMi, the 
trials prescribed for him for 
the first half of the fourth-, 
the last — year of the course of 
theology. His final examina- 
tion for licence will take place 
in November. 

{To he eotUinued in next No.) 



% i{t0ttntain ^troto^lltorm. 



fiN a country very far 
away from . here, 
there lived a little 
girl by the name of 
Nina Berger. 

Her home was among the 
mountains, and the scenery 
about it was wild and romantic. 
Nina would dearly have liked 
to run about as you do, but 
she could not, because she 
was quite lame and helpless. 

She had met with a sad 
accident when she was only 
two years old, 'and it had made 
her a cripple for life. 

Her elder brother pitied her 
very much, and often used to 
carry her about in an oddly- 
shaped basket which he strap- 
ped upon his back. Thus the 
kind brother gave this afSicted 
child much pleasure. 

One clear wintry day he 
told her he was going to take 
her to see her grandmother, 
who lived about half a mile 
from Nina's home. 
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Nina was glad to hear of 
this plan, but she said she was 
afraid it would tire him too 
much to carry her so far. 

He only laughed, wrapped 
her warmly in blankets, stowed 
her away in her basketFvarriage 
so snugly that only her head 
peeped out, took for a oane a 
young tree which the wind 
had torn up by the roots, and 
set out upon his journey. 

The sky was clear and 
cloudless when Nina and her 
brother left their home, and 
they both felt very happy. 
But they had not got far from 
the house when a sudden 
storm came on. The wind 
blew firightfuUy, and the snow 
fell so thick and fast that 
they could not see their way 
at all. Such storms are very 
dangerous in that country, 
and people often perish in 
them. 

Nina was terribly fright- 
ened and began to cry, but 
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her brother had a stouter 
heart. He knew that the only 
safe way for him was to press 
on as fast as he ooold, and he 
hoped that he might reach 
his grandmother's honse be- 
fore the snow got very deep. 
Bo he comforted Nina, and 
stmggled on. 

But the snow came down so 
fast that he lost his way, and 
wandered about some time 
without knowing where he was 
going. 

At last he could hold out no 
longer, and sank down with 
Nina in the cold white bed of 
snow, expecting to die there. 

But just then a loud bark 
was heard, and his grand- 
mother's faithful dog came 
bounding towards him, leaped 
upon hmi, and seemed very 
glad to see him. 

This gave the poor lad fresh 
courage. He sprang up, and 
in a few moments the dog had 
guided him to his grand- 
mother's door, for he had been 
quite near it, although he had 
not known it. 

Nina was almost frozen; 
but her grandmother soon 
made her warm and c<mifort- 
table. She placed her on a 
low seat by the fire, and gaye 



her a good supper to make up 
for her fright and exposure. 

Dear child, you are cross- 
ing the mountains of this 
world to your home which lies 
far away. It is too long a 
journey for you to take alone, 
and though now the skies seem 
bright and clear, fierce storms 
may come upon you when you 
least expect them. You know 
what kind of storms I mean — 
storms of trouble and sorrow. 
When these come, people often 
lose their way, and hardly 
know where they are going. 

But Jesus, your kind elder 
brother, offers to take you in 
his arms and carry you safely 
through this world of sin to 
heayen. His strength never 
fails, His love never grows 
cold, and He knows all things. 

Will you not go to Him and 
tell Him that you accept His 
offer, made with so much love 
and kindness? Will you not 
give yourself in perfect trust 
to the only one who is able 
and willing to guide you to 
heaven, and make you happy 
for ever? I hope that you 
will, and that from this very 
day you will be a Christian 
child. — Presbyterian S. S, 
Visitor, 



im €kratian of |ttoigfe |emalts. 




HE Annual Meeting 
of this Association 
was held on the 6th 
May, when the Bev. 



J. E. Gumming addressed the 
meeting, and the following 
Beport was read : — 
Your committee, in again 
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preseDting their annaal re- 
port to the -friends of the 
Association, will give a brief 
statement of the Tarioas opera- 
tions of the Ladies' Associa- 
tion for the Education of 
Jewish Females. 

In Germany, the agents are 
carrying on their labours in 
the earnest unobtrusive man- 
ner which has all along cha- 
racterised the work in this 
quarter. There are not here 
(as at all the other stations) 
schools for the young; but 
Miss Mittelbach, at Karlsruhe, 
and Miss Huth, at Darmstadt, 
visit Jewesses at their own 
houses, and seek, by convers- 
ing with them, and distribut- 
ing Bibles, Testaments, and 
tracts, to scatter the good 
seed; sowing in faith, and 
trusting that the bread cast 
upon the waters will bring 
forth fruit, although it may be 
many days hence. While 
your agents have much to dis- 
courage them, in the dark- 
ness and bigotry of those 
they visit, they are not left 
without glimpses of sunshine 
to cheer them in their work. 
Interesting extracts might be 
given from their monthly re- 
ports, but as these are published 
in the News of Female Mis- 
sions your committee deem 
it unnecessary to do more than 
merely refer to them. 

The agents in Germany, as 
indeed the Church at large, 
have sustained a severe loss 
in the death of our long-tried 
and faithful missionary, Mr 
Sutter ; but while we mourn the 
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sad loss, let us seek to be, as 
he was, faithful in our Master's 
work, BO that when our time 
on earth draws to a close, we 
may, like him, be ready to de- 
part and be with Christ, which 
is far better. 

At Smyrna, Mrs Spath is 
carrying on the school most 
efficiently. She writes : — 
*' The school goes on as usual. 
I have the same number of 
scholars as when I last wrote. 
They continue to read, write, 
sing, &c. Several of them 
have begun to knit stockings. 
I have several girls from four 
to six years old, who learn the 
alphabet, to recite hymns in 
their own language, and knit ; 
they like also to sing with us 
in the afternoons, when, dur- 
ing the working lesson, we sing 
hymns." 

A box of materials for cloth- 
ing was sent to Mrs Spath in 
January last— of it she thus 
writes: "It is eight days 
since I received the box con- 
taining the stuffs for my poor 
scholars. I thank you much 
for the trouble you have taken 
to send those things, which 
are so useful to the poor 
Jews, who, for the most part, 
are clothed in soiled, tattered 
clothes, and have no stockings 
to cover their feet, benumbed 
with cold. Will you thank all 
those who have contributed to 
the box? May the Lord re- 
store a thousandfold what you 
have done for the poor chil- 
dren ! " Let us earnestly pray 
that, along with useful instruc- 
tion, these little ones may re- 
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ceive the teaohing of God's 
Spirit, that, being themselyes 
early broaght to the Saviour, 
they may lead their parents 
and friends also to Him. 

Daring the past year con- 
siderable changes have taken 
place at Salonica. Mfs Hof- 
heinz has had to give np the 
direction of the girls* school on 
acconnt of her health ; and 
Penelope Garnfalo was some 
time ago virithdrawn from the 
service of the Ladies' Associa- 
tion by her grandfather, who 
has taJcen her to live with him. 
Owing to another sad loss the 
Assembly's committee have 
sustained, in the death of Mr 
Stober, the devoted missionary 
of our Church at Monastir, it 
is ODBtemplatedto remove Mr 
flod Wn H«fh«ittz to that 
station^ which will render ne- 
cessary some other arrange- 
ment for Salonica. This is at 
present under the serions con- 
sideration - of the committees. 
Let ns unite with them in 
prayer, that they may be guided 
by that wisdom which cometh 
from above, and directed to 
faithful labonrers, to occupy 
this part of the Lord's vine- 
yard. 

Since last Report was cir- 
cnlated, the Ladies' Associa- 
tion has sent a female teacher 
to Constantinople. Mrs Grant 
left this ^country in August, 
and began her work in the 
sehool at Constantinople in 
September. .G:ratifying ac- 
counts are from time to time 
received from her. She seems 
deeply interested in her charge. 



and is succeeding in gaining 
the affections of the children-* 
the first step in the arduous 
labours of a mission school. 

A box of materials for cloth- 
ing, similar to that sent to 
Smyrna, was despatched in 
January to this station, the re- 
ceipt of it Mrs Grant thus ac- 
knowledges : — ** I am delight- 
ed to tell you the box arrived 
safely, and we had no difficulty 
in getting it from the steamer. 
And now I must tell you how 
very much delighted the girls 
are in prospect of getting new 
dresses. They are all busy 
this afternoon sewing them, 
and for several days we must 
be diligent, so as to get them 
all ready as soon as possible. 
Two of the girls have asked if 
they might come to my room* 
and write a letter of thanks to 
the kind ladies in Scotland, 
for having sent them presents 
of clothes to make them com- 
fortable. They ask me to send 
their thanks.*' 

Your committee regret they 
cannot report any increase in 
their funds this year. They 
have (after deducting ex- 
penses) the pleasure of hand- 
ing over to the Treasurer of 
the Ladies' Association, the 
sum of £15, 188. 9d. This 
includes £3 from "The 
Juvenile Missionary Associa- 
tion of Sandyford Church, 
Glasgow;" and to the members 
of that Association your com- 
mittee desire to return their 
warmest thanks. 

Your committee have re- 
quested (in accordance with a 
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representation from the Ladies' 
Committee) that £8 he given 
to the school at Smyrna, to 
supply the children with bread 
and froit ; and the remainder 
to the general purposes of the 
Association. A word of ex- 
planation may he necessary in 
making this special grant. 
The bread and fruit are given 
to the children at mid-day, to 
prevent the necessity of t^eir 
returning to their distant 
homes ; as, were they to do so, 
they could not return to i(bhool 
in Uie afternoon. 

Tour committee have thus 
shortly reviewed the work of 
the Ladies' Association; and 
while there is much to cheer 
us in what is doing, there is 
also great cause for humility, 
that we have done so little, 
when there is so much to be 
done. Truly of a Jewish Mis- 
sion it may be said, <* the field 
is the world." We seek a 
people, scattered in every 
coimtry, to be met with in every 
clime, bearing about with them 
the curse invoked by their fore- 
fathers, ** His blood be on us 
and on our children." And 
shall we, who are now profit- 
ing by their casting away, stand 
idly by, and trust (as many do) 
that tiiey will be gathered in 
with the fulness of ^e GentUes, 
without our aid ? Surely not. 
God can still work by miracles, 
and in their case He may ; but 
our duty stands dearly before 
us, set forth by our Lord, 
" Preach the Gospel to every 



creature," — ** beginning at 
Jerusalem." Witiiout any de- 
sire to detract from the value 
of other missions, your com- 
mittee feel that the cause for 
which they plead is second to 
none in interest and import- 
ance. What a wonderful his- 
tory is that of the Jewish peo- 
ple, whether we look at their 
past, present, or future I And 
if, in our study of Scripture, 
we believe the story of their 
past splendour and glory, and 
see in their present degrada- 
tion and misery, the punish- 
ment sent on them by God for 
their sin in rejecting the Savi- 
our, shall we not also believe 
that a glorious future is jiH in 
store for them, when they ainiU 
acknowledge as their King i^d 
Lord the diftee ^^spised Jea^is 
of Nazareth? Let us esteem 
it a privilege to share in the 
blessed work of making known 
the glad tidi&gs of salvation to 
the lost sheep of the house of 
Israel ; and be stirred up to 
more earnestness in prayer, 
that the time of their restora- 
tion to God*8 favour may soon 
come. "Ye that make men- 
tion of the Lord, keep not 
silence, and give Him no rest, 
tiU He estabUsh, and tiU He 
make Jerusalem a praise in the 
earth.'* 

Collecting-oards on behalf 
of this Association may be had 
by applying to the Secretary, 
Miss M. TawM, 11 Boyal Ter- 
race, Edinbnigh. 
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are in time for the next month's publication. 



We have received the following Sums: — 

I.— Orphan Refuor, Calcutta. 
Dumbarton Parish Sabbath School Mission Box £1 17 

II. — Orphan' Refuge, Cetlon. 

Rodney Street Sabbath School Children, Liverpool, 

half-yearly contribution for" Jrt«oi?«fn€y*» . 8 

Bathgate Sabbath School . . . 15 6 

I III.— Orphan Refuob, Seaux>te. 

Troqueer Sabbath School for ^^ Margaret Macfarlame^ 4 10 
Anchterless Sabbath School half-yearly payment for 

^ Ellen BrowrT . . .' . . 8 

IV. — Orphan Refdgb, Poona* 

St Luke*a Sunday School l^)nual subscription for 

"Daya,'* fbr Session 1864-65 . • • 8 

v.— HoxB Mnaios* 
Dumbarton Parish Sabbath School Mission Box 2 

[ConHfmed on page 8 of Cottr* 

■T . : . !>* > ■ •■.. ' . ' .- ' ^ ' ' • ■ ■ . -J . : 




JT happened, not long 
ago, that an Eng- 
lishman, liTing in the 
hlack and 'dreary 
regions of North-west America 
for th& purpose of trading in 
the skins of the animals that 



ahonnd there, and whose far 
i^much valued in this country, 
heard in his lonely dwelling, 
by an Indian messenger, of 
the serious and alarming ill- 
ness of a brother. This 
brother, who was very dear to 
^5 
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him, was separated from him hy 
a wa^te, wild, and almost im- 
passable at that (the winter) 
season of the year. Even the 
natives were reluctant to 
attempt a journey so full of 
difficulty and of danger. The 
eick brother was also an only 
brother, and love said, '* You 
mu-'t go." Accompanied by two 
Indians— father and son — the 
Englishman set out on his 
journey. They had to thread 
their way through wild passes, 
to cross vast frozen swamps, 
where the tempestuous north 
wind almost swept them 
from their feet. They toiled 
through dark tracts of pine- 
forpst, and heard, day and 
night, the dismal bowlings 
of the wolf and the pan- 
ther. 

When night came, the 
Indians heaped together dry 
• logs and brands, and made a 
large fire, at which they boiled 
their coffee and cooked their 
food. The nearest fir-thicket 
afforded them a shelter. 
Branches of cut fir made the 
bedstead ; on them was spread 
the warm bear-skin. Oar mis- 
sionaries in Rupert*8 Land 
have often •* camped out" in 
this way when journeying from 
one station to another, or 
when in search of the wander- 
ing tribes of Indians. When 
neu-ly two- thirds of the jour- 
ney was accomplished, a very 
distant sound broke on the 
death-like stillness. As they 
advanced, the . sound became 
more and more distinct — the 
sound of a rushing mighty, 



streiam. Soon they reached 
the brink of a dark rocky 
chasm, through whose depths, 
some seventy feet below, a 
river rushed wiUi fearful 
violence. 

This river had to be crossed. 
Looking about, they saw a 
pine-tree lying across the 
chasm. This furnished them 
with a bridge — it was a dan- 
gerous, slippery bridge. The 
round trunk was covered with 
frozen snow, as brilliant and 
as smooth as grass However, 
the Indians seemed to make 
nothing of the danger. They 
passed and re- passed the 
chasm, conveying across the 
snow-shoes, rifles, and pro- 
visions. Last of all the Eng- 
lishmen crossed. They were 
about to resume their journey, 
when it was discovered that 
one of the bear-skins had been 
left behind. The younger of 
the Indians, laughing at the 
fears the Englishman expressed 
for his safety, bounded on to 
the tree. With a light, swift 
step, and e ect bearing, he 
walked along the perilous path. 
He had reached the centre of 
the bridge, when a great owl 
swooped suddenly down, evi- 
dently about to settle on the 
tree before him. This would 
have been embarrassing. In 
a moment,, the father^s rifle 
sounded, and the huge bird 
fell through the air a flutter- 
ing mass of snow-white 
feathers. It was only an 
exchange of evils. The nenres. 
of the young Indian were not 
equal to um shock,, He, 
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started, his foot slid on the 
polished block, he lost his 
bftlaaoe, and fell headloog 
down the dark abyss. 

** The cry of bitter anguish 
which burst from the father's 
hpSy" writes the Englishman, 
"I shall never forget. He 
hong over the dark torrent, 
convulsed with an agony of 
grief, angoish, and despair. 
Ere the journey was con- 
dnded his reason deserted him. 
He became mad. 

We have recorded and illus- 
trated this incident, because 
it refers to a laDd and a people 
in which we take a deep mis- 
sionary interest, and becanse 
it reminds ns of an article of 
the Bed Indian s heathen faith. 
It is believed by some of them, 
that when the sonl at death 
departs from the body, it will 
have a long, a lonely, and a 
perilous journey to take. 
After a time it will reach the 
brink of a river which runs at 
the bottom of a deep and dark 
abyss. Over this terrible chasm 
a tree bends. Its roots are on 
the opposite side, its branches 
nearly reach across. The 
soul, so they say must spring 
forward and lay hold of the 
tree. If it succeeds in doing 
so, it gains the other side and 
enters paradise. If it fails to 
reach the branch, it falls — 
falls to perish —to come to an 
end. 8noh is their belief. 
What says the missionary to 
the Bed Indian? He tells 
him that sin has made an 
awful chasm between earth and 
heaven— .a dark chasm no 



man can cross. He tells 
him that Christ has bridged 
over this terrible abyss. 
As God, He is on the other 
side — heaven. As man. He 
is here— on earth. He tells 
him that the abyss is quite 
bridged over, and that there is 
no danger of being lost for 
those who seek to reach 
heaven through Him who 
said, " I am the way." 

And have the hardy Bed In- 
dians believed the word ? Tea, 
many have Fifteen European 
missionaries are labouring 
there, and seven country-bom 
active clergymen. More than 
one thousaud communicants 
gather round the table of the 
Lord ; and our young readers 
will be interested to know there 
are twenty-one schools, con- 
taining nearly one thousand 
scholars. 

Mr Eirkby, who has charge 
of the Mackenzie Biver dis- 
trict, reports the happy death 
of a Christian friend, a trades- 
man in the employ of the 
Hudson's- Bay Company. His 
conversion was as interesting 
as remarkable. He came from 
England a careless, thought- 
less man. From York Factory 
he was sent np to Norway 
House, in a boat, manned by 
Christian Indians. During 
the voyage of twenty days the 
example of these poor Indians 
was blessed by God to his 
highest good. He noticed 
their habit of morning and 
evening prayer, their kindness 
to himself, and their devout 
observance of the Lord*s day. 
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Other boats might go on^ but 
not theirs. 

He was distressed to think 
that he who had jost come 
from a land of Christian 
privileges shonld be so careless 
of his soul and forgetful of his 
Saviour, whilst these Bed 
Indians — ^they cared for the 
one and loved the other. One 
evening, whilst the Indians 



were at their pray^s* he 
plunged into the woods, and, 
falling on his knees for the 
first time in his life, sought 
God's pardoning mercy. He 
found it. Now in heaven he 
has testified to the fidelity of 
these. Indians, who, wherever 
they went, '* preached the 
Gospel." — Church MUsianary 
Juvenile Imtructor, 



% ^t^aaU^tni in Cairn 




FEAR our English 
friends would have 
said we were a dis- 
orderly set, could 
they have seen the prepara- 
tions for a little excursion 
given ta the children in the 
month of May last year. 

By six o'clock in the morn- 
ing a number of the scholars 
were rushing up and down 
stairs ; and I believe at a still 
earlier hour some had been 
sitting on the door-sill, clam- 
ouring to set out for the gar- 
den, and assuring us it was 
quite time, " for it was day* 
light/'' 

While we hastily drank our 
coffee, the sound of joyous 
young voices was heard on the 
stairs ; and when we descend- 
ed, some were squatting on the 
steps at the door, and others 
dancing in the matron's room, 
while she performed her toilet. 
A curious assembly the young 
folks made certainly; some had 
pnly a plain rblue cotton robe, 
scanty fluid ragged; others had 
' 88 



gay print trousers, and one or 
two sported an old silk jacket, 
with tarnished gold embroid- 
ery; all had their heads 
bound vrith kerchiefs of various 
kinds, and a veil of some sort 
was indispensable even to the 
poorest. But in spite of the 
odd mixture of new and old 
clothes, rags and finery, there 
was a certain grace which 
seemed inherent in them all. 
Every Egyptian girl knows 
how to put on a veil : if you 
lend her an old table-cloth, 
she will, with one turn of her 
hand, throw it round her in the 
most graceful folds possible, 
and wear it as no European 
child can manage to do. In 
accordance with the known 
sentiments of the teacher, all 
had clean faces and hands ; and 
these, with a merry and happy 
expression of countenance, are 
certainly the most essential 
adornments, for any kind of 
festival. There was but one 
take-off to the general gaiety, 
and this was the group cS little 
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boys irho stood ronnd the 
happy party at the door, wish' 
ing Uiey oould accompany 
their sisters, and looking 
wistfully at the preparations 
for a treat they oonld not share. 
It was impossible, with 
deference to Moslem prejndioes 
and habits, to mix boys and 
girls in school — and to inclnde 
them in the ** pic-nio" equally 
so— but it was trying to the 
little fellows, and we felt ex- 
tremely for them. Several 
Who had sisters at school, had 
begged frequently to be ad- 
mitted; and not long before 
this, a little mob of little boys, 
**who lived in the lane," had 
assailed onr door with shouts 
of ** O teacher ! my teacher ! 
we wish to come to school !" 
At tiie last moment, the mat- 
ron having forgotten some- 
thing, went back for it. and 
happened to notice a boy of ten 
years old, standing sadly at the 
door, his great black eyes look- 
ing earnestly at the departing 
group, and she heard Urn ex- 
claim in a piteous voice, ** I 
wish I were a girl ! " •* No 
one can fiMy estimate this 
speech," said a friend of ours 
(who had sp«it his earliest 
years in the East), ** who has 
not been intimately acquainted 
with the feelings and habits 
of these countries." It was 
indeed a triumph to the little 
school, that it caused an 
Egyptian boy, even for a mo- 
ment, to wi^ himself a girl I 
but it was a sad triumph just 
tiben, for what ooidd be done f 
All that was possiblo was, 



to assure the poor boy (which 
I did on our return, finding 
him still loitering about), that 
the hoys^ case should be made 
known to our countrymen, and 
that, perhaps, some of them 
who loved poor boys, and made 
schools for them in England, 
would spare something for 
poor boys in Egypt. 

But to return to our festival, 
at seven o'clock, the children 
with the matron were sent 
on in an advance-guard, and 
we followed shortly after— a 
donkey being laden with car- 
pets, and a servant carrying 
a basket with the eatables. 
These consisted of cakes 
flavoured with saffiron, and a 
large parcel of native sweet- 
meats. Coffee, in the 
Eastern style, was to be added 
to these dainties. It was ex- 
tremely hot even at this hour, 
but the Khamseen was not 
blowing— the heat was not, 
therefore, oppressive. 

The owner of a garden to 
which we had on a previous 
occasion taken the children, 
would not let us in now, as 
his crops were in a state to be 
easily injured ; and he did not 
know, poor man! that the 
girls were now trained suf- 
ficiently to be trusted not to 
do mischief, which really was 
the case. 

We were, therefore, obliged 
to choose a quite retired spot 
in the Ezbekiah, that great 
public garden, which might be 
made so beautiful if properly 
cultivated; but even, in this> 
mde condition it was quite & 



panuHse to these ebildzen.^ 
The spot Belectoi, nxider an 
immense sycamore fig-tree, 
and Bonoauded by hedges 
of myrtle and pomegran- 
ates, was qnite .removed from 
the road. Each little girl 
had soon the happiness of 
hairing a flower stnok in her 
hair. 

The dapping of hands and 
tthattering were considerable 
as the single preparations 
were made. A red Arab 
blanket had been spread on 
the ground for them to sit on, 
and oakes and eoffee were 
served, while the matrcMi sat 
calmly smoking her nargkiUhy 
or water-pipe, on her own 
earpet olose by. 

When the feast was over, 
the younger ones danced in a 
circle, waving little boughs in 
a perfect ecstacy of merriment. 
But the older girls seemed to 
find, no pleasure so great as 
following us about, pointing to 
the flowers, and frequently 
throwing their arms round us, 
exclaiming, ** I love thee I I 
love thee mudi ! " with eyes 
really overflowing with affec- 
tion. How often had it been 
said, ** You can make nothing 
of Moslem girls ; " but the key 
of love is wonderfiilly powerful 
(and equally so in eveiy land) 
in opening the doors of young 
hearts. 

When it was too hot for us 
to walk any more, they all in- 
sisted on silting down in a 
circle round us ; and while we 
made garlands to amuse 
then, they aang a tort- of ex*. 



tempore song, with clapping 
of hands, the chorus being, 
" The teacher has brought ua 
to the garden ! Oh, the gar- 
den 1 the garden I " and so 
forth. When they had en-. 
joyed this tc theur hearts* con- 
tent, we told them to sing 
their hymn« ** There is m 
happy land/* 

One exclaimed, just as they 
had ended singing, **How 
pleasant it is here in the gar- 
den is it not ? ** 

••Yes,** I answered; •» but 
0, Saida I I know of a better 
place where I shall go one 
day — inshaUah ; and there the 
roses have no thorns,** I added, 
looking at some who had 
scratched their hands. 

>0 my teaohelrl will you 
not take me with, you there f *' 
said the child; and several 
little voices echoed, •• take 
me!** 

It made an opening for a 
little conversation about the 
land 

" Where faint bowers fban Eden 
bloom. 
And never*withering flowers." 

The young hearts were soft- 
ened by innocent happinesSr 
and they listeaed willingly and 
asked many questions. 

** my teacher ! you said 
we should haye white robes 
there,*' exolaiimed one bright 
little girl. •• Will they hot be 
always clean ? ** 

I endeavoured to show her 
that the outward whiteneas 
and purity so often mentioned 
in ** God*s Book *' as belongiBg 
, to the fobes ^f tibe redeemed, 
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were eaiblems of the purity of 
heart of those who can no 
more sin. This image is 
pecaliarly pleasant and in- 
telligible to the yonngest and 
most ignorant. Alter a little 



more talk, it was becoming 
very hot, though only ten 
o'clock ; so the veils were as- 
sumed, and the joyous party re- 
turned home.— if m Whalely. 
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I HE Mission in Gyah 
has been conducted 
during the past year 
with unfailing zeal 
and perseveranoe by Mr Clark. 
Oyah being one of the 
sacred towns of India, and 
frequented by immense num- 
bers of pilgrims, presents a 
good fieid for disseminating 
the Gospel. 

The Native Christian Con^ 
gregaUon at Gyah consists of 
twenty members, of whom 
fourteen are adults. Of these 
there are thirteen, including 
nine adults, who have been 
baptized at the Mission. 

Baptitmi, There have been 
seven baptisms during the 
year. Of these, one was a 
Mahommedan woman, whose 
baptism was deferred for about 
a year, in the hope tiiat her 
husband would be baptized 
with her. The desired eri- 
dence of a change of heart 
■was not seen in his case till 
too late. He was taken seri- 
ously ill; and when little 
hopeof life remained, he told 
Mr Clarii that he had delayed 



too long, and that he would 
like to be baptized with his 
family before his death. The 
suddenness with which he was 
taken away prevented the ful- 
filment of his wishes. His 
widow and two children were 
baptized a few days after. 

Orphanage. The object of 
the Orphanage has been to 
form the nucleus of a native 
Christian congregation, and 
to train such children as seem 
adapted for the work, to be 
agents of the Mission. It 
gives excellent promise of ful- 
filling these ends. The num- 
ber at present in it is fifteen. 

The Committee rejoice to 
have been able, by God's 
blessing, to strengthen the 
hands of their tried and ex- 
cellent missionary, Mr Clark, 
by obtaining the sei vices of 
Mr Macfarlane, a brother of 
kindred apostolic spiriL 

BEAULOTE. 

In the bazaars, and in the 
eity of Sealkoie, as well as in 
the neighbouring villages, the 
missionaries, with the two 
eatechists and the head mas^ 
ter oi the Bazaar School, have 
91 
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carried on preaching opera- 
tions daring the whole year. 

The Hunter Memorial 
Chorch was opened for pub- 
lic worship on the 22d Janu- 
ary. Service was conducted 
in English, and afterwards in 
Hindustanee. At the close 
of the service, two converts 
were baptized by Mr Paterson 
— tbe one an old man, for 
some time an enquirer, and 
the other a moulvie (a Mahom- 
medan priest), from Goojrat, 
a man of high repute among 
the Mahommedans for his 
ability and learning. 

The schools^ the one con- 
taining seventy-seven pupils, 
and the other ninety — ^have 
been favourably reported of 
by the Inspector. 

The Native Church, con- 
sisting of sixteen communi- 
cants, has been in a satisfac- 
tory condition during the year. 

OONCLUSION. 

**In conclusion, the Com- 
mittee would very earnestly 
and very sincerely commend 
the Mission to the prayers of 
the Church, to those of its 
members, as well as to its 
ministers, and to all who truly 
love the Lord's work. A 
higher honour cannot be be- 
stowed by Almighty God up- 
on our Church than His per- 
mitting us to take part in the 
greatest work in His Uni- 
verse—that of advancing the 
kingdom of His Son upon 
earSi, and of hastening on 
the glorious * end when He 
shall have delivered up the 
kingdom to God the father/ 



The region of the earth as- 
signed to us as the sphere of 
our labour, is now a portion 
of the British Empire, con- 
quered by our arms, obtained 
by awful sacrifices of human 
suffering and life, and given 
to us by series of Providences, 
which mark it as a solemn 
gift from God to be used by 
UB for great and noble ends. 

'' The Established Church 
of Scotland is especially called 
upon by every consideration 
of honour, of patriotism, and 
of Christian duty, to taSLB a 
share in this blessed work, in 
which the labours of Ameri- 
can, as well as of British and 
Continental churches of every 
name, have been so highly 
distinguished and 00 emi- 
nently successful. 

*'To accept with listless 
indifference this calling of 
God, would indicate the weak- 
ness of our faith; to reject 
it altogether would evidence 
its death. God in His pati- 
ence and mercy has hitherto 
saved us — and yet more than 
once we have been scarcely 
saved — from the judgment of 
being the only Ghorch in 
Christendom without a Mis- 
sion to the heathen; but 
while gratefully acknowledg- 
ing this, we ought also to re- 
member that we have not yet 
a Mission worthy of our num- 
bers, our means, onr national 
position, our social inflaence, 
and, above all, of the faith 
which we preach, perhaps to 
believe and to rejoice in. 

** In order that our Mission 
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would be blessed one thing 
at least is essential, ahd 
we might add sufficient, for 
with it every other good most 
come, and that is sincere, be- 
lieving prayer. If asking in 
faith is the condition and 
secority for oar obtaining any 
spiritual blessing, much more 
is it the grand meaoA for oar 
obtaining the blessing of liv- 
ing and true men to do living 
and true work. * Pray ye the 
Iiord of the harvest,' said the 
great Missionary on a memor- 
able occasion in his life, * that 
He would send forth labourers 
into His harvest.* If that 
Lord, who knows the true 
state of every congregation, 
the real wishes of every minis- 
ter and member of the Church, 
and who can say of each and 
of all, *I know thy works,' 
if He hears no prayers, 
sees no longings, no honest 
desire for missionaries, how 
can He, in consistency with 
the revealed principles of His 
government, grant them to 
the prayerless and unbeliev- 
ing ? If our Church — which 
God in His infinite mercy for- 
bid I — fell into this state, 
would He not punish us by 
leaving us to indulge our 
sloth, our worldliness, and 
unbelief, without a Mission 
to the heathen, which, were 
we in a better spirit, would 
be a Mission to ourselves us 
well as to the heathen, calling 
forth our sympathies, our ef- 
forts, oar prayers, and our 
sacrifices? On the other 
hand, it is impossible for us. 



as a Church, to ask and not 
receive, to seek and not find. 
The command and promise 
of our Lord is, 'Ask and re- 
ceive, that your joy may be 
full.' He who knows the 
work and the workmen fitted 
to accomplish it, can, in His 
wisdom, bring them together; 
and He who loves His people 
can reward them by permit- 
ting them to labour in His 
viney»rd, when they recognise 
it as their highest reward to 
do BO, and thus to be fellow- 
workers with Himself. Your 
Committee wonld, therefore, 
most earnestly crave this aid 
to their Mission, which all, 
without exception, can give — 
earnest, patient, and believing 
prayer. It is possible that 
some of the holiest of our 
people may be obliged to con- 
fess with the holiest apostles, 
* silver and gold have we 
none,' yet with these apostles 
they may give what they have 
— their prayers; and these 
assuredly would tell infinitely 
more on the advancement of 
the Bedeemer's kingdom on 
earth, than any amount of 
mere mechanical organisation, 
or of silver and gold given or 
used without prayer and with- 
out, therefore, God's blessing. 
May God then in His mercy 
poor out on us and on our 
people the spirit of prayer, 
and in answer to prayer, may 
His Holy Spirit come as liv- 
ing breath to the heathen val- 
ley of dry bones, so that it 
may rise up an exceeding 
great army 1 " 



.THS SABBATH 8GHOLAB*g TBBA8UBT. 



Central ^ontft %ixitK. 




^.EYERAL letters from 
Africa have reached 
us, since last we had 
the pleasure and pri- 
Tilege of addressing the young 
readers of the Treasury. Vfe 
cannot resist longer giving ex- 
tracts of two from Mrs Boss, 
intended, we have no doubt, 
for no eyes bat oar own ; yet 
we see not why they should be 
kept back. 

ORATITUDB. 

*' Tour more than welcome 
note of the 4th October, I 
have just received, (December 
13th, 1864),— and truly, its 
contents oYerwhelm me with 
gratitude and love to yourself 
and dear ChHstian friends in 
Scotland. How generously 
you remember the widow and 
the orphan, in a distant land, 
and how greatly you honour 
the memory of my late be- 
loved husband, especially on 
account of his long- sustained 
labours among the heathen. 
Words fail me to express all I 
feel ; and I can but again offer 
my heartfelt thanks to each 
and aM. This greatly tends 
to cheer me under my sad 
bereayement. I do so miss 
the busy aetiTe life of the 
mission station ! I feel lonely 
and desolate, and, I fear, I 
sometimes murmur and find 
it hard sincerely to say, * Thy 
will be done.' And yet how 
can I but dry up my tears to 
hear, * Fear not, I will never 
94 



leaye thee, nor forsake thee.* 
* Pear not ;* • I am the resur- 
rection and the life ; he that 
believeih in me. though he 
were dead, yet shall he live.* " 

THB TABLBT. 

** We are about 150 miles, 
perhaps from our old chief 
station, Likatlong. I hope to 
set out soon with the tablet to 
be erected there, and I will give 
you the inscription afterwards, 
for the information pf the 
numerous very kind sub- 
scribers. It is short and 
Scriptural, and in the Sechu- 
ana language." 

TIDINOB VBOX LIKATIiOMO. 

** It gives me great pleasure 
to inform you that in a letter 
I haye just received from Mr 
Ashton, he tells me that, in the 
month previous hehadreceived 
into the church several mem- 
bers, at the various stations. He 
gives me their names. Most 
of them were inquirers in Mr 
Ros8*B time. I do so rejoice 
to find the natives coming 
forward, and feel persuaded 
that the seed so long fiuth- 
fuUy sown, will continue to 
bring forth fruit, to the praise 
and glory of God's great name. 
The confidence Mr Boss had 
in this result, cheered him 
much in his dying hour.*' 

HINDBANOE. 

** Although the great and 
good work seems to be going 
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on fteadily, the missionaries 
and other people of God 
have much to grieve them. At 

station, the leading 

loves hrandy, and alas ! there 
are too many of our country- 
men always ready to take it* 
to them, for the sake of gain. 
You can hardly understand 
what trials the faithful mis- 
sionaiy is called to hear, owing 
to these things. Many 
believers even, are weak, and 
cannot withstand the tempta- 
tion " 

BAD EVEKT. 

** You will be shocked to hear 
that the Mr Van Blerk, who 
lived on the station with us, 
and showed so much kindness 
to us in our aiHiction. has 
been shot by his own servant. 
At the same time his eldest son 
was murdered, an interesting 
lad of about 13 years of age. 
They were all three travelling 
homeward from the interior, 
with horses. Mr Van Blerk 
gave the man his gun, and 
told him to take care of the 
horses. The night was clear ; 
it was bright moonlight. His 
master being now asleep, he 
deliberately shoots him 
through the head. The poor 
nnconscious boy starts up ; 
the ruffian shoots him also . 
dead, for no . earthly reason 
but for the sake of plunder. 
They were liringing witV 
them a lot of ostrich feathers, 
at present greatly vft)ned, and 
much songht after. The po^l* 
widow with four . children < are ' 
at LikatloDg, , How tremdn- 



dons will the tidhags be to 
them! It was this same 
trader who stood by my dear 
husband's dying bed, and 
kindly assisted him to the 
last. I never can forget the 
kindness we have experienced 
from him, and feel deeply for 
his sorrowing and bereaved 
family." 

BEV. WILLIAM ASHTON. 

This reverend missionary, 
successor to Mr Boss, has 
written us a deeply interest- 
ing letter, telling some par- 
ticulars of his momentous 
work. It will be pleasing, 
we dare say, to our young 
friends to know, that we are 
.yet to get fresh facts from 
the interior of Africa, from 
the neighbourhood of Knrn- 
man, the station of the 
veteran missionary Bobert 
Moffat; and of Kolobeng, that 
of Dr Livingstone during the 
six years he was a mission- 
ary ; and of Taung and 
Likatlong, &c., the stations of ' 
William Boss. Mr Ashton 
was for long the confidential 
companion of our late friend. 
He has been twenty years 
colleague to Bobert Moffat, 
who has nearly completed his 
abounding labours of half a 
> century* He \kz,^ 'printed the 
Bible, .ii^, the native Sechuana 
tongue, as translated hy Mr 
Moffat^ This is the . ^econd 
entire !feible in. Africa^ The 
Ahyssinian was the fii'stt and 
the GafiTra^ian, /tib far as we 
' Jcuiwj is the third'ivmd as yet 
theUKtL. t. > 
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CATECHISMS. 

Mr Asbton has also printed 
in Sechuana^ among other 
little works, Dr Brown's small 
Catechism. And is it not in- 
teresting for ns to know that 
that little precious manual of 
Divine trutK the Shorter 
Catechism^ with proof-texts, 
has been, since 1848, used by 
the Bechuanas. It was pre- 
pared by Mr Moffat, a Scotch- 
man and an Independent ; and 
Mr Ashton, an Englishman, 
also an Independent; and 
taught by them, and Mr Ross, 
a Scotchman and a Presby- 
terian; all supported by the 
noble London Missionary 
SociHy, a body of Congrega- 
tionalists. And thus this cate- 
chism is not merely a grand 
and, we trust, an undying 
monument to its compilers, 
but has been proving an 
unspeakable blessing, not only 
to Scotchmen at home, but 
also, and especially through 
them, we may say, to the 
whole world. 

OUBSELVES. 

We feel greatly " honoured 



by the confidence placed in 
ns by friends of missions of 
all denominations. Their 
gifts are accompanied with, 
iw doubt, many prayers— and 
hence the blessing. Who 
does not say— May the whole 
of Africa soon be taken pos- 
session of by the soldiers of 
the cross? May many 
students resolve to go forth 
•• to the help of the Lord 
against the mighty *' in that 
land I and may they joyfully 
consecrate their learning, sanc- 
tified by the Holy Spirit, to 
the translation of the word of 
God into every one of the 
vast number of its dialects ! 
Thus may we expect that 
the tidings of salvation, so 
wonderful, so full of love, 
shall be spread throughout 
that mighty continent. From 
hamlet to hamlet, and from 
house to house, shall the thrill- 
ing story be known, till all the 
inhabitants be won to the Re- 
deemer; and so shall every one 
of them of 

** Every tribe and eveiy tongue. 
Confess that He is Lord." 

R. F. F. 



" Soon and for ever," such promfse ever trust, 
Though af>hes to ashes, and dust unto dust; 
♦* Soon and for ever** our union shall be 
Made perfect, our glorious Redeemer, in Thee, 
When the sins and the sorrows of time shall be o'er 
Its pangs and its partings remembered no more; 
When lifjB caonot fail, and when death cannot sever, 
Christians with Christ shall be *'Soon and for ever." 
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CBOTJL NAOPORE MISSION. 

^H£ object of this mis- 
sion is to spread the 
gospel among the 
tribes generally 
known as Ooles, who inhabit 
Little Nagpore, a wild conn- 
try lying to the south-west of 
Galcntta. From an appeal 
for assistance published in 
India, we extract some inter- 
esting details of the work 
smongthem, and its results: — 

" The missionaries were 
sent out in 1844 by the late 
Pastor G^ossner at Berlin. 
Since then they have received 
support mainly through the 
exertions of this zealous 
servant of Christ. Liberal 
assistance has also been givon 
Uy English residents in Ohota 
Nagpore and other parts of 
India. By the blessing of 
God, the success of the mis- 
sion in the conversion of the 
heathen has been very re- 
markable. 

** Labouring amongst a peo- 
ple as ignorant and degraded as 
any in India probably, it was 
not till the year 1850 that the 
missionaries were cheered by 
seeing any fruits of their 
efforts. In that year they 
baptized their first convert. 

" At the close of 1864 there 
were upwards of 6000 converts 
around tlum, of whom 2000 
were baptized during the last 
year alone. These converts 
are scattered over more than 



400 villages, some living at a 
distance of 80 miles fro^i ^e 
head station of the mission. 
Some of the villages are now 
entirely Christian ; in others 
the Christians form a small 
portion only of the inhabit- 
aots< 

** The Coles are notorious 
for drunkenness and immor- 
i^t^. In those villages and 
families ■ which have become 
Christian, sobriety, domestic 
happiness, and eheerfixl in- 
dustry have taken the place of 
their old vile habits. The 
chaoge has been so remark- 
able that it has been the sub- 
ject of special reports to 
Government by the civil 
officers of the district ; it has 
been abundantly testified to 
by English residents in no 
way ocmnected with the mis- 
sion ; and it is acknowledged 
freely by many among the 
heathen, who are wholly at a 
loss to account for it. 

" There are at present eight . 
missionaries, four of whom 
are married, at the three sta- 
tions. Additional labourers 
are expected from Germany 
very soon, and it is hoped this 
addition to the strength of the 
mission will greatly increase 
its efficiency. 

" But the means at the dis- 
posal of the missionaries are 
utterly inadequate to meet 
their requirements. They 
have had to undergo continued 
privations, and frequently great 
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snfiferings; and worst of all, 
their labours are limited for 
want of fnnds : bence the 
appeal for asaistance, which 
we trnst will meet with suc- 
cess." 

. THE TINNEVELLY MISSION. 

The last number of the 
Madras Church Missionary 
Record contains some notices 
of matters in Tinnevelly, 
which show that in that mis- 
sion, as in every other, all is 
not gold that glitters. ** 1?he 
Christian public hears with 
satisfaction of the accession 
of multitudes to this and that 
Indian . mission, but time al- 
most always shows that the 
accession is, in the case of too 
many, nominal and formal, 
and of uncertain continuance. 
Some that had been connected 
a long time with the mission 
had gone back. At a meeting 
ofcatechists, one of the ques- 
tions discussed was : — ' What 
are the causes which have 
led BO many to return to 
heathenism ? ' There is 
nothing mysterious about 
it. No one supposed those 
pers(ms to be converted. 
They occupied, as it were, * the 
outer court.' The large ma- 
jority of those who have joined 
the missions in the . South of 
India have joined them in l^is 
way. English Christians often 
fail to distinguish between the 
two classes connected with the 
missions we refer to : those 
who are regarded as really 
converted, and those who, from 
various considerations, have 
98 



entered into a certain connec- 
tion with the Church. These 
last are often included in the 
number of converts, and thus 
an erroneous impression gets 
abroad as to the actual amount 
of success.'*-- ^omda^ Guard- 
ian, 

A DEVOTED CHRISTIAN MIS- . 
8I0NARY. 

The last number of Mis- 
sionary Notes ajnd QtieHeSt 
published at Agra, contains 
an account of the death of 
General Wheeler. He died 
'* at Chitoura, near Agra, 
surrounded only by his na- 
tive orphans, to whose train- 
ing he had devoted his latter 
years. The volunteer, corps 
in our Indian Mission is 
small, and he was one of the 
most prominent of the corps, 
so that we cannot but pay 
this mournful tribute to his 
memory. He had been a mis- 
sionary long before he left the 
army, and severe censures 
were passed upon him by 
some, because he would not 
give up preaching to the na- 
tives when an opportunity 
occurred. 

*' During the last three or 
four years he entirely devoted 
himself and his property to 
the training of a number of 
orphans gathered in the last 
famine at Delhi. It was his 
opinion that as England has 
conquered India by a well 
trained native army, so, in a 
spiritual sense, the conquest 
of Hindostan can only be ac- 
complished by a trained army 
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of natiye soldiers of Ohilst. 
This is no easy task. His 
patience and perseverance 
were not in Tain, however; 
and he lived to see several of 
his higger hoys hegin their 
work of imparting the gospel 
to their countrymen. When we 
saw him last, ahout six months 
ago, these hoys had just re^ 
tamed from a preaching tour 
to a mela (fair), and had re- 
tamed eyery pice (the smallest 
coin) they had saved from the 
money received for their sns- 
tenance, and which might all 
easily have heen nsed. * Tet 
these very boys,' he added, 
* when they first came to me, 



used to break open my boxes, 
and steal whatever they could 
lay their hands od.' 

** He was a man to whom a 
young missionary might look 
up with deep admiration as a 
pattern of devotedness and 
self-denial. Such heroism 
may well be admired, for it 
is very scarce. We justly 
moom for the removal from 
our midst of one who counted 
earthly riches, and honour, 
and ease as loss for Christ ; 
but great and honoured will he 
be when all honour and glory 
bestowed upon the world's he- 
roes shall have faded away for 
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j^LEASE'to help me 
a minute, sister." 
•'Oh I don't dis- 
turb me ; I'm 
reading," was the answer. 

*' But just hold this stick, 
won't you, while I drive this 
pin through ? " 

"I can't now, I want to 
finish this story," said I, 
emphatically; and my little 
brother turned away, with a 
disappointed look, in search of 
somebody else to assist him. 

He was a bright boy of ten 
years, and my only brother. 
He had been visitiog a young 
friend, and had seen a wind- 
mill, and, as soon as he came 
home, his energies were all 
employed in making a small 
one ; for he was always trying 



to make tops, wheel-barrows, 
kites, and all sorts of things, 
such as boys delight in. He 
bad worked patiently all the 
morning with saw and jack- 
knife, and now it needed only 
putting together to complete 
it, and his only sister had re- 
fused to assist him, and he 
had gone away with his young 
heart saddened. 

I thought of all this in the 
fifteen minutes after he left, 
and my book gave me no 
pleasure. It was not inten- 
tional unkindness, only 
thoughtlessness, for I loved 
my brother, and was gene- 
rally kind to him ; still I had 
refused to help him. I would 
have gone after him, and af- 
forded the assistance he need- 
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ed, bat I knew lie liad found 
some one else. Tet I hod 
neglected an opportnnity of 
gladdening a ehUdish heart. 

In half-an-hoar he came 
bounding into the hoase, ex- 
elaiming, "Come, Mary, I'^ 
got it ap; jast see how it goes !" 

His tones were joyous, and 
I saw that he had forgotten 
my petulance ; so I determined 
to atone by nnnsual kindness. 
I went with him, and, sore 
enough, on the roof of the 
wood-honse was fastened a 
miniatnre witidmill, and the 
arms were whirling around 
fast enongh to suit any boy. 
I praised the windmill, and 
my little brother's ingenuity, 
and he seemed happy, and 
entirely forgetfdl of any nn- 
kind word ; and I resolyed, as 
I had many times before, to 
be always loving and gentle. 

A few days passed by, and 
the shadow of a great sorrow 
darkened onr dwelling. The 
joyous laagh and noisy glee 
were hashed, and oar merry 
boy lay in a darkened room, 
with anxioas faces aroond 
him, his cheeks flashed, and 
his eyes onnatnrally brightl 
Sometimes his temples 
woald moisten, and his 
mascles relax, and then hope 
would come into our hearts, 
and our eyes would fill with 
thankful tears. It was in one 
of these deceitfol calms in his 
disease that he heard the 
noise of his little wheel, and 
said, " I hear my windmill.'' 



**Doe8 it make yoor head 
ache ? " I asked. ** Shall we 
take it down ? " 

" Oh Ho," replied he. " It 
seems as if I were oat of 
doors, and it makes me feel 
better." 

He mused a moment, and 
then added, ** Don't you re- 
member^ Maiy, that I wanted 
you to help me to fix it, and 
you were reading, and told me 
yon could not? 3iit it did 
not make any difference, for 
mamma helped me." 

Oh, how sadly these words 
fell upon my ear, and what 
bitter memories they awaken- 
ed t 

How I repented as I kissed 
little Frank's forehead, that I 
had ever spoken unkindly to 
him! Hours of sorrow went 
by, and we watched his couch ; 
hope growing fainter and 
fainter, and anguish deeper, 
until, one week from the 
morning on which he spoke of 
his childish sport, he closed 
the eye once so sparkling, and 
folded his hands <^Ter his 
pulseless heart. 

He sleeps now in the grave, 
and home is desolate ; but his 
Uttle windmill, the work of 
his busy hands, is still swing- 
ing in the breeze, jast where 
he placed it, upon tiie roof of 
the old wood-shed ; and every 
time I see the tiny arms re- 
volvingf I remember the lost 
little Frank, and I remember 
also, the thoughtless, the un- 
kind words. 
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l^HIKESE streets are 
commonly narrow, 
ohiefly to prevent the 
direet rays of the 
8tm falling on them, so that 
they may he as cool as pos- 
sible. On the right and left 
are all kinds of shops — drap- 
ers', shoemakers', grocers', 
jewellers', &Ci They are all 
open to the street, so that the 
shopkeepers live perpetually 
in the open air. Their sign- 
boards all hangperpendicnlar- 
ly, and on them are painted 
the name, and the assurance 
that *' they keep only genuine 
articles," or that " you will 
get worth for your money," or 
that ** an infant may be sent 
to purchase herp." The 
bustle is excessive. Here 
comes a sedan-chair, the 
bearers roaring "take care," 
"make way," &c. Here a 
string of cooUes, or labourers, 
with chests of tea swinging 
over their shoulders ; again, 
two men carrying a huge hog 
between them, tied to a pole 
by the legs. 

Yo\] reach the tea-gardens, 
and there is a novel spectacle. 
There is a large piece of open 
ground, on which are artificial 
rocks finely arranged. In the 
midst is a large pond, over 
which you cross by one of 
those zig-zag bridges peculiar 
to China. There are sacred 
fish in it, and some goats are 
wandering about, which the 
priests have placed there, and 



whose life is sacred. Large two- 
storeyed buildings surround 
this place, where thousands 
meet to regale themselves 
with the cup " that cheers and 
not inebriates," and pass an 
hour in social eigoyment. 
You pass on to the temple of 
the ^ of the city And let 
me describe it to you. This 
god is a deified human being 
— some former mandarin of 
great reputation. He has 
been appointed to this post by 
the emperor, and is supposed 
to watch over the city, even as 
he did when living on earth, 
only more effectually. There 
he sits, eighteen feet high, 
proportionately broad, fully 
dressed and equipped, and 
grinning most fiercely. At 
his right and left stand his 
attendants, large as life, 
armed from head to foot. In 
the roof hang a boat, oars, 
sailors, &c., and before him is 
a large pot full of incense. 
There comes a worshipper: 
he advances without much 
solemnity, kneels on the 
cushion, and then prostrates 
himself. Perhaps a child is 
brought ; and most painful it 
is to witness parents teaching 
their little ones to worship 
these images of wood and 
clay. The worshipper then 
rises, drops a few small coins 
into . a bamboo rod, » then 
shakes a long box, and takes 
out a piece of wood with some 
characters written on it. The 
101 
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priest reads his fortune, and 
then he gives some more 
coins and departs. 

Would our readers like to 
know how gods are multiplied 
in China? Come with us, 
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then, and we will show jou 
one which has heen recently 
added to the pantheon. His 
temple stands in a secluded 
part of the city ; and here it 
is. You enter: there is an 



TBZ SABBATH BCHOIAB'B TBEABUBY. 



image the size of life, nearly 
made, carved out of wood, and 

j more pleasant than the gener- 
ality of idols. Who is he? 

I He was the general of the 
Chinese forces, who fell, 
fighting bravely, at the battle 
of Woo-Bung, some years ago. 
After his death, a report was ' 
circulated that he had ap- 
peared to some mandarin, 
and told him that he had been 
appointed . to an important 
post in the other world, and 
would continue his assistance 



to the government more 
effectually than ever. This 
was the signal for a temple 
being erected to him ; and in 
due time an imperial decree 
was issued appointing him to 
be worshipped. This was 
obeyed; and now men are 
found paying divine honours 
to him. The people believe 
the emperor can make a new 
god, or exalt an existing 
deity ; and they worship the 
new as willingly as the old — 
From the Sunday at Home, 
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HINDUS are forbid- 
den by their reli- 
gion to teach their 
girls even to read 
and write. The poor little 
girls are brought up in ignor- 
ance. An effort has been 
made of late years to remedy 
this sad state of things, and 
some Hindu fathers will al- 
low their daughters to be 
taught. 

Missionary work among 
Hindu women has been un- 
dertaken by Christian ladies, 
and, we are thankful to say, 
with some success. 

These good ladies have 
many difficulties to contend 
with, and many disappoint- 
ments patiently to bear. One 
writes — *' To approach the 
females of the higher classes 
I found very difficult. Only 
here and there was I permit- 
ted to visit the *ladies. At a i 



fair I visited a Hindu lady, 
the wife of a rich rajah. I 
was received in a canvas en- 
closure, and seated in front 
of the lady's tent. She was 
then led out by two of her 
attendants, but so closely 
veiled, that I could not catch 
a glimpse of her face. She 
was dressed in rich silks, 
bordered with heavy gold and 
silver embroidery. She did 
not talk to me, but to all I 
said her two attendants 
answered for her. On my 
expressing a wish to see her 
face, the two women lifted up 
her veil, and disclosed a very 
pretty and timid-looking young 
face, 80 surrounded with orna- 
ments, that it appeared set in 
a frame of gold and precious 
stones I She seemed very at- 
tentive when I told her that 
bathing in the river Ganges 
could not remove the stains 
103 
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of sin, and that they ooold 
be washed away only in the 
blood of Christ." 

The state of the Hinda 
women and their little girls 
is such as to move all hearts 
to pity. We trust the good 



condition, will always be 
remembered in prayer by 
the readers of our Magazine. 
The girls, we are sore, will 
not forget to pray; and the 
boys, too, will not forget 
Uiose whose need is great, 



Chnstian ladies who are en- and whom they can help.— 
deavooring to lead them to Church Miss. Juvenile In- 
Christ, and to benefit their structor. 



Exodns zxii. 26, 27 ; and Deuteronomy xziT.19. 




HEREIN shall we 
sleep t What a 
carious question. 
I think it yery 
likely that some young readers 
may feel disposed at first to 
ask, " Would lie then sleep in 
his clothes if he had them V^ 
If so, they will find the an- 
swer to this question in the 
13th verse of the 24th chapter 
of the book of Deuteronomy, 
where it is commanded that 
the pledge should be restored 
in order that the poor man 
"may sleep in his own rai- 
ment." It is still the custom 
in the East for people to sleep 
at night in the same clothes 
that they wear during the day. 
I do not say that it is a good 
custom, even for them. Good 
or bad, however, they did so 
in former times, and they do 
so still. But their clothes 
are not like ours ; they do net 
require any tailor to make 
them. Their clothing consists 
chiefly of three pieces of cloth, 
about a yard wide, and each 
many yards long. One piece 
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is twisted round the head for 
a turban: another, thrown 
loosely over the Moulders, 
hangs in grao^ul folds down 
to tiie waist, allowing room 
for the arms to be used : the 
third, folded round the waist, 
hangs down to the feet, and is 
BO disposed as not greatly to 
impede the legs in slow walk- 
ing, but requires to be taken 
off, and girded in a different 
manner round the loins, to 
allow of walking fast, or run- 
ning. They do not wear their 
garments in the fiame way 
when they sleep in them, but 
take them off and wrap them- 
selves up in them, in a man- 
ner very different from any- 
thing that we could do with 
our clothes. 

After a very long journey, 
in one day of which I had 
travelled in that sultry cli- 
mate, on horseback or on foot, 
about thirty miles, I arrived 
at a remote village, where the 
face of a European was very 
rarely seen. It was night, 
and had been dark for many 
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lionrs. The coolies who were 
canTiiig my bed and little box 
of cloUies had' not arrived. 
Of coarse there was no inn in 
the place, nor any house where 
I could claim admittance ; but 
seeing a light in a shed, I 
went in. The shed was en- 
closed on three sides only, 
and open on the fourth. 
There were two or three re- 
spectable natives m the shed, 
one of whom was yery pom- 
pous in his manner, and mnch 
looked op to by the rest. 
This dignitary looked at me 
and said, as politely as snch a 
thing conld be said, and with 
a grand salaam, *'Sir, you 
can't come here." I asked 
him where I could go to sleep, 
and he said that there was no 
place in the village, and that 
the nearest village to it was 
one which I had passed 
through on my way, about 
eight miles distant, nearly all 
the intervening country being 
a mountain pass and dense 
forest, infected with wild 
beasts. I was abready weary 
with my journey, and told him 
that I really could not go back, 
when he repeated in the same 
stately, solemn way, *• Sir, you 
can't come here." I thought 
I would try the effect of a little 
pleasantry upon him, and with 
a smiling face said to him, 
*'But how can you say so? 
You see that I am here, and 
that shows at least that I can 
come." His rigid features re- 
laxed into something like a 
smile, and, taking adyantage 
of that, I continued, *' You 



shall also see that I can 
sleep," and immediately re- 
clined upon the bare earth to 
sleep. My new friend, as 
warm now as he had been cold, 
said with much animation, 
" Oh, sir ! you really must not 
lie down on the bare earth. 
Do allow me to spread some- 
thing for you." And suiting 
the action to the word, he 
took off his own turban, or 
upper cloth, I forget which, 
and, unfolding it, laid it upon 
the ground for me to wrap 
myself up in if I pleased. 
Now, for certain good reasons 
best known to myself, I was 
much more afraid of the tur- 
ban than I was of the ground, 
and politely declined his kind 
offer. But he would take no 
excuse ; and I found that if I 
did not submit, I should 
offend, and so lose the good- 
will and confidence which I 
wished, for my message sake, 
to gain. I thought submis- 
sion by far the least evil, and, 
thanking bim for his kindness, 
laid me down upon the cloth, 
and enjoyed as sound a sleep 
as ever I did on a feather bed. 
But you may be sure that I 
did not wrap myself up in his 
cloth as he would have done. 

During that journey I saw 
many of the inhabitants of 
that lovely valley, and was 
most pleased vnth their atten- 
tion when I spoke to them of 
the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. I have never seen 
them sincci but other mission- 
aries have, and I have heard 
that more than six hundred of 
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them have given themselyes 
to the Lord, and are now con- 
sistent, and some of them even 
exemplary Christians. 

Is it not a wonderful and 
delightful truth that the great 
God, the Lord of heaven and 
earth, not only takes care of 
ns when we sleep, hut even 
takes notice whether or not we 
have comfortable garments to 
sleep in ? There is nothing so 
small that He will not regard 
it. And when one man gives 
another that which is needful 



for his comfort, God declares 
it to be righteousness in his 
sight. (Deut. xxiv. 13.) How 
much more, then, may we 
believe that He will be pleased 
when we send to the heathen 
who have not yet known Him, 
that Gospel which is needful, 
not merely for their com- 
fort, but for their salvation : 
whereby they may be clothed 
in the spotless robe of the 
righteousness of Christ. — 
Church Missionary Juvenile 
Instructor, 
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^0 you see that poor 
woman upon whom 
those men are look- 
ing 80 earnestly? 
She was found in the woods, 
far away from any village, by 
Mr Moffat, the African mis- 
sionary. She was old, and 
thin, and weak — so weak she 
could not stand up. When 
she saw Mr Moffat she was 
frightened, for she had never 
seen a white man before. But 
he spoke kindly to her and 
said: 

'* My mother, fear not ; we 
are friends; we will do you 
no harm. How came you in 
this desolate place ? " 

After recovering her courage, 
the poor creature replied, *' I 
have been here four days ! My 
children have left me here to 
die." 

" Yoxu: children ? " ex- 
claimed the missionary. 
" Yes," she said, " my own 
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children, my three sons and 
two daughters. They have 
gone away to yonder blue 
mountain, and have left me 
here to die." 

" Why did they leave you ?'' 

Spreading out her bony 
hands, she replied, ** I am 
old, you see, and therefore I 
am no longer able to serve 
them. When they kill game, 
I am too feeble to help to 
carry the flesh; I am not 
able to gather wood for their 
fire, and I can no longer carry 
their children on my back, as 
I used to do." 

" Are you not afraid of the 
lions ? " asked Mr Moffat, with 
tears in his eyes. 

" I am so thin there is no- 
thing on my bones for the 
lions to eat, and they won't 
take the trouble to touch me," 
said she. 

Mr Moffat would have taken 
her with him to his home, but 
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he coald not. So he left her 
some food, placed wood for 
her fire, and promised to re- 
turn and get her as soon as 
possible. 

After he left, her heartless 
children heard that Mr Moffat 
had visited her, and fearing 
that he might he some mighty 
chief who wonld punish them 
for their cruelty, they went 
after her and took care of her 
as long as she lived. 

Don't you think those chil- 
dren were very cruel to their 
poor old mother? You 
wouldn't treat your dear 
mother so, would you? No, 
you love her too well for that. 



But do not some of you treat 
your mothers cruelly in other 
ways? What mean those 
cross words you say to her ? 
What are those rebellious 
actions ? those ugly tempers ? 
those naughty frowns ? Don't 
you know that they are arrows 
which pierce your mothers' 
hearts and give them pain, 
which is almost as bad as 
hunger and fear? Ah, my 
children, you would not send 
your mothers into the woods 
to die, I know. Take care, 
then, that you do not wound 
them by wicked words, temp- 
ers, and actions. — 5. S. Ad- 
vocate, 
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HE sun's last beams had faded, 
The night began to fall. 
As a little cottage maiden, 
Lit up a taper small. 



And all within the dwelling, 
Enjoyed its kindly light, 

Which glimmered like a star-beam 
Atnid the gloom of night. 

An j, shining as a beacon 

Across the lonely moor, 
It showed a wandering traveller 

The pathway to the door. 



There, safe within its shelter, 

He blessed the little light 

' That shone amid the darkness. 

And led his steps aright. 
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And 80, my Heavenly Father, 

Whate*er I have to do, 
Thy glory I would always 

Keep folly in my view. 

And though a lUtle taper 
My light may seem to be. 

Yet kindled at Thine altar^ 
It still may shine for Thee. 

I may, if Thoa wilt help me 

My little lamp to trim, 
Show some the way to Jesus, 

And find their rest in Him. 

I may, if Thou wilt bless me. 
And teach me how to shine, 

Reflect npon my pathway, 
A ray of light divine. 

And others may behold it, 
A bright, though tiny flame. 

And seeing whence it kindled. 
Give glory to Thy name. 

And while my lamp is burning 
With brightness from above, 

My life will be a witness 
To all my Saviour's love. 

And shine, 'mid earthly darkness. 
With calm and constant ray, 

Till lost among the splendour. 
Of everlasting day 1 

Then shall I sing with wonder, 

When I Thy glory see^ 
That such a little taper 

Could e*er have shone for Thee ! 
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HAVE read of a 
little boy— call him 
Willie, if you please 
— whose grandfather 
when dying had made him 
promise to " hold fast the 
truth.'' Willie had promised 
to do 80, and was very strict 



in his efforts to keep clear of 
lying in every form. 

Willie was the son of a 
poor man, and was glad to 
work in a rich man's garden 
for his food. One day the 
gardener said : — 

** Willie, come here and 
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help me to move some of these 
plants." 

Willie was in such a harry 
to ohey, that in turning round 
he knocked over a slender 
flower-stand on which stood 
some very rare plants in 
costly pots and yases. 

" There I " cried the gar- 
dener, '*you have ma,de a 
pretty mess of those plants. 
The vases are all broken, and 
so are most of the plants. 
They cost a good deal of 
money." 

"0, I'm so sorry," said 
Willie, weeping, as he tried to 
gather the pieces and put 
Uiem together again. 

"You can't mend them," 
said the gardener. *' You 
are a careless fellow." 

" dear, dear ! " cried the 
boy, "Mr Ruthsay will be 
very angry and turn me away. 
That w3l make my father feel 
bad, for he is very poor, and 
can hardly earn brea.d for 
himself and mother and my 
little brother." 

" But' Mr Ruthsay need 
know nothing about it," re- 
joined the gardener. " If I 
tell him that Miss Bertha's 
dog got into the garden and 
upset the stand he will not 
blame you» will he ? " 

'• John I " exclaimed Willie 
very earnestly, " that would 
be telling a lie." 

« But if I tell it what need 
you care ?" 

** It would be the same 
thing as if I said it, if I knew 
about it," replied Willie, 
"and," he added with great 
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firmness, " I will tell Mr 
Ruthsay all about it, let what 
will happen.»» 

** You may do as you like, 
Willie," said the gardener; 
*' but if you are turned away 
it will not be very easy for you 
to find another place so nice 
as this." 

** I can't help it I promised 
grandfather I would hold, fast 
the truth, and I will.'* 

Willie wept a good deal 
that day, but he stuck to this 
grand purpose without flinch- 
ing. When Mr Ruthsay en- 
tered the garden^ shortly after, 
he noticed Willie's grief, and 
said kindly : — 

" What's the matter, little 
Willie ? " 

" If you please, sir, I have 
thrown down the flower-stand 
and broken those nice vases 
with the choice roses that 
were in them. I'm so sorry, 
sir. Please, sir, donH turn 
me away." 

Mr Ruthsay was a good 
man, and did not fall into a 
passion as many rich men 
would have done. He inquired 
into the facts, < and forgave 
the boy after charging him to 
be more careful in future. 
The gardener was glad to 
keep the boy too, for, in pro • 
posing to invent the story of 
the dog, he was only tempt- 
ing Wyiie to see, as he said. 
*' of what sort of stuff the boy 
was made." 

I think Willie was made of 
the right sort of stuff, don't 
you? He had a good clear 
conscience, which helped him 
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to see that it wonld be as 
wicked to let the gardener lie 
for him as it would be to lie 
himself. Then he had a 
strong will, by which he held 



on to. the truth in spite of 
his fear that Mr Ruthsay 
would turn him away. Ah, 
WiUie was a noble boy. — 
Sunday School Advocate. 




orhing for Christ 

L HE low tnft grass is not a stately tree, 

Nor yet a lovely and all-fragrant rose; 
It yields no nectar to the grateful bee, 
Nor fashions for their transit o'er the sea 
The "hearts of oak," revered by friends and foes. 

Yet think of it as lightly as you will, 

Passing it over in your careless tread, 
It has its own peculiar place to fill; 
And, humble as its work appeareth, still 

Nor oak, nor rose, could do that work instead. 

So, youthful Christian, through life's transient day 

There is a special work marked out for you : 
It may be of the lowliest kind, it may 
Be such as shall the loftiest powers display; 
But none beside yourself your work can 'do. 

Then bend in meekness at your Saviour's throne, 

And seek to learn the purpose of His grace ; 
Ask Him, who has so oft your duty shewn. 
To point vou out the work that is your own, 
And tell you where to find your proper place. 

" What wilt Thou have me do ? " With single eye 
To your Redeemer's glorj', work for Him ; 

Illumined every moment from on high. 

Strive in each action Christ to glorify, 
Nor let one thought of self life's radiance dim. 

Work I work ! nor covet an ignoble rest; 

Allow no sloth thy spirit to beguile: 
Those love the Saviour most who serve Him best. 
And he who blesses others shall be blest 

With the full sunshine of his Saviour's smile. 

Church Scholars^ Magazine. 
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cRE these Bonthem 
Christians clearly 
and decidedly su- 
perior in morality 
to their heaUien neighbours ?" 
— to this question the Bishop 
of Calcutta giyes the following 
reply : — 

**It is almost sufficient to 
say that these Shanars, and 
other converts of the south, 
were demon-worshippers, but 
are now Protestant Christians ; 
that they did worship at peU 
kovilsj but do worship in 
churches ; and that they were 
left in absolute ignorance of 
things human and divine 
alike, till the missionaries came 
with their schools, and ser- 
mons, and Bible-classes. So 
vast an outward change neces- 
sarily involves something of 
an inward change ; they could 
not have been persuaded to 
prefer the peaceful simplicity 
of the Christian hymn to the 
frantic orgies of the devil - 
dance without a thorough 
alteration of their tastes and 
feelings." 

*' The civilizing influence of 
Christianity is shewn in the 
neatness and order which 
mark the Christian villages, in 
the cleanliness of the Chris- 
tian compared with the dirt 
and untidiness of the heathen 
Shanars, in the social eleva- 
tion of the women, the hap- 
piness and purity of domestic 
life, the open and intelligent 
112 



countenances of the children 
in the mission schools. 

"It is shewn very remark- 
ably in the liberality of tlie 
converts. The sums which 
they contribute to religious 
and benevolent objects, and 
the interest which they take in 
them, may well put to shame 
the nominal Christianity of too 
many among our own coun- 
ti7men. These poor agri- 
cultural labourers have their 
church-building societies, mis- 
sionary societies, societies for 
the relief of Christians in dis- 
tress, tract, book, and Bible 
societies. Their charitable 
funds are managed at a Dhar- 
masangam — a public meeting 
duly convened for the purpose 
of vesting grants for good 
objects ; and Dr Caldwell re- 
lates, as an illustration of the 
interest taken in such works 
of benevolence, that on one 
occasion, when he asked why 
no women from a certain vil- 
lage were present at a aan- 
gairij he was told that the river 
was swollen, so that the 
women had turned back, but 
the men had swam. He adds 
that the village was eleven 
miles off, so that, for a purely 
disinterested purpose, they 
took a walk of twenty- two 
miles in one day, and twice 
encountered * perils of waters* 
in swimming a swollen Indian 
river." 

Bombay. — The editor of 
the Bombay Guardian^ a 
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singalarly able and devoted 

I American miBsionary, says : — 

*' With Earopeans general- 

i ly, the Pareees affect to be 

I very liberal in religions mat- 

I tera. They profess to be much 

I more Ohristian than heathen ; 

I to be no idolators at all ; to 

I haye a great respect for many 

I things in Christianity, &c., &c» 

Bat missionaries are made 

I painfully aware that there is 

I no class more opposed to the 

I Gospel than they are. They 

I continnally come forward to 

I resist the openrair preacher, 

even when the latter may be 

I addressing Hindoos and Mo- 

I hammedans. The writer of this 

has always found them ready 

I to defend the grossest forms 

of heathenism against the 

claims of Christianity. They 

have more, in fact, to urge in 

favour of Hindooism than 

Hindoos themselves. 

*' A. Parsee may abandon 
himself to the most shameless 
immorality, and the anxiety 
of his co-religionists will be 
very slightly roused in com- 
parison with the feelings 
awakened in them by the 
report that one of their 
number is favourably inclined 
towards Christianity. Within 
the last fortnight there have 
been three or four public 
tumults, with more or less 
violence, just because one 
or two Parsee youths have 
expressed a desire to receive 
instruction. 

*' Two missionaries have 
had occasion to write in the 
public papers regarding these 



displays of violence; and 
Mr Barton, the senior magis- 
trate, inflicted a well deserved 
rebuke upon the Zoroastrian, 
whose zeal could only find 
expression in horse-whipping 
a youthful inquirer. In a 
more recent instance the 
Parsee mob succeeded in get- 
ting a culprit out of the hands 
of the police, and then fell 
upon a Parsee convert, beating 
him fearfully ; and if he had 
not succeeded in getting out of 
their hands, there is no saying 
to what issue matters might 
have come, as the police dis- 
creetly kept at a distance.'* 

NEW ZEALAND. 

Full details have come of 
the horrible murder of the 
Rev. Mr Volkner, of the 
Church Missionary Society, 
by some of the rebellious 
natives who have apostatized. 
The scene of his labours is 
named Opotiki; and during 
his absence from his station 
the whole settlement had re- 
nounced Christianity and 
embraced the Pai Mariri 
superstition. On his return, 
accompanied by Mr Grace, 
also a missionary, the ship 
was immediately seized, and 
the crew and passengers im- 
prisoned. The next morning 
Mr Volkner was led out and 
hanged in the presence of 
several hundred natives The 
body was afterwards taken to 
the church, spread out in 
form of a cross, and the head 
cut off. Other horrid acts 
were perpetrated on the poor 
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remains of their victim, which 
cannot be recorded here. Mr 
Grace was threatened with the 
same fate, bnjb the master of 
the ship got him out of their 
hands— with great difQcalty. 

Mr Grace says, ** Hopes of 
hnman aid failing, my dear 
brother said, * We must trust 
in God.' That trust never 



failed him, and his last hours 
were peace. When made 
aware that his death was 
resolved dn, he meekly knelt 
down, commended his soul to 
his Saviour, and prayed for his 
murderers; and while shak- 
ing hands with them and 
forgiving them he was hoisted 
upon the fatal tree. 



% '§tncBn iox i0nt|8. 




HENRY. 

aBOVE a quarter of a 
century ago, we 
became acquainted 
with a young man 
whom we shall style Henry. 
That was not his name. We 
use it instead, as we would 
be sorry, if, by being more 
pointed, we should happen to 
ofifend the feelings of any of 
his near relations. Of these, 
indeed, he has left behind 
comparatively few. (Please 
dear young friends, read the 
first Psalm.) 

HIS TBAININO. 

Henry had the advantage of 
being taught at an excellent 
parish school, and also at a 
good subscription one. In 
every branch, we believe, he ! 
was an apt scholar. On the I 
Sabbath he was regular in | 
his attendance, with the rest 
of the family, at the house of 
God. He also was a pupil in 
the classes of the congrega- 
tion. Besides, he enjoyed the 
grand privileges of the fire- 
side Sabbath school. Whilst 
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I at his mother*s knee he was 
I prayerfully told of the way to 
I fear the Lord— the way to 
heaven. 

" Give in«, Lord, Thy early 
grace, 
Nor let my soul complain 
That the yoimg morning of my 
days 
Has all been spent in vain." 

AT A TRADE. 

Henry was bound appren- 
tice to a cloth merchant. The 
business was extensive; the 
shop was very large ; it was in 
one of our favourite Scotch 
cities. The master himself 
was intelligent, and first-rate 
at drawing customers; while 
some of his numerous staff of 
shopmen were remarkably 
clever. Henry, for personal 
appearance, geniality, manner, 
intelligence, and business ha- 
bits, was perhaps behind none 
of them, so that in the sale- 
room and in company he was 
a general favourite. Indeed, 
so much was this the case, 
that ere very long he got into 
the thorough confidence of 
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the master and leading men. 
This opened a place for him 
at their OTening meetings. 
There was then no "Act" 
against loitering in inns after 
eleven o'clock p.m.* In these 
drcnmstances, Henry, with 
his master and leading men, 
after shop-hours, went with- 
ont hindrance to a hotel, and 
remained till very late at 
night, or rather till early next 
day. Snrely, better far it had 
been for them all had the head 
kept np, and invited those 
nnder his care to enjoy the 
sanctity and comfort of a kind- 
ly home. They occupied 
themselves in partaking of the 
intoxicating cup. They de- 
bated. They became proud of 
their knowledge, and self-suf- 
ficient in their religious views. 
" Almighty Ood, Thy piercing eye 

Strikes through the shades of 
night; 
And oar most secret actions lie 

All open to Thy sight" 

A C0UBCH MEMBEB. 

Henry was like some, if not 
all of the rest, a member of a 

* That Act was planned and pre- 
pared only about ten years ago, by 
the Right Honourable Lord Kin- 
naird. The Act, or Bill, •was twice 
introduced into the Honse of 
Lords by him, but was petitioned 
against, and rejected. A Royal 
Commission, however, was ap- 
pointed to examine into the sub- 
ject. The necessity for it was seen 
to be overwhelming. The Bill 
was now handed over by that Noble 
Peer to a member of the House of 
Commons, to be brought into that 
Assembly by him, and because 
Forbes Mackenzie, Esq., under- 
took the honour, which he did 
.most cordially, it comes to bear 
his name. 



I very large congregation of 
Seceders. Itwas presided over 
by two singularly able D.D.'s. 
Perhaps few ministers ever 
have enjoyed the assistance 
of a better staff of elders than 
they did. This knot of specu- 
lators in religion, however, be- 
came a serious thorn in their 
flesh. They were Arminians, 
and something more. They 
spumed the thought of their 
not being able, of themselves, 
to begin and carry on the 
work of their own salvation. 
They heeded not Heb. xii. 2 — 
*^ Looking unto Jesus the 
author and Jinisher of our 
faith " — this was too hum- 
bling for them. Their creed 
was, " Let us do what we can 
or may— God will do the 
rest ; " forgetting " Of myself 
I can do nothing." Many 
were the meetings the kirk- 
session held to discuss the 
subject with this little group 
of proud debaters, who became, 
day by day, more hardened and 
self-important. They would 
not look through prayer at 
the Word of God, and so they 
missed the truth. 

" Vain and presumptuous is the 
trust, 

Which in our works we place ; 
Salvation from a higher source. 

Flows to the human race." 

In salvation, Christ is the " all 
and in all." 

IN BUSINESS. 

Henry sets out for Lon- 
don, that mighty city where 
are many of the best of the 
human family, but, alaiS, where 
also impiety fearfully abounds. 
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He gets employment in a large 
establishment. He sacceeds, 
apparently, to his heart's con- 
tent. He is a great favourite : 
.-finds companions of every 
grade, and temptations the 
most bewitching. He places 
himself, we believe, under the 
ministry at Albion Chapel. 
His old Scotch companions 
find the way to him. How 
much to be deplored ! Especi- 
ally in regard to one of them 
— we believe the eldest — a man 
truly steeped in scepticism, 
anxious to find blemishes in 
God's own Word, which is 
perfect, converting and sancti- 
fying^ the soul. Henry sets 
up ere long for himself in 
Cheapside, one of the most 
extensive commercial markets 
in the world. He takes his 
place in the fair way of acquir- 
ing riches. 

" Seek flret the kingdom of God 
and His righteonsueBS, and all 
these things shall be added onto 
you." 

" There is a gospel of rich graco. 
Where sinners all their comforts 
draw." 

" In her right hand she holds to 
view 
A length of happj days ; 
Riches, with splendid hononrs 
joined, 
Aro what her left displays." 

MARRIES. 

Henry marries a young 
English lady,— one not likely 
to advance the welfare of his 
soul. He shews that he cares 
not for the wise injunction of 
the apostle Paul, "Be not 
unequally yoked with un- 
believers." And now, how 
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sad the following incident, 
descriptive of life in .a house 
where God*s day is not hon- 
oured, His Word is slighted, 
and a humble disciple can be 
grievously ** ofEended" and 
mocked. Thus, a godly mid- 
dle aged sister of Henry from 
Scotland paid him a visit. 
On the holy Sabbath she re- 
quested from her new relative 
the use of a Bible. Mrs Henry 
presented to her Punch, to 
her unutterable horror ! Had 
he been united to one that 
feared God, how different 
might have been his after cir- 
cumstances I How well-fitted, 
with grace, would he have been 
to make his wife happy, and 
then, together, to bless society. 
He would thus have left a 
name which would be as 
" ointment poured forth.'* 

May,— 

" My lips ne*er dare be so pro- 
fane 
As mock, and jeer, and scoff. 
At holy things or holy men." 

Nay,— 

" O may Christ's Spirit teach. 

And make my heart receive 
Those truths which all His ser- 
vants preach, 

And all His saints beUeve." 

A VISIT. 

We remember of Henry 
being on a visit to our 
neighbourhood ; and we had 
together a walk, as usual. 
By the way we asked, where, 
when in a large town the pre- 
vious Sabbath, he had worship- 
ped. His reply was : — " In a 
Unitarian chapel." This we 
held to be a desecrating of 
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the Lord*s day; eogagiog in 
a service in which Immanuel, 
God with as, is spoken of as 
if merely man. He said, 
" It was right to inquire 
after trath 1" Considering the 
steps he had already taken in 
Scotland, in rushing from the 
good old path which he trod 
in infancy and boyhood, we 
said, " Ah I Henry, you are, 
I fear, on the high road to 
infidelity." Dreadful career I 
His answer was the laugh of 
the poor scomer. Ere long he 
had occasion to write to us. 
His language was now that of 
a refined, cold, and boasting 
infidel ; and henceforth, so far 
as we remember, our special 
intercourse was closed. How 
deeply grieved we felt I His 
worldly business about this 
time began to sink. 

** Hosanna to the Eternal Word, 
'Who from the Father came, 

Ascrihe salvation to the Lord, | 

With blessings on His name." | 

A BBOTHEB'S LAMENTATION. 

Among the many mission- 
aries with whom we have had 
the privilege of special per- 
sonal - friendship, we have 
known none more devoted to 
the great cause than Henry^s 
brother. This godly man, and 
therefore really loving brother, 
conld not but be filled with 
astonishment at seeing his 
woful progress. When about 
to set out for a far distant 
land, the missionary according- 
ly wrote to us in the following 
strain : — 
** You did not see my brother 



when lately he was again at 
our home, in your neighbour- 
hood, you say. Poor fellow, 
Henry, he now professes to be 
a rampant infidel. Oh! my 
dear sir, I can say, in the bit- 
terness of my spirit, Oh my 
brother Henry, my brother, 
my brother Henry ; would God 
I could live for thee! Oh 
Henry! my brother, my bro- 
ther, I am sore distressed for 
thee ! my brother, my brother 
Henry ! Oh, my dear sir, 
wrestle with me at the throne 
of grace, that the Holy Spirit 
may open my brother's blinded 
eyes. You may always have 
observed that he wanted to 
tread in some unbeaten track, 
and wicked London has at 
last driven him into the thick 
darkness of infidelity. Would 
to God it would ^turn pale 
and die.^ What a fine intel- 
ligent youth to go over to the 
enemy of God ! What a dear 
brother, that I have always 
esteemed as an honour ! Oh 
my bowels ! my bowels ! But 
I forbear. You can more easily 
conceive my feelings than I 
can describe them on paper. 
Yet while there is life there is 
hope. * This is my comfort 
in my affliction.' Oh I how 
much reason we have to live 
nearer to God than ever, to 
pray more for ourselves and 
others, to study more, to 
preach more, and far more 
earnestly. Make the best use 
of this sad calaviity — a cala- 
mity that has pained me more 
than anything that ever befel 
me in this vale of tears." 
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" Away from fools 111 tnm mine 
eyes, 

Nor with the scoffer go ; 
I would be talking with the wise, 

That wiser I may grow. 

TBEATMENT. 

Notwithstanding Henry^s 
woful state, he was very 
anxious to see the advance- 
ment of his brother as a 
preacher of the Gospel. How 
strange I So writes the mis- 
sionary immediately after re- 
ceiving license : — "I preached 
in Albion Chapel, London, to 
a congregation of between one 
and two thousand. I delivered 
my messages with very great 
pleasure. Like you, I have 
my mottoes ; mine at present 
specially is, ^Hitherto hath 
the Lord hipped me.* I be- 
lieved that it was God's Word 
that I preached, and that it 
would not return unto Him 
void, Henry was present, and 
expressed himself as highly 
pleased; yet I would fain 
hope the message will be 
attended to, rather than how 
it was said. I have not de- 
bated with him for many 
months past. I always indeed 
now avoid this, strictly agreeing 
with you that it is not at all 
likely to do good ; but it might 
harden his heart, and pamper 



his pride of intellect. He and 
I are on the best terms as to 
friendship and visiting. I 
hope earnestly yet, with God's 
blessing, to be of service to 
him. How much may a short 
message, an arrow from the 
quiver of the Lord of Hosts, 
accompanied by prayer, do ! At 
the moment it may not take 
effect, yet afterwards, " God^s 
Word is quick and powerfuV* 
"Whatever brawls disturb tho 
street. 

There should be peace at home ; 
Where sisters dwell and brothers 
meet, 

Quarrels should never come." 

END NOT WITHOUT HOPE. 

The missionary, several 
years afterwards, hearing of 
Henry's death, wrote anxious- 
ly pleading with us to get any 
information we could for him 
of his latter end. After con- 
siderable search, we learned 
and replied. He was last 
seen by a friend in a church 
at Greenwich, listening with 
evident earnestness to a gos- 
pel sermon, a message of sal- 
vation. To which the answer 
came, " I cannot but grieve at 
the departure of my dear bro- 
ther, but thanks be to God, I 
am permitted to sorrow not 
without hope." R. F. F. 



llang llansians, 
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5N this little work Dr 
Buchan has again 
sought, with his well 
known earnestness 



and piety, to interest and in- 
struct the young; and it is 
excellently adapted to accom- 
plish his important purpose. 



* Many Maruions ; or, the Poor IrUh Boy, By C. F. Buchan, 
D.D., Minister of Fordoun. Edinburgh : Thomas Paton. 
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Without further preface we 
shall give our readers a few 
extracts to enable them to 
perceiTe the beauty of the 
simple story ; and we trust 
many of them will thereby be 
induced to procure and read it 
without delay. It commences 
thus : — 

"It is but as yesterday — 
although many years ago— 
since a little pale-faced boy 
might be seen. Sabbath after 
Sabbath, seated on the top of 
the pulpit stairs in a neat little 
place of worship in one of the 
^ suburbs of the great city of 
Glasgow. . . . 

" At the time I speak of he 
could not have been more than 
twelve or thirteen years of age, 
but was remarkably thoughtful 
for one so young. It was an 
interesting sight to see his 
happy intelligent face beam- 
ing upwards to the preacher ; 
and when anything was said 
with which he was more than 
ordinarily pleased, or which 
more particularly struck him, 
his quick keen eyes would 
kindle up with an unwonted 
fire. His Bible was always in 
his hand, and when any pas- 
sage of Scripture was quoted 
or referred to in the sermon, 
you would have seen him 
rapidly turning over the leaves 
and searching earnestly till he 
found it. He was of a thin 
spare figure, as if but poorly 
fed, and his clothing was of 
the humblest description, al- 
though always clean, and so 
far as his apparel would allow, 
always neat and tidy— an ex- 



ample in this, as in other re- 
spects, to those children who 
will go to church and Sabbath 
school only if they have fine 
clothes. And the Sabbath 
school he diligently attended 
— never late, never idle, never 
trifling or troublesome in his 
class, but always with his 
task well prepared, and hang- 
ing on the lips of his teacher 
in the evening as on those of 
the preacher during the day, 
frightened lest he should lose 
a single word. Whatever 
weather came, wet or windy, 
bitter frost or drifting snow, 
this dear little Irish boy was 
at church and school ; and 
whoever was absent from 
either, he never was. 

" For many months together 
he attended in this manner 
with unfailing regularity, till 
at last his slender form was 
one day missed from the usual 
place— the top of the pulpit 
stairs. The preacher wondered 
as he passed into the pulpit 
what could have become of his 
youthful hearer, whose long 
light hair he was wont to 
stroke as he stepped into the 
pulpit, and whose eager ear- 
nest countenance was riveted. 
Sabbath after Sabbath, on his 
own." 

The minister, after his pul- 
pit duties were finifihed that 
day, found the father of the 
promising boy waiting to con- 
duct him to the bedside of his 
dying child. But we must 
refer our readers, who feel in- 
terested in this youthful fol- 
lower of Christ, to the book 
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itself, where they will learn 
how faith in the Saviour can 
take away all the terror with 
which the young often regard 
death. We merely add the 
closing words. 

" Oh that this faith in Je- 
sus may he ours, without 



which it is impossihle to please 
God here, or to ohtain heaven 
hereafter. Through faith in 
Him we can do all things in 
life, and all things in death. 
We live holily, and we die 
happily." 



|ts«s anb fittle CfeiUrtn. 

^HERE is a world where Jesus reigns, 
A world of peace above, 
Where angels sing in sweetest strains 
Of His redeeming love. 

And children, too, will join to bless 

The precious Saviour*s name. 
Clothed in His perfect righteousness, 

And saved from sin and shame. 




Tet all, alas! will not be there. 
For some will slight His grace ; 

Now, though He calls, they do not care 
Bis offers to embrace. 

He says to a)1, **Come unto me, 

And I will give you rest ;*• 
Oh ! linger not, but ha-nte to be 

With His salvation blest. 

The fairest roses quickly die, 

The leaves must all decay ; 
And, little reader, you and I 

As surely fade away. 

Then let us early "watch and pray," 
And seek the things above ; 

And may the Spirit, day by day, 
Beve^ a Saviour'd love. 



Selected. 
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^rtj^ur fiampkU; or, i^ng foumlt 




t BTHUR," said Mrs 
Campbell one 
Saturday after- 
noon to her son, a 
boy of nine years old, '* can 
you deny yourself a gratifica- 
tion in order to give another 
pleasure ?" 



" I don't know, mother, but 
at all events I can try. What 
is it you mean ?" said Arthur, 
who was buttoning his boots. 

*' Why, you know little 

Susan Grey wishes to go to 

Sunday school, Arthur, and 

you also know she cannot go 
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in her old clothes, and that I 
am making her a frock, and 
tippet, and bonnet, in order 
that she may go. I shall have 
to work till late this evening 
to get them done, and your 
father has jnst sent in a long 
account to cast up before tea, 
which would take me an hour. 
What is to be done, Arthur ? 
Is Susan to go without her 
clothes for another week ? " 

Arthur hesitated a moment, 
then ran up stairs to his own 
bedroom, and burst into tears. 
** What should he do ? he only 
came home from school on 
Saturdays, and went back on 
Mondays ; if he gave up flying 
his kite this afternoon, he 
would have to wait a whole 
week before he would be able 
to fly «t : it was a new one too, 
and such a beautiful breezy 
day for it, and so many of his 
schoolfellows were going on 
the downs with their kites, and 
he wanted to show them his ; 
and yet poor little Susan would 
be so disappointed, and she 
had looked forward to going to 
the school to-morrow." And 
this last thought quite decided 
him. He put away his kite, 
and returning to his mother, 



he told her that " rather than 
little Susan should be disap- 
pointed, he would stay at home 
and attend to the accounts." 
He felt he had done right 
when he meet his mother's 
approving smile. 

Next day at church, Arthur 
looked towards the Sunday- 
school children, and there, in 
the second tow, sat little 
Susan in her new clothes, 
looking as pleased and happy 
as could be. The sight quite 
rewarded him, and the know- 
ledge too that he had done a 
kind action. 

He thought he never spent 
such a happy day before, and 
when he was just going to 
sleep at night, his dear mother 
came and told him how pleased 
she was with his conduct, and 
added, " I am sure, my dear 
Arthur, you were rewarded to- 
day when you saw little Bxuan. 
among the school-children.'* 

** Oh yes, dear mother, that 
I was, fully." 

** Kind actions bring their 
own rewards, my dear boy, and 
may you go on as yotf have 
begun, and always be willing 
in future to deny yourself* — 
The Children's Friend. 



^i ?8fl2s' ^nnkg^^^rlfeojal at Cairff. 



HAT can be done 
for the boys ? was 
a question fre- 
quently before my 
thoughts ; for in my immediate 
neighbourhood they appeared 
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a most neglected set of beings. 
The week-days were ooenpied 
with the girls' school, and I had 
no frinds at my disposal to 
start a similar one for boys ; 
but to collect a few of tbe8« 
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after Mhrioe on Stmday seemed 
by no means an impossible 
thing to attempt* 

I spoke to some whom I 
met playing at the door one 
day, and asked if they would 
like to come to my house and 
see some piotnres, and hear 
histories of Moses and David, 
and learn something ont of 
God's ho€k. Two or three 
said they wonld ; others laugh- 
ed; and the smallest stared 
wonderisgly without saying a 
word. 

YThen Sunday arrived, Slid- 
ing no boys made their ap- 
pearance, I went down into 
the lane to look for them ; but 
though it usually swarmed, on 
this morning not a boy was in 
sight, only a girl was visible ; 
she was playing in a little 
heap of rubbish, all by her- 
self. 

" Saida," I cried. She 
osme immediately at my call. 
I asked her if she would find 
her brother, if she had one ; 
and send some of her oom- 
pauions to find theirs. She 
looked bewildered ; however, 
she trotted off at last; and 
meantime I turned into the 
main street. In it there was 
a group of boys assembled at 
a doorway quarrelling: they 
were mostly quite little boys, 
from three or four up to ten 
years of age. Two women 
sat by, without interfering in 
the least. I went up and 
gently remonstrated with them 
for disputing ; and asked them, 
instead of beating one another, 
to come with me and learn 



something good at the school 
yonder. They were astonished, 
and stopped quarrelling to 
listen. 

One of the mothers said, 
** You are the teacher, are you 
not ?" 

'' Yes, for the girls; but I 
wish to let the l^ys have a 
little teaching also, for I love 
them as well as girls." 

I explained to them, that 
for an hour or two on this day, 
f^nt day the Arabs call it, as 
Quakers do, wsS to be for boys ; 
and that some kind gentlemen 
had promised to teach them 
out of God's book, if they 
would come to my house. 
The women said it was very 
good ; though without express- 
ing any lively desire that their 
sons should learn. But they 
told the boys to go if they 
wished; and one patted her 
little son on the shoulder, and 
encouraged him to go, saying, 
** She will not beat you.'* 
Two went away looking rather 
sulky, but the rest came with 
me; and 1 brought them in 
triumphantly. 

At the door we met a girl 
dragging a young brother in 
great pride, and she was fol- 
lowed by two or three more 
with their brothers, coaxing 
and pulling them along, and 
trying to re*assure them by 
patting them, and telling th«n 
of the pleasures and advan- 
tages of school, while the poor 
boys hung back and tried to 
free their arms, half laughing, 
as if a little ashamed of their 
fears. 
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Aocnstomed to the harsh 
treatment' in Togae at Moslem 
schools, the boys were mnch 
more timid than the girls had 
been at first. Two or three 
who had been coaxed inside 
the door suddenly lost heart, 
and crying out, ** They will 
beat us ! '* turned and fled 
precipitately. The others 
stayed; but one little fellow, 
having only one eye, con- 
sented to stay only on the 
condition of being allowed to 
keep the door wide open by 
sitting on the ground with his 
back against ic ; so that, at 
any sign of foul play, he 
might get ofif, as I suppose. 
He gave no motive for his 
singular choice of a seat, but 
said, if we did not let him sit 
there, he would not remain. 

The second Sunday we had 
thirteen scholars. A Syrian 
friend belonging to an English 
mercantile-house came to my 
aid ; and being accustomed to 
Sunday-school work in Alex- 
andria, proved a good teacher. 
He took the older boys and 
taught them a text of Scrip- 
ture, besides reading and 
explaining a short portion, 
and showing them pictures 
I did the same, only omitting 
the reading to the little 
fellows. 

From this time we had a few 
lads every Sunday ; sometimes 
ten or twelve, sometimes 
only three or four, but no 
Sunday passed without at 
least a few coming. 

It may be that we shall not 



see very distinct results for a 
long time from this and 
similar attempts ; but how 
few among Sunday scholars 
in our own more favoured 
country give their teachers 
evidence of their being really 
Christian in heart, as well as 
name. We know how often 
the seed sown is found after 
many years, and so it may be 
here, where the difficulty 
attending the sowing is so 
much greater. We would not 
be satisfied with a little, but 
we must thankfully feel that 
even this little is better than 
than none, that if our boys 
have a dim and shadowy idea 
of Jesus Christ the Saviour, 
it is better than nothing ; and 
that God may one day send 
help to develof» farther 
the little knowledge they 
have gained, in some way we 
cannot possibly foresee. One 
has often observed a tiny 
green shoot coming out of a 
crack in a rock or great stone, 
and wondered how the feeble 
germ of life could be supported 
in so hard a soil ; but gradually 
the chinks enlarge as the 
roots spread, and they make 
a way for themselves, little by 
little, drinking in the dew from 
heaven, till at last a vigorous 
shrub is seen growing out of 
the barren roek. Thus, when 
working for Jesus in a hard 
and dry soil, we mast take 
advantage of every opening, 
however small, and as it were 
drop a seed into every crevice 
in ihe roek. — Miu Whatelff, 
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bBOUT fifty thooBand 
persons have died of 
cholera, within two 
months, in the city 
of Constantinople. Among 
those who perished was Stepan 
Effendi, the civil head of the 
Protestant community. From 
the capital the cholera spread 
to the j^ovinoes, and among 
its victims were two valued 
American missionaries, — the 
Bev. Mr Dodd of Marsovan, 
and the Bev. Mr Morgan of 
Antioch. The fire which fol- 
lowed the pestilence in Con- 
stantinople consumed about 
eight thousand houses, includ- 
ing eight mosques. In some 
other parts of &ke Turkish em- 
pire we continue to hear of 
religious progress. Thus, 
from Broosa, in Western 
Turkey, the Bev. Mr Greene, 
an American missionary, re- 
ports that more interest in 
religious things is now mani- 
fested there than at any pre- 
vious period. At one out- 
station, the missionary's five 
days* stay was almost ** one 
continuous preaching service." 
From one distant town, a 
deputation had been sent to 
Broosa, to plead that a native 
preacher might be furnished 
them, and firom another a 
similar application had been 
received* " Never were there 
so many encouraging pros- 
pects," in that vicinity. 



The continued increase of 
the number of converts at 
Amoy, in connection with the 
London Missionary Society's 
mission there, is most gratify- 
ing. During the six months 
embraced in their last report, 
33 members had been added 
to the native church, making 
a total, in the city and sur- 
rounding stations, of 418 
Chinese Christians connected 
with that mission. The 
English Presbyterian Mission 
and Beformed Dutch Church 
of America have stations there 
also, and in the whole there 
are upwards of eight hundred 
native Christians in church- 
fellowship at Amoy. 

The Beport above men- 
tioned, says,^"We feel it 
grati^dng to see our meetings 
for females so well attendi^ 
and tiiat so lively an interest 
is evidently felt by them in 
the truths of the GospeL 
Many of them are making 
good progress in the know- 
ledge of Christ, while the 
deep feeling, and the Scrip- 
tural thoughts of those who 
are called to lead in prayer at 
these meetings, shew a re- 
markable maturity of Chris- 
tian life." 

UADAOA8CAB. 

The Bev. W. Ellis, the 
veteran Madagascar mission- 
ary, who is now seventy-five 
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years of age, has returned 
recently from his last visit to 
the island. He stated lately 
that when he went there in 
1862 there were only three 
Christian congregations, with 
but a small number of com- 
municants in each. Now 
there are seren large churches 
in and around the capital, and 
between 1200 and 1300 church 
members. He believed that 
at least 10,000 of the inhabi- 
tants of Antananarivo were 
Christians, and they were very 
numerous in the suburbs and 
villages aroimd. They com- 
prised quite the most respec- 
table part of the population, 
and though the heads of the 
leading families continued 
idolators, their sons and chil- 
dren were coming over to 
Christianity in large numbers, 
so that, in another generation 
the influence of idolatry must 
almost cease. The mission- 
aries constantly receive infor- 
mation of Christian communi- 
ties being formed in distant 
places which had never been 
visited by them. The spread 
of Christianity among them 
was entirely due to the influ- 
ence of native military officers 
or traders who happened to go 
to these parts, and embraced 



the opportunity of teaching 
the GPospel to their country- 



FOLYKESIA. 

The Bev. Mr Sturges, one 
of the missionaries of the 
American Board, who has been 
labouring single-handed in 
Ascension Island (Caroline 
group), gives most remarkable 
details of the advance which 
has been made there by Chris- 
tianity. The native Chr^tiane, 
with all their ignorance and 
weakness, go ** everywhere 
preaching the word." Puring 
a few weeks Mr Sturges had 
baptized 74 persons. His 
brief report, summing up re- 
sults for something more than 
two years, mentions the ad- 
dition of 139 individuals to 
the church at different places. 
Three houses of worship haye 
been completed ; another, 
"large and substantial," is 
nearly completed ; and prepar- 
ations are making for the 
erection of still another. 
Three high chiefti are speci- 
ally mentioned, who, with all 
their people, have abandoned 
heathen rites and joined the 
Christians. The first eon- 
verts on the island were bap- 
tized in November 1860. 




iag fol|a iofflulb not be a Silent ^iar. 



ILLIE was allowed 
by his master to 
spend some 
months every year 



at school. He was young, 
and had never had much 
chance to learn before. 
Hence, he was behind Hie 
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other boys in all his Btndies 
except writing. Willie was 
Yery smart with his pen. 

There were prizes given in 

Willie's school, and he was 

very anxions to merit one of 

them. As he had no hope to 

excel in anything but writing, 

I he made up his mind to try 

I for the writing-prize with all 

I his might. And he did try, 

so that his copy-book woold 

have done honour to a boy 

twice his age. 

YThen fiie prizes were 
awarded, the chairman of the 
committee held up two copy- 
books, and said : 

" It would be difficult to 
say which of these two books 
is better than the other, but 
for one copy in Willie's, 
which is not only superior to 
Charlie's, but to every other 
copy m the same book. This, 
therefore, gains the prize." 

Willie's heart beat high 
with hope, which was not un- 
mixed with fear. Blushing to 
his temples, he said : 

'' Please, sir, may I see that 
copy?" 

*' Certainly," replied the 
chairman, looking somewhat 
surprised. 

Willie glanced at the copy, 
and then, handing the book 
bac^, said : 

" Please, sir, that is not 
my writing. It was written 
by an upper-class boy, who 
took my book instead of his 
own by a mistake one day." 

'* Oh« oh 1 " said the chair- 
man, ** that may alter the 
case," 



" The two books went back 
to the committee, who, after 
comparing them carefully, 
awarded tiie prize to Charlie.'* 

Willie was disappointed. 
The boys laughed at him. 

** Willie was a greenhorn 
to say anything about that 
mistake," said one. 

"I wouldn't have told," 
said another boy. 

" Nor I," added a • third 
boy, laughing. " The copy 
was in your book, and you 
had a right to enjoy the bene- 
fit of it" 

But, in spite of all their 
quizzing, Willie felt that he 
was right. **It would not 
have been the truth," he re« 
plied, " if I had not told them 
who wrote the copy. I would 
rather hold fast the truth than 
have the prize, for truth is 
better than gold." 

'•Hurrah for Willie!" 
"Three cheers for Willie!" 
*» Well done, Willie ! " shouted 
the boys, and Willie went 
home to his work feeling hap- 
pier than he could have done, 
if by means of a silent lie 
he had won the prize. 

A gilent lie. You see how, 
if Willie had held his tongue, 
he would have told a silent 
lie. His silence would have 
made a false impression on 
the minds of the committee, 
and he would have wronged 
Charlie out of the prize. 

Now that you know what is 
a giUnt (t«, I hope you will 
never be guilty of silent lying. 
Hold fast the truth.- iS. S. 
Advocate. 
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John ix. 89, 48, 44. 

|E is not dead, he only sleeps, 
Life in his soul its vi^l keeps ; 
Though dark the cloud and strong the chain. 
Speak, Lord ! and he shall live again. 

He is not dead, it cannot be 
That one whose soul so glowM to Thee, 
Should all that's past renounce, forget. 
Oh speak ! and he shall hear Thee yet! 

He thajt has fed on heavenly food, 
Conversed with all that's great and good. 
Cannot descend from heights like these, 
To the poor worldling*:} husks and lees. 

He that has bent at Heaven's high throne, 
And claimed its glories for his own; 
An earth-worm here again to crawl. 
He cannot long so deeply falL 

I know how many for him feel. 
And plead with Thee to come and heal; 
I know the power of faith and prayer, 
I cannot, dare not, yet despair. 

A word of Thine can life impart, 
A look of Thine can reach the heart ; 
The very grave Thy voice can hear 
Oh, bid it reach our brother's ear ! 

Press on his soul each pang and scorn, 
Which Thou for him in love hast borne; 
And ask how will he dare to meet 
Thy face before the judgment seat ? 

Speak to his soul, and bid it feel ; 

Send forth Thy power to wound and heal; 

Melt off his spirit-s icy chain, 

And bid him rise and live again ! SekcUd. 
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AiNY of you, my child- 
ren, give your pen- 
nies to the Mission- 
ary Society. Don't 
yon often wish to know what 
good heathen children get from 
tile teaching of your mission- 
aries? I will give you one 
foot, out of many, tiiat will 
please you, I know. 

There was a boy in India 
named Runoiah. He belong- 
ed to the lowest or pariah 
caste, as it is called there. 

He was very poor, but when 
he was taken into a mission 
school, he believed in Jesus, 
and became very rich in 
faith. 

It pleased God that Bungiah 
should die. His father being 
too feeble to visit him at the 
mission, he was taken home to 
his poor pariah hut to die. He 
died a grand death. Listen 
to some of his last words ! 

** Weep not for me," he said, 
" I am not a heathen. I have 
been a great sinner, but I have 
been pardoned. Idols are no- 
thing, caste is nothing, time 
is nothing; we are as the 



flower that withers. Leave your 
idols and go to Jesus." 

That was grand talk for a 
poor pariah boy, vasn*t it? 
But listen to him again. Said 
he : 

"I am going now to God and 
heaven ; you must not shed one 
tear for me, but you should 
rather rejoice." 

That was triumphant faith, 
was it not ? Now hear him as 
his feet touched the waters of 
the dark river. He cries : 

*' Harkl I hear the call of my 
Bedeemer. It is all dark now. 
Farewell ! Lord Jesus, se- 
cure my soul ; I come to 
Thee." 

These were his last words. 
A sweet smile settled over his 
face and he slept in Jesus. 
The poor pariah boy was gone 
where he became a king and a 
priest unto God. 

Such, my children, are the 
fruits which grow on the mis- 
sionary-tree. Be sure you put 
plenty of pennies at its root, 
and don't forget to water it 
with earnest prayers and lov- 
ing tears. 

1 
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WESTERN INDIA. 

I^HE last Report of the 
Ohnrch MiBsionary 
Society's operations 
in Western India, 
contains very interesting ac- 
counts of the difficulties in- 
quirers have to encounter. 
The Rev. Mr Rogers says :— 
*' One inqairer, named Anand, 
is by trade a weaver, and 
lives in a large village about 
ten miles from Bhosaloul. 
After we had preached in his 
village, he foUowed us to our 
encampment and asked for a 
tract. Entering into con- 
versation with him, I found 
that his mind had been seri- 
ously impressed, and that he 
wished for further instruction. 
He had heard something of 
Christianity, and read a tract 
three or four years ago. His 
conscience was by this means 
aroused, but not enlightened, 
and he sought for satisfaction 
and comfort in a more rigid 
adherence to the rites of Hin- 
duism, After some time he 
made a pilgrimage to the 
shrine of Yitoba at Punder- 
poor, heard the Gospel 
preached there, and bis mind 
became again unsettled. Thus 
he was prepared to give seri- 
ous and earnest attention to 
our instructionB. While we 
remained encamped near his 
village, he came to us daily, 
and frequently joined Krish- 
najee (a oatechist) and me in 
prayer. When we were 
2 



leaving he wished to accom- 
pany us. 

" Though upwards of twenty 
years of age, he lived with 
his father and uncle, and 
they knew his convictions. 
Twice they followed him to my 
tent, and we had long con- 
versations with them. They 
were very determined in their 
opposition, and Anand said 
that they would be still more 
so after we were gone, and it 
would be most difficult for 
him to live with them, and 
continue to do what he felt to 
be right. Still I thought it 
better for him to remain with 
his friends and relatives, and 
ear witness to the truth, 
than that he should be re- 
moved at once to a distant 
station. We therefore left 
him, having first given him 
a copy of the New Testament, 
with the earnest prayer that 
God would be his teacher, 
guide, and protector. 

"After a short interval, 
Krishnajee returned to the 
village, and found that Anand 
had been greatly persecuted 
by his relatives and others, 
for refusing to worship Yitoba. 
He had once left with the in- 
tention of following us to 
Mulliganm, but they had 
forcibly prevented him from 
taking the train. While 
Krislmajee remained in the 
village, Anand on one occa- 
sion declared, in the presence 
of a Urge number ^f people. 
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that he was conTineed of the 
trath of OhriBtiani^, and in- 
tended to embrace it. 

** On a Bubeequent visit the 
catediiet found that the 
yonng inquirer had nteenmbed 
to peraeoution, and been in- 
duced to go again to the idol 
temple. He appeared very 
muoh cast down, and assnred 
Erishnajee that his opinions 
and feelings with respect to 
Christianity were unchanged ; 
but that he was nnable to 
resist the constant persecution 
to which he had been sub- 
jected." 

▲N OLD OUBU. 

Mr Hogers mentions another 
interesting inquirer, an old 
guru (prieat). of the Shimpee 
csate, named Dipchand. He 
first heard the Gospel preached 
in the bazaar, and came to us 
immediately afterwards, and 
continued for some time under 
instruction. He seemed quite 
couTinced of the truth of 
Christianity, and made no 
secret of his conViotions ; still 
he shrank from what is the 
great trial to every Hindoo of 
good caste— the entire separa- 
tion from his fEtmily and caste- 
people. His love for the 
Scriptures is very remarkable. 
When he first came to me -I 
had only a copy of the large 
quarto edition of the Maratibi 
Bible to give him. This he 
takes with him wherever he 
goes. Erishnajee met him 
recently in Dhoolia. which is 
some distance from his native 
village. He had his Bible 



with him, and said, that during 
a severe attaek of illness he 
had found great comfort in 
reading it, especially the Book 
of Psabns. 

This man's case will show 
that it is not only the young 
men taught in our schools who 
are kept by caste-prejudices 
from acting up to tiieir con- 
victions, but many also who 
are awakened by street and 
bazaar preaching. But al- 
though Dipchand still shrinks 
from breaking caste, I cannot, 
while he continues to love the 
Bible, give him up as alto- 
gether hopeless. Travelling 
about and taking his Bible 
with him, he has been the 
means of leading other persons 
to inquire respecting the truth 
of Christianity, and to pur- 
chase the Scriptures for them- 
selves. 

OEBMANEVAMaEUCAL MISSION. 

One of the difficulties whidh 
beset missions in India, is 
exhibited in the following ex- 
tract from the last Beport of 
this Mission in South Western 
India:— 

** Eight miles from Udapi, 
a family consisting of three 
brothers and their old mother 
had resolved to give up their 
former demon - worship, and 
to become followers of Christ. 
In consequence of this reso- 
lution, th6ir wives went away 
to their relations, taking their 
children with them. Yet the 
men were stedf ast ; the small 
demon -temple was emptied of 
its implements, and employed 

8 
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M a temporary dwelliog-plaoe 
to the Tinting missionary. 

" Bnt the Lord was pleased 
to lead these -poor people in a 
way they did not expect. The 
head of the family, who was 
their head in every ^respeet, 
fell siek with small-pox. This 
was a severe trial for these 
ignorant and weak people. 
* Why,* they said, ♦ we have 
resolved to serve the trae God, 
we alone in the village, and 
sneh afflictions come just npon 
ns ! People say to ns we are 
justly punished for forsaking 
the sacred customs of our 
ancestors, is that true?' On 
the other hand, the sick man, 
aware of his danger, confessed 
he had grievonsly sinned 
against the Lord, and prayed 
that he might obtain forgive- 
ness through the blood of 
Jesns. 

*^ The old mother often said 
to the yonng missionary, with 
tears, * Oh 1 son, restore my 
child to me 1 * Being told 
that was in God's hand alone, 
and directed to pray to Him, 
she said ' Yes, I pray to Jesus, 
Him only I want ; but oh t my 



(ddld must not die. What 
would become of us ? We are 
alone now in the village going 
this new way — ah ! he must 
not die.* 

" Tet the disease increased, 
all hope passed away, and the 
dying man was baptized. This 
was a heavy Uow for the 
&mily; and, as they after- 
wards confessed, they had 
seriously considered i^tber 
they should not return to 
heathenism; but a Moham- 
medan earnestly warned them 
against such a step. 

" After this trial was over, 
the mercy of the Lord was 
manifested to- these stricken 
ones. The wife of one of 
them joined her husband, 
with her two children, and 
attended the meetings for 
Christian instruction. Short- 
ly after another family of 
the same village gave up 
demon-worship, and six per- 
sons desired to be instructed 
in the truth.** The Lord grant 
that this small work, begun 
under many trials, may in- 
crease by His grace abund- 
antly! 



Cfttrrg gUssoms. 




?HY, Phebe, what 
are you doing ?** 
said a mother to 
her little daugh- 
ter. " Tou are stripping the 
blossoms from your cherry- 
tree to make a May-garland 
for the hall!'* 
4 



" There are no flowers so 
pretty, mother. Ella has 
violets and primroses, wild 
anemone and cuckoo-flowers ; 
bnt no one has such lovely 
blossoms, or can show such a 
garland as mine ! " 

" But remen^r, my child,'' 
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said the mother, " that we can- 
not look for ^mit in the sum- 
mer if we pluck our blossoms 
in spring.*' 

»* Snmmer is for off,'' cried 
Phebe ; "I will weave my 
May-garland now I '* 

Bnt when the bright sum- 
mer came, and mellow fruit 
loaded the orchard trees, and 
Phebe*8 little companions 
gathered clusters of sweet ripe 
cherries, sadly the poor child 
gazed on her own bare boughs, 



where not one round berry ap- 
peared ! Where was her gar- 
land then? Alas, it had 
withered in a day I She had 
had her pleasure, it was past, 
and only regret was left be- 
hind ! 

If we live but for the plea- 
sures and amusements of the 
present, we shall one day find, 
to our grief, that we cannot 
look for fruit in the snmmer if 
we pluck our blossoms in 
spring.— 5. S, Advocate, 




riU Christ. 



ESUS, a child His course begun, 
How radiant dawned His heavenly day I 
And those who such a race would run 
As early should be on their way. 

His Father's business was His care; 

Yet in man's favour still he grew ; 
O, miglit we learn, by thought and prayer, 

Like Him a work of love to do I 

For all mankind He came, nor yet 

An infant's visit would deny; 
Nor friend nor mother did forget 

In His last hour of agony. 

O children, ask Him to impart 

That spirit clear, that temper mild, 

Which made the mother, in her heart. 
Keep all the sayings of her Child. 

Bless Him who said, of such as you 
His Father's kingdom is; and still 

His yoke to bear. His work to do. 
Study His life to learn His will 

Selected. 
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▲ TRUE STORY. 




Ij'WO boys were one 
day amnsing them- 
selves with that 
dangerous though 
not uncommon pastime, pelt- 
ing each other with stones. 
They had chosen one of the 
6 



squares of the playground, 
thinking by this means to 
avoid doing mischief. To the 
consternation of the thrower, 
however, a missile, instead of 
resting on the shoulders of 
I the boy at whom it was 
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timed, entered the library 
vindow of one- of the lordly 
numaions opposite. 

" Why don't you take to 
your heela, yon blockhead? 
yon will have the police after 
yon while yon are standing 
there ! '* exclaimed his com- 
panion, as he caught him by 
the arm in order to drag him 
from the spot. 

The author of the mischief 
did not attempt to run; he 
did not even walk away. 

** If your father is obliged 
to pay for that, you will stand 
a chance of having a good 
thrashing, John," Uie other 
boy urged. 

** Never mind, Tom, leave 
me to myself," was the reply 
and the young stone-thrower 
moved steadily toward the 
door of the mansion, the 
knocker of which he raised. 
A servant soon appeared. 

"Is the master of the 
house at home?-" he, with 
some difficulty, inquired. 

** He is." 

** Then I wish to see him, 
if you please." 

" That you can't do, my 
man ; but 1*11 deliver any 
message for you." 

" No, that will not do. I 
must, indeed I must see the 
gentleman himself." 

The earnestness and per- 
severance of the boy at length 
induced the servant to com- 
ply with his request, and 
opening the door of the library 
he told his master that there 
was a shabby little fellow 
waiting to see him, adding, 



that he could neither learn his 
business nor get rid of him. 

*> firing him in," said the 
gentleman, who, having seen 
the transaction from his win- 
dow, and overheard the con- 
versation, was curious to know 
the object of the boy's visit. 

The poor child, whose ideas 
had never soared beyond his 
father's second floor, stood 
for some moments in stupified 
amazement when shown into 
an elegant apartment. When 
he had regained his self-pos- 
session he said, in a fluttering 
voice : 

*' I am very sorry, sir, but 
I have broken your window. 
My father is out of work just 
now, and I cannot pay you 
for it ; but if yon will be kind 
enough to take the money a 
little at a time, as I get it, I 
will be sure to make it up," 
and as he spoke he drew a few 
halfpence from his pocket, 
and laid them on the table. 

** That's an honest speech, 
my lad ; but how am I to be 
sure you will fulfil your en- 
gagement," Mr Cavendish re- 
plied. *' Do you not know 
that I could send you to the 
station-house until the money 
is made up ? " 

" don't send me there, 
sir, it would break my poor 
mother's heart I I will pay 
you all, indeed I will, sir," 
and he burst into tears. 

*' I am glad you have- so 
much consideration for your 
mother's feelings, and for her 
sake I will trust to your hon- 
esty." 
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'* thank yoa, sir ; thank 
you I " 

** But when do you expect 
to make another payment? 
This is a very small sum to- 
wards the price of a large 
square of plate- glass ; and as 
he spoke he looked at .the 
four halfpence which were 
spread before him. 

•* This day week, sir, if you 
please." 

•' Very well, let it be so. 
At this hour I shall be at 
home to see you." 

Poor John made his very 
best bow, and left the room. 

True to his appointment, 
our high-principled boy ap- 
peared at the door of Mr Oa- 
Yendish*s mansion. As the 
servant had orders to admit 
him, he was immediately shown 
into the library. 

" I have a shilling for you 
to-day, sir !'* he said exulting- 
ly, and his face was radiant 
with smiles. 

"Indeed! that is a large 
sum for a boy like you to get 
in so short a time. I hope 
you came by it honestly ?" 

A flush of crimson mounted 
to the cheek of poor John, 
but it was not a flush of 
shame. 

** I hare earned every penny 
of it, excepting one my mother 
gave me to mi^e it up," he en- 
ergetically replied; and he 
went on to say that he had 
been on the look-out for jobs 
all the week; that he had 
held a horse for one gentle- 
man, and had run on an 
errand for another ; in this 
8 



way he accounted for eleven 
pence. 

" Your industry and perse- 
verance do you credit, my 
lad,*' exclaimed Mr Caven- 
dish, his benevolent counten- 
ance lighted up with a smile. 

** And now I should like to 
know your name, and where 
you live." 

** I will write it, sir, if you 
please. Indeed, I brought a 
piece of paper for the pur- 
pose of putting down the 
money. I hope I shall be 
able to make it up in a few 
weeks, for I am trying to get 
a place as an errand-boy.*' 

*' You can write then 1 Do 
you go to school ? " 

** yes, sir ; I go to a free 
school," and John stepped for- 
ward to take the pen which 
Mr Cavendish held toward 
him. 

** You write a tolerably good 
hand, my little man. Yoa 
may, I think, do better than 
take an errand-boy's place. 
Let me see if yon have any 
knowledge of arithmetic " 

John stood up boldly, and 
unhesitatingly replied to the 
various questions which were 
put to him. 

** That will do, my good boy. 
Now when do you tMnk you 
will be able to bring me more 
money ? •* 

" I will come this time next 
week, sir, if I am alire and 
well." 

*' That was wisely added, 
my lad, for oar lives are not 
in our own keeping; this, I 
see, yon have been taught." 



THE SABBATH SCHOLAR'S TREASURY. 



Another week passed, and 
again the hoy appearedi, hut 
his face wore a look of sadness. 

" I am sorry, sir/* he said ; 
" I haye heen unfortunate, and 
have only a small sum to give 
yon." And, as he spoke, he 
laid threepenny worth of half- 
pence hefore Mr Cayendish. 
** I assure you, sir,*' he ear- 
nestly added, " I haye offered 
my services to every gentle- 
man on horseback I could 
see." 

•• I believe you, my boy ; I 
am pleased with your honest 
intentions. Perhaps you will 
meet with better success, an- 
other time. Let me see, yon 
have now paid one shilling 
and fivepence; that is very 
fair ;" and with an encouraging 
smile Mr Cavendish suffered 
him to depart. 

Though Mr Oavendish had 
from the first concealed his 
plans, his heart was contriving 
a work of benevolence, which 
was Nothing less than to be- 
friend the poor boy whose up- 
right conduct had won his 
admiration. For this end, he 
in a few days paid the parents 
a visit, when he knew their 
son would be at school. He 
related the incident which had 
brought him under his notice, 
and asked whether his conduct 
towards themselves was equally 
praiseworthy. 

" yes, sir ! *' exclaimed 
the mother, her eyes filled 
with tears. **He has ever 
been a dutiful child to us, and 
always acts in this honest and 
straightforward manner.** 



" He has a noble spirit, 
sir," the father rejoined; ** we 
cannot be thankfdl enough for 
such a SOD." 

'* Would you part with 
him?" Mr Cavendish asked. 
'*! have something in view 
for his future benefit.'* 

" Undoubtedly we would, for 
his benefit,'* was the reply of 
both. 

" Well, then, purchase him 
a new suit of clothes with 
these pieces of gold and bring 
him to my house this day 
week. I will acquaint you 
with my views for him for the 
future." 

When their honest boy next 
came into the presence of his 
benefactor his appearance was 
certainly altered for the better ; 
but it was his principles, not 
his dress, which were his true 
ornaments. Mr Cavendish 
had made arrangements for 
him to live in his own house, 
and had also entered his name 
as a pupil at a neighbouring 
school. 

John is now receiving a 
liberal education, and enjoy- 
ing many advantages. Such 
a sudden change of condition 
and prospects would, in many 
instances, prove injurious ; 
but with a mind based upon 
the solid and sciiptural princi- 
ples which he possesses, little 
fear may be entertained that 
such wiU be the result. 

Boys! follow John's ex- 
ample. Remember, godliness 
hath the promise of the life 
that now is as well as of that 
which is to come. 
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
teacher was expect- 
ed home one Satur- 
day night from a 
long joamey. The Tillage 
in which he lived was seyeral 
miles from the railroad-station. 
There was no public convey- 
ance, and not feeling able to 
hire a private carriage, he set 
oat, cold and dark as it was 
when he left the cars, to walk 
home. As he plodded along, 
he kept his spirits cheerfal by 
thinking of the pleasant greet- 
ing he should receive from his 
class at Sunday-school the 
next morning. 

While he was yet some 
miles from home he heard a 
voice cry through the dark- 
ness, — 

" Is that you teacher?" 
" What ! are you here ?" he 
exclaimed, for he recognized 



the voice as that of one of his 
scholars. 

"Yes, we are here," re- 
sponded half a dozen boys as 
they seized his umbrella and 
carpet-bag and prepared to 
lead him home in triumph. 

What made those boys walk 
so many miles on a dark 
winter evening to meet their 
teacher, think you? Because 
they loved Mm, eh? Ay, 
that was the secret. They 
loved him. Happy teacher? 
I wish all our teachers had 
their scholars* love as that 
good man had. How it would 
cheer them in their work I 

My child, do you love your 
teacher? Show it by your 
good conduct, attention, and 
smiles. Depend upon it, your 
teacher values your love at a 
high price. He would prefer 
it to rubies or diamonds. 




t ^Ufjittj iairt 



HE baby wept! 
The mother took it from the norse^s arms. 
And soothed \U grief, and stilled its vain alarms, 

And baby ulept ! 



Again it weeps I 
And God doth take it from the mother's arms, 
From present pain, and future unknown harms, 

And baby sleeps ! 



SekcUd. 
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KITTLE George bad 
no idea what an 
echo was. One day 
he took it into his 
head to shont, "Ho! hoi" 
along the fields, and imme- 
diately he heard proceeding 
from a neighbouring grove the 
same words, * ' Ho I ho 1 " The 
little boy, very much atonish- 
ed, oaUed out, " Who are you ?" 
when a mysterious Toice an- 
swered directly, "Who are 
you?" Said George, "Yon 
must be some silly boy!*' 
''Silly boyr returned the 
Toice from the depth of the 
grove. Upon this George 
Uirew himself into a passion, 
giving utterance to language 
more and more irritating, 
echo faithfully imitating cTery- 
thing. Then he hunted about 
the wood for the boy who he 
supposed was answering him, 
that he might be revenged on 
him, but could not find any- 



body. After this fimitleBt 
search, George ran home, and 
complained to his mother that 
Bome naughty boy had hid 
himself in the wood on pur- 
pose to mock him. 

"Ah, my dear child, you 
have betrayed and accused 
yourself. You have only 
heard your own words, for in 
the same manner as yon 
have often seen your face re- 
flected in the water, so you 
heard only your ovm voice in 
the forest. If you had spoken 
in an obliging manner, you 
would have received a similar 
answer. So it is with us here 
below : the conduct of others 
towards us is generally an 
echo of our own. If we are 
polite to them, they will be so 
to us; but if we are unkind 
and rude to them, they will 
be the same. We cannot in- 
deed expect anything else." — 
The Children's Friend. 



% lartnt's foU. 




gEAR children, do you 
ever think of the 
great love for you 
which dwells in the 
hearts of your parents ? I am 
led to ask this question 
through a story by the poet 
Wordsworth, which I have 
often read, and on which I 



happened to stumble just now. 
The poet was walking out one 
foggy morning, when he met a 
woman on the road. She was 

" Not old, though something past 
her prime ; 
Majestic ia her person, tall and 

straight, 
And like a Roman matron's was 
her mien and gait.'* 

11 
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This woman begged alms. 
The poet gave her money, and 
seeing something hidden 
beneath her cloak, he asked 
what it was. She said it was 
a singing bird, — 

" And thus oontinaing, she said, 

I had a son, who many a day 

Sailed on the seas, hnt he is dead ; 

In Denmark he was cast away ; 
And I have travelled weary miles 

to see 
If aught which he had owned 
might still remain for me. 

" The hird and cage, they both 
were his ; 
*Twas my son*B bird; and neat 
and trim 
He kept it ; many voyages 

This singing bird had gone with 
him; 
When last he saUed he left the bird 

behind, 
From bodlngs, as might be, that 
hnng npon his mind. 

'* He to a fellow-lodger's care 
Had left it, to be watched and 
fed, 



And pipe its song in safety;— 
^ere 
I found it when my son was 
dead; 
And now, God help me for my 

litUe wit ! 
I bear it with me, sir, he took snch 
deUght in it." 



Don't yon think this pictare 
of the poor old woman carry- 
ing the bird so far, because 
her son loved it, is very beau- 
tiful? How that old lady 
must have loved her boy! 
But how much more does God 
love you? God gave His 
only Son to die for you. That 
is love indeed. Jesus gave 
Himself up to death for you. 
That was great love, wonder- 
ful love. I trust you often 
think of God's great love for 
yon. I hope you will all love 
Him in return for His love to 
you. — S, S, Advocate, 



BUTTERFLY basked on a baby's grave, 
Where flowers were trained to grow ; 
"Why art thou, gaudy flatterer, here, 
Wbfle she so lovely, and sweet and dear, 
Must sleep in tbe.du8t so low ?** 




Then it lightly soared through the snnny air, 

And said, firom its shining track, 
** I crawled on earth till I won my wings. 
And she whom thou moumest, like a seraph sings, 

Would'st thou call the loved one back ? " 

/SeiBded. 
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^t "lofen WiUiams." 




OUB ACXNOWIADOMENTS. 

IBOUGH the kind- 

11688 of Edwin 

Stacey, Esq., of the 

London Mission 

Honse, to whom we ha?6 been 

freqaenily indebted, we are 

able to give oar readers the 

following interesting letter to 

read. It explains itselt We 

have also to thank the same 

esteemed gentleman for the 

: aoeompanying illustration. 

i And we cannot here refrain 

I from also thanking the editor 

\ of the " Treasory" for giving 

I OS so often the opportunity 

of trying to interest the young 

I in the great work of Missions. 

I THB SHIP IN PBBIL. 

" POBTLAMD EUBBOUB, 

near Wxtmouth, 
ISth January 1866. 

I "My Dear Mr Stacey, 
knowing that yon are so very 
mach interested in oar wel- 
fare. I think, as I have a 
little time, I cannot do better 
than giro yoa a short accoant 
of oar adventores, daring the 
past week. 

** After leaving Gravesend we 
passed down the river, in 
good hopes of a favourable 
wind to carry us oat to sea, 
bat we were disappointed. 
We anchored that night off 
the Nore, and the next day 
made as &r as Korth Foreland, 
where we again anehored, 
waiting wind to cany na on 
oar wsty. > Very early on 
Satorday monung a bfeesa 
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struck up, so we weij^ed 
anchor and set sail, after 
which we got along well, put- 
ting off our pilot, Oaptain 
Butterhurst, at Deal, and 
making very fair progress all 
that day, up till evening; 
when it got very ciUm and 
hazy, so much so that a 
change of wind for the worse 
was expected and dreaded. 

FIRST SABBATH. 

** On the Saturday evening, 
we in the saloon were making 
arrangements, and had them 
all made for our Sunday ser- 
vices, and all of us were look- 
ing forward with great interest 
and pleasure to our first sea 
Sabbath on board our noble 
ship, the " John Williams," 
Mr Watson was to have taken 
the first service, and in the 
evening, Mr Michie was to 
have preached and admini- 
stered the ordinance of the 
Lord's supper ; — so with 
these arrangements, and after 
prayers and supper, we all re- 
tired to rest. All went on 
tolerably well, till very early 
on Sunday morning, when a 
strong head wind stole forth 
upon us, S.S.W., I think. By 
this time we were well on for 
Beaohy Head. It continued 
to blow very stiff all day, and 
as yoa may well be assured 
the saloon was forsaken, its 
occapants occupying tiieir 
beds instead. 

" We w«ra nowove^wered 
25 
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bj sea sickness, and its dreary 
accompaniments, and so there 
was an end to onr Sabbath's^ 



enjoyment — no one being 
complete for siprvice— our good 
ship faced it well and strove 




brayely on, bat it was slow 
work. We were now <^ 
Beaoky Head. 

MONbAT AND TUESDAY. 

'* NoabataneiityXio; onMon- 
86 



day it oontiiined to bloif i 
still kept UB off that point- 
Monday night, TuflsAay, and 
Tneflday night, gaTS xlb no 
better hope, bat Btill we 
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**Oqt pilot, captain, and 
men dding well. Of the 
mate and crew, I earmot say 
tooumetu 

** Mr Turpie wrought night 
and daj lilro a common sea- 
man before the mast, and 
the men themselres say, he 
wrought like a * horse/ 

" We have truly a willing, 
hearty crew, and with our 
eiq»tain, mate, and men, al- 
though not so strong as could 
be desired— I mean we could 
do with more hands —we are 
not afraid, but we shall hare 
yet a 'happy and prosperous 
voyage. A few did fear before 
Wednesday, but nothing to 
speak of. There were night 
walkers about the saloon, 
whose hearts needed comfort- 
ting, and our captain*s good 
wife was not slack in doing 
her best to relieve them of 
their anxiety. She sat in the 
saloon, she visited the ca- 
bins, and had at all times a 
word to cheer ; but for her, 
indeed, I cannot say how fai 
fear would have gone. 

WEnNBSDAT. 

•♦ Wednesday was still very 
boisterous and the wind still 
eontrary, until the evening, 
when it calmed a little, and 
new hope broke out. It con- 
tinued calm until morning, 
when again we had a change 
of wind blowing rather stiffly, 
which soon increased to a per- 
fect hurricane, 

THUBSnAY. 

<* At 10 A.M. I went on deck 
-*jou see I have got to 



Thursday morning, and truly 
it looked awftUf aU around. 
On our stem, not far off, 
there hung angry and threa- 
tening clouds black with 
rage, which seemed to say, 
that if they broke upon us 
our chance of escape would be 
small. I remained on deck 
sometime, and then came be- 
low to my own room, but was 
not there long before these 
said clouds did open upon us, 
from the N.N.E., with terrible 
force. Fear possessed all 
souls. ' Our captain, mate, 
pilot, and tJl hands were on 
deck. All was excitement. 
Our ship fought nobly through 
the raging sea, and our crew, 
though now wearied and 
worn, with long watching and 
working— for they all were on 
deck, more or less, since Satur- 
day — managed her well. But 
the worst is to come, the gale 
increased, and what pHot, 
captain, and mate thought 
and felt, I will not say. About 
11 A.M. the waves were going 
clean over us. They were 
washing over before tiiis, but 
not with such violence; and 
the wind was blowing fear- 
frilly. And to add to aU this, 
we heard that our whale hoot, 
which hung on good strong 
davits on the larboard side of 
the ship, was washed awayl 
When I was on deck 1 saw 
her lashed with good strong 
cables, in addition to those 
she hung by, to strong pieces 
of wood, which stretched from 
one davit to another. Every 
cftn had indeed been previona- 
27 
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ly taken to seonre her, bnt it 
was in vain. She went down, 
and we feared the ship might 
be next. If yon have never 
been in a ship at sea in a gale, 
yon can have no conception 
of oar feelings. 1 cannot say 
I was at all mnoh afraid until 
this, and even now I felt as if 
it was an impossibility of our 
ship to be lost. 

PBATBB MBETINO. 

' * At our wits* end, we all met 
for prayer. We sung * Bock 
of Ages,* * Begone Unbelief,' 
* Jesus, Befdge of my Soul,* 
&c., and truly it was a blessed 
season, we prayed, and I dare- 
say, as some of us never did 
before, and we commended 
ona another and captain, 
pUotf motet Mid crew, into 
the hands of our loving Father. 
Our meeting was not veiy long ; 
but He whose ear is not heavy 
that it oannothear, and whose 
hand is not shortened that it 
cannot save, heard and saved 
us from all our fears. 

ANBWBB TO PBATBB. 

"Whilst we were singing a 
hymn, just after we had done 
praying, I think it was * Rock 
of Ages Oleft for Me,* the son 
brolw through, and although a 
voice from heaven said in 
words, 'fear not for I am 
with thee,* we ooold not have 
vnderstood them better than 
we did the Uink of aaiiahine. 
It was truly an audible sign, 
yea, voioe^ that our prayers were 
heaird and answered* Ton oan 
imderstaiid me when I say it 
was a ho^, impnanie, and 
88 



long - to - be - remembered oc- 
casion. Shortly after this, 
Mr Turpie passed through the 
saloon, and he told us they 
thought all ^Anger was over. 
* Truly God hath done great 
things for us whereof we are 
g^.* It grew better, and we 
sighted St Albans Head, after 
which we kept steadily on our 
way. Of course we had a 
good deal of pitching, which 
continued until yesterday 
morning early, when we made 
for this port, and cast anchor 
about 2 P.M. 

BESULTB. 

** I assure you I am very 
sorry we have had to put in 
here, yet I am glad we have 
got this fur in such safety. I 
fear, many who were talking 
about us, have fiired badly 
indeed; but under Gk)d*s bless- 
ing we have got through well. 
There are a few things need- 
ing repair on board, a day or 
two, I should fancy, will 
put us all right, and I think, 
when you hear of the 
causualties on this eoast, 
near to here, no less than 
twenty-one boats have come 
ashore— you will, with ns, 
thank Gk>d for our safe deliver- 



THANK80IVIM0. 

" On the Thursdaj eveninff 
after our prayers, we had 
a meeting of thanksgiving to 
the prayer-hearing <|od, for 
His abundant mercies. Now 
yon will want to know how we 
fteL WeU we feel flrai-Tale, 
mt m bU ^h^arttmed Oh, 
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dear no, but the opposite-^for 
we have the stronger assaranoe 
that God is with us, and the 
experience that we have a good 
oaptain and mate — men of 
prayer and energy, and a 
enw that, few ships can boast 
of. Poor fellows I 1 was sorry 
ibr ihem, and hope they will 
now get better rest. Last 
night, after prayers, when all 
thotif^t they would be for bed, 
we heard miMtc, and on going 
OD deek I fonnd it was in the 
forecastle, so, of course, I went 
fore. There they were all 
singing hymns, accompanied 
hj the. concertina. It was 
truly pleasant, and it did one's 
heart good to see it. 

PRBeSMTB TO THE BAILOBB. 

* * Some good friend presented 
a Bible to be used in the fore- 
castle, ofwhich they are prond; 
and Hr Kennedy of Stepney 
gaife, for the nse of the fore- 
castle, a handsome copy of 
Bnnyan's Pilgrim's Progress, 
lAiiflh they also yalne. They 
take great care of both books, 
at the same time nsing them. 

OOHFOBTS. 

" We are truly comfortable 
here, and enjoy the society of 
Mrs Williams yeiy much. I 
have no doubt when UrtTurpie 
gets sea strong, and we get to 
see more of her, we shaB en- 
joy her company as much; in- 
deed, already we haire got 
quite to like her. So you see, 
between our captain and his 
good wife, and our excellent 
mate and his better half, we 
•re hii^y blened, tad, with 



willing hands and hearts in 
the forecastle, I think I safely 
say, no better or happier ship 
ploughs the ocean wave. Now 
you must excuse this long and 
hurried letter, written in the 
saloon, amidst the laugh and 
talk of our happy passengers. 
I must, before closing, Uumk 
you heartily for all your great 
kindnesses and attention to us 
^Mrs 0. and myself— before 
leaving. I wish I could, in a 
tangible manner, leave some- 
thing as a remembrance. 
Your trouble and annoyance 
was not slight for us, but we 
shall ever remember you with 
feelings of love and gratitude. 
—Farewell, very sincerely 
yours. Jambs Chat.meiw. 

"P.fif I believe Captain 

Williams is writing officially 
to the Mission House. I 
thought perhaps youwouldlikq, 
to have a private communica- 
tion, and as it is the only way 
I can show our gratefulness to 
you for the past I send this 
letter. You will overlook 
blunders, especially as it is 
written in such peculiar cir- 
cumstances. J. C." 

OVWABDB. 

The *• John WilHiiB'^ has 
again set out in her lalsreBtang 
voyage. She carries ^xe mia- 
sionaries, two of whom are 
Scotchmen— the Bev. J. Chal- 
mers, and the Bev. A. Michie, 
and their wives, in all ten 
messengers to Chiwfciamie 
and educate the heaOien, and- 
biqtti np those who have al- 
2» 
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ready heard and *'know the 
joyM sound.'* Their intended 
field is in the icdeB of the 
Faoifio, yery ftr off. The ship 
touohes on hor way at Adelaide, 
Qeelong, Hobart, and Sydney. 
She will be, doubtless, yisited 
by many children, among 
others, in Australia. They 
united with the children of the 
South Sea Islands in offering 
the first subscriptioBs for 
this new ''John Williams," 
when the former one was last 
year wrecked on Danger Is- 
land. Thousands of the 
young in this land joined with 
their little brothers and sisters 
thus, in tiie other ends of the 
earth, in building this noble 
▼essel, which is admirably 



fitted up, and eosting, we be- 
liCTe, nearly L.12,000. 

A BSquBST. 

Who of our readers that 
feels a spade of lore for the 
cause of Christ, but will 
plead before the throne that 
the *<John Williams*' may 
haye a prosperous Yoyagef 
May she be long blessed to 
carry messengers of peace, 
with the precious word of life, 
from island to island, till the 
whole shall acknowledge Ofarist 
as their king. Much is done ; 
yet a yast work is still before 
the heralds of the cross. May 
the noble society to which she 
belongs flourish more anA 
more-abundantly! B. F. F. 
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ftS I was travelling, 
not long since, on 
the mountain of 
Conway, there 
passed on the road, a little 
boy with a big book under his 
arm. I asked him what book 
he had got, but he could not 
understaj^d me. He was a 
Uttle Welsh boy, and the 
book was a Welsh Bible. He 
passed on out of sight. Oar 
party proeeeded along the 
mountain aide, and shortly 
after stopped to sketch. A 
small yeiee from a distance 
aboYO us, caught our ear. I 
said to my frigid, a Welsh 
pastor, who accompanied us, 
* Olknb up those tocka a litUe, 
and see who it is. He did so. 
SO. 



It was that little boy on the 
mountain top, praying to the 
God who made the moantain. 
His Bible was open before him. 
He read and prayed : he was 
asking God to bless the town 
of Conway, and that on the 
morrow (it was Saturday after- 
noon) many sinners might be 
conyerted, and that God would 
bless His seryants eyerywhere, 
as they preached His word. 
Oh, what a glorious religion, 
I thought, which can make 
that lit^e boy a high priest of 
the Almighty. I felt firength- 
ened in my work the next day, 
and often since that, as I 
haye thought that many suoh 
precious little ones are ptay- 
ing for u.'*— Jitfv. N. UdU; 
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LHE importance of 
mediou missloiis in 
opening a way of 
acoess to the 
heathen, and winning their 
regard and confidence ii be- 
coming ever more manifest. 
Pr Dadgeon, of the London 
miaeionary society, giYes an 
encooraging account of his 
labonrs in Peking. " The 
hospital" he says, ''still 
oontinoes a usefol adjunct 
to direct missionary work. 
Among those who have 
applied for relief from saf- 
£niBg, not a few have found 
their way to the knowledge 
of Christianity; and by the 
efficient and diligent work 
of Mr Edkins, conpled with 
his amiable and winning man- 
ner, a respectable Peking 
dmroh exists, consisting ox 
npwards of forty baptised per- 
sons, a large nnmber of 
inquirers and applicants for 
baptism, with two flourishing 
boys' schools. 

** The attendance of women 
at the Western Dispensary 
became so great that Mrs 
Edkins, at &eir urgent re- 
quest, c<Hnmenced a woman's 
class ; and the room is, eyery 
Sabbath afternoon, crowded 
with a highly respectable and 
well-dressed audience, among 
irliom a^e many old women. 



and some of whom are able 
to read— a rarity here. 

♦* Wherever, in populous 
localities, we choose to open a 
door for preaching or dis- 
pensing medicine, especially 
the latter, we haye large 
numbers coming to hear or be 
cured." 

STBIA. 

The extortion and tyranny 
practised by the Turkish 
governor of Safeeta induced 
a number of the oppressed 
inhabitants to make applica- 
tion to the American mission- 
aries at Tripoli to receive 
them as Protestants, in 
order .that they might 
obtain the protection of the 
Consulate of the United 
States. Religion, in their 
mistaken view, was a mere/ 
matter of nationality. They 
were undeceived by the 
missionaries, who explained 
that they had nothuig to 
do with political matters, 
preached the Gospel to them 
showing the spiritual and 
inward nature of true religion, 
and advised them to register 
themselves as Protestants in 
the government office. The 
friendly (but unofficial) inter- 
vention of the American 
Consul with the local govern- 
ment was then obtained, and 
the latter received and en- 
rolled the names of the appli- 
cants—some three hundred in 
31 
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nmnber— as belonging to the 
Protestant reli^on. ♦• The 
people whose aims were clearly 
and purely ^mporal at first/' 
wntes a missionary, '* are 
now open to the preaching of 
the Gospel. I had andiences 
of one hundred and fifty, men, 
women, and children, every 
night, listening with most pro- 
found and reverent attention. 
I taught them hymns, and 
heard them repeat passages of 
Scripture and answer religious 
questions. On Sunday they 
commenced coming at 6 
A.M. and kept pouring in upon 
me all day, from wat early 
hour until 10 p.m., just 
allowing me to eat between 
times, and not eyen leaving 
the room while I did that. 
Our large meetings were held 
under Uie sky, in the even- 
ings, by the light of the moon 
generaUy, as an open light 
would not continue burning 
in the wind, and we had no 
lantern. A most interesting 
feature was the number of 
women in the audiences, an 
exceptional thing in all new 
religious movements in 
Syria." 



AUSTRALIA. 

A letter from Melbourne 
gives some interesting particu- 
lars of the work carried on 
by Mr J. Green, Gk)vemment 
Inspector of Blacks in the 
colony, on the Upper Yanra, 
and who voluntarily aets as 
an evangelist among them. 
The number settled at the 
station, at the present time, 
amounts to about one hundred 
and twenty. They meet twice a 
day, morning and evening, for 
prayer. They receive an 
address or simple exposition 
of Bible truth every evening. 
The effect of this faithful and 
constant training, under the 
Divine blessing, has been that 
heathen practices have been 
abandoned ; drunkenliesA^ 
that vice learned from the 
white man — has been re- 
nounced; inveterate supersti- 
tions have been overcome; 
quarrelling, fighting, and wan- 
dering from place to plaee 
have been given over; and 
Christian habits have been 
formed. Becentiy twenty- 
seven adult blacks — twenty- 
one men and six women — 
have been baptised.** 



ir f i&injjstone. 



HIS distinguished 
missionary and tra- 
veller was bom at 
Blantyre, near Glas- 
gow, about the year 1817. 
His ancestors were respect- 
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able ; his parents, however, 
were in humble circum- 
stances. His father kept a 
small tea-dealer*8 shop in 
Hamilton ; and lived until he 
beheld the fridts of «hatlov« 
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of indnstiy and benevolfinoe 
which he had instilled into the 
breast of his son. 

When a yonth, David Liv- 
ingstone was sent to earn his 
livelihood in the cotton-mills 
of Blantyre ; bat even at that 
lime he was possessed with a 
genuine love of learning. As 
he grew up to manhood be re- 
solved to devote himself to 
missionary work among the 
heathen. In 1840 he was 
ordained to that work; and 
sailed to South Africa, where 
he laboured for sixteen years 
as an agent of the London 
Missionary Society. Of his 
saeoess as an explorer of 
Southern Africa; or of his 
strenuous efforts to promote 
civilization, and abolish the 
slave trade among the un- 
happy natives we cannot say 
much in this place. He has 
again proceeded to that chosen 
field of his noble life-work; 
and whilst making his prepar- 
ations, he visited Bombay, 
where he delivered a most in- 
teresting lecture, from which 
ITS make a few extracts. 

AFRICAN BELIEFS. 

" They all believe in a Su- 
preme Being, and they believe 
that the souls of all the de- 
parted continue to live. They 
pray to the departed ; a woman 
prays to her departed mother, 
and a man to his departed fsk- 
ther, and all their fears are 
with respect to these departed 
roirits. Some have supposed 
that they have no knowledge 
of the Supzeme Being, but 



from intimate acquaintance 
with them for many years, I 
can assure you that they all 
have a knowledge of the Su- 
preme Being. It is never ne- 
cessary to tell them that a 
Deity exists. 

** They have great £ear of 
being bewitched. Some of 
them believe that man would 
never die but for the influence 
of witches. To discover the 
witch they cause the suspected 
person to drink the infusion of 
a certain plant. If she vomits 
she is considered innocent; 
and if it has any other effect 
she is considered guilty. A 
tribe called Batoka, who have 
a belief in this ordeal, admini- 
stered it upon a cock or a cat 
and watched the effect, and 
pronounced judgment accor- 
dingly." 

MISBIOMABT B17COB8B. 

** The numbers of converts 
are very considerable; and I 
think we may take some other 
thing than that as the measure 
of success in Western Africa* 
I visited Sierra Leone in 1858, 
and four years before that the 
native Christians belonging 
to the Church Missionaiy So- 
ciety had taken the entire 
charge of the schools, and re- 
lieved the society from an 
annual expense of L.800. 
Now, I think this shows a con- 
siderable amount of success; 
it shows that they value that 
instruction which they them- 
selves have received when they 
contribute so handsomely to the 
spread of the same education* 
83 
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•'And ira find that the na- 
iive Ohristians are anxious to 
propagate their faith. Their 
annual oontributions amount 
to a Tery large sum. I took 
the trouble of getting informa- 
tion on that point, and I found 
that in West Africa, the West 
Indies, and South Africa, it 
amounted to about L.15,000 
annually. Now, when people 
giye of their money to spread 
their faith, it must have 
some hold on them ; and that 
hold it has, I believe, on a 
large number of the African 
race. 

" 1 feel yery warmly towards 
the cause of missions and 
missionaries, and when I see 
— as I do occasionally — ^papers 
written in a scoffing manner 



against missionarieB, because 
of the fewness of their converts, 
I think that they are treated 
yery unfairly.' It is not very 
digpoified for oloTer men to 
make mouths at those who are 
doing their best to bless their 
fellow-men. I do not think 
that the number of converts 
is the gauge of the work that 
missionaries effect. There is 
a great movement going on 
throughout the world— ^there 
is a very great movement 
going on in the minds of the 
people of this country (Fndia^, 
and the missionaries do their 
part in a very noble way in 
introducing thatreligion which 
we believe to be divine, and 
which we believe to be the 
best in the world for men " 



?Bl^st hii t\t Uat\i sas? 




JLOWLY and solemnly 
the clock upon the 
tower of a neigh- 
bouring church 
tolled forth the knell of the 
departed hour. 

As the last sound died away, 
Willie, who was sitting on the 
carpet, at his mother's feet, 
lifted his head, and, looking 
earnestly in her face, asked— 
"Mo&er, what did the 
clock say ? " 

" To me,** said his mother, 
sadly, ** it seems to say, gone 
— gone — gone —gone,** 

*' What mother 1 — what has 
gone ? ** — 

"Another hour, my son. 
A white - winged messenger 
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from our Father in heaven, 
sent by Him to inquire of you 
—of me — what are we doing ? 
What are we saying ? What 
are we thinking and feeling ?*' 

"Where has it gone mo- 
ther?" 

" Back to Him who sent it, 
bearing on its wings, that were 
so pure and white when it 
came, a record of all our 
thoughts, words, and deeds, 
while it was with us. 

" Were they all such as our 
Father could receive with a 
smile of approbation ? *' 

Header, what record are the 
hours bearing up on high for 
you? 

The Cm^sn*$ Ftiend. 
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Is t|at il0t§fr? 




DYING soldier boy 
who expected his 
mother to visit him, 
was slowly passing 
away npon a bed in an hospital. 
His sight was growing dim, 
and earthly objects began to 
fade from before him. A kind 
lady nnrse was at his bedside 
wiping the dew of death from 
his clammy forehead. Sup- 
posing she was his mother, he 
smiled, whispered softly, ** Is 
that mother?" drew her 
toward him with all his feeble 
strength, rested, his head in 
her arms, and died with that 
sweet word "mother" on his 
lips. 

The poor soldier boy de- 
ceiyed himself, but the decep- 
tion, doubtless, made his last 
moments pleasanter than they 
would haye otherwise been. I 
want those children, boys 



especially, who treat their 
mothers unkindly, to notice 
how that dying soldier lad 
sighed for his mother. Let 
them learn from it how they 
will feel toward mother when 
trouble comes upon them, as 
come it will sooner or later. 
Then they will long to hear 
her pleasant yoice, to feel her 
soft hands, to nestle in her 
loying bosom. Ah, there is 
no place for a child in trouble 
like a mother's breast. And 
yet, how many children shoot 
sharp arrows of spite, anger, 
and disobedience at it I 

Children, dear children, 
don't sin against your moth- 
ers. They love you yery 
dearly. They would die for 
you if necessary. Loye, hon- 
our, obey them. Remember 
the fifth commandment ! — 
S, S. Advocate, 



\mu M\it MaxU. 




JHINESE are yery fond 
of reading. Soraps 
from authors are put 
up eyerywhere, upon 
public and private buildings, 
upon shops and temples. 
Enter th9 poorest house in the 
most miserable village; and 
yon will be sure to see some 
beantifal maxims written upon 
seroUs of red paper. Cluna 
might, in a sense, be called 
■n enormous library. Their 
BUfadmi ire often finely word- 



ed, and full of sense. Here 
is a specimen : — 

** One day is worth three to 
bun who does everything in 
order.** 

"Great minds have pur- 
poses ; others only have 
wishes." 

"Who is the greatest liar f 
He who talks most of himself." 

*«My books speak to my 
mind, my friend to my heart, 
heaven to my soul, and all the 
rest to my ears." 

35 




THX SABBATH 0OHOLAB*8 TRBABUBT. 



* was a little sheltered spot, 
Beneath the high church-tower, 
On that side which basks in sonn^ light 
At evening's sweetest hoar — 
A little place walled round with stone, 
Wliere grayes have sometime been, 
Though none remembers now when last 
A mourner here was seen. 
No mound upon the grassy turf^ 
No tablet on the wall — 
Who lies below forgotten lies, 
As leaf of last year's fall. 
*Twas here in breezj spring-tide days, 
When winds swept hill and glade, 
Our Daisy and our little May 
Played safely in the shade. 
They called it * Daisy's Dresslng-Room,* 
And there the starry flower 
That bears his name, they strong in chains 
Through many a happy hour. 

" Oar bonnie sweet wee Daisy ! 

It was bat summer-tide. 

When he was laid in the quiet shade, 

Hard by the church-tower side, 

For when the Lord called on his soul, 

To stand before the throne, 

With the band of little shining ones 

Who are the Saviour's own — 

Then we laid the little body. 

That had been its lovely dress, 

Safe in the little * Dressing-Room ' 

With weeping trustfulness— 

To wait the day when Jesus oomea, 

And soul and body meet — 

The day that will restore to us 

Our angel-child so sweet.** 
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^'HEN preaching in 

the city of B , 

one Sahbath mom. 
ing a gentleman 
met me at the door of the 
chnrch, and desired me to visit 

a young man in F street, 

who was supposed to be very 



near to his end. The gentle- 
man said he had mentioned 
my name as the only minister 
he knew in the city, and the 
only one he shonld feel willing 
to see. He had not been many 
months in the city, and had 
not been in the habit of at- 
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tending ohnrch sinoe he came 
thiiher. He had heen very 
neverely attacked with typhoid 
f eyer, and for a namber of days 
seemed to be wasting away. 
All hope of his recovery had 
been given up. His mother 
had come from their home in 
another State, to take care of 
him in the boarding - house 
where he was stayino. 

From the geBflaman I 
learned that he had Veen con- 
nected with ft Sabb«th school 
in th» city af K— ^-, where I 
reilMI for a nnmb« of years/ 
and iriMre I was ft tiftoher in 
the same sohooL Thk wai 
his native plaM, wd il was 
becanas ha reeoUaolid me as a 
teach« ttail h« iq^ssed a 
wiUioflnaM mm la ••• me. 



White a aaMurla «he aehpol, 
he had beceat mmtk fatereated 
in Ntigiaw Utefi. There 
was quite ft wvlvil vmmg the 
children^ and they kad meet- 
ings for prayar •moag tliem- 
selves. Gtoorga, far ttat was 
his name, was a leader of 
these services, and seemed to 
give very good evidence of a 
sincere desire to be a disciple 
of Jesns. Some time after this 

he left the city of M for 

that of L , in . another 

State ; and here he made the 
great mistake of not at once 
joining the Sabbath school and 
chnrch, that he might enjoy 
the assistance and sympathy 
of warm and wise religions 
friends and teachers. His 
bnsiness led him among 
worldly and gay companions. 
As he did not take a public 
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stand at once for religion, 
they felt that he was one of 
them, and gradually drew him 
aside from all his previous 
religious habits and duties. 
He gave up his private prayers 
and the regular attendance 
upon the house of God. He 
turned his back upon his 
Saviour, and forgot all his 
previous promises, all the de- 
lightful hours of religious 
enjoyment which he had 
experienced, tmA became a 
careless, woildly young man. 
He afterwari came to the city 

of B ; and here ha was 

now, in all human probability, 
with the fountain of Ma life 
rapidly drying up, uader the 
power oi a burning fever. 

After mfwaiim I went to 
the housew TWm Were many 
boarders la it. Tliey seemed 
very 1lioi]riitful, for it was 
onderiloof that llie young 
man eaald not live long, and 
they ymn full of sympathy for 
his fftir Bather, who was 
ataMBl broken dowa with the 
care of Mm and sorrow for 
him. I steed by his bedside, 
and began to speak to him, as 
he was lying, terribly emacia- 
ted, wiUi his eyes dosed, 
hardly breathing, through 
great weakness. 

" George, you know me,'* 
I said, •* although I had 
forgotten you." 

**You wi^l have to speak 
louder," said the poor boy, 
" I cannot hear you." 

He was so weak that the 
exertions of speaking brought 
the perspiration out in great 
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drops upon his fitoe; and he 
was so fitf gone that I had 
to shont in his ear the few 
words that could he said to 
him. What conld he done 
for him nnder these cironm- 
stances? How fearfnl to 
neglect Jesns nntil the dying 
hoar! 

"George," said I, "you 
understand what I mean, for 
you hare known what it was 
to enjoy prayer. Have you 
any comfort now in trying to 
pray?" 

He opened his eyes upon 
me, and the perspiration 
started afresh as he answered 
distinctly, " No, sir I " 

I placed my lips to his 
ear and asked him again, 
" George, have you any satis- 
fiiction in trusting in Jesus, 
who died for sinners.*' 

Again the eyes opened 
upon ma, and he answered, 
" No, sir I '» 

I could only entreat him, in 
a few tender words, to come 
back to his forsaken Saviour, 
and to confess his sins ; once 
more to trust in Him who 
died for him, while he prayed, 
" God, be merciful to me I " I 



placed my lips to his ear as I 
kneeled to pray, and earnestly 
besought the dear Redeemer, 
whom he had crucified afresh 
and dishonoured, to come 
again to him in this dreadful 
hour and to save him. He 
was too weak for further con- 
versation. His poor mother 
was bowed at the bedside, 
praying only that his life 
might be spared long enough 
for him to obtain a prepara- 
tion for the great event just 
before him. It was a sad 
scene. The boarders were in 
tears in the adjoining room. 
I left the house resolved to 
impress upon all the Sabbath 
school children that I met, the 
danger of putting o£f the 
work of prayer too long; 
above all, the fearful conse- 
quences of turning away from 
Jesus after we have become 
young disciples of His, and 
how terrible a thiug it is 
to come down to the dying 
hour with no Saviour near 
us to illuminate the grave 
and to breathe into our hearts 
a sweet welcome to the 
mansions He has prepared 
above. — Selected, 
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WHAT has Jesus done for me? 
He pitied me — ray Saviour ! 
My sins were great ; His love was free ; 
He died for me — my Saviour ! 
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W0B8HIP OP COWB. 

|,H£ late Baka Bai, 
"widow of the last 
of the Bhonsla 
Bajahs of Nag- 
pore, might have heen a 
heroine of the first class if 
she had not heen a super- 
stitions Hindoo. How she 
kept Nagpore faithfdl to ns 
daring &e mntinj, is well 
known. A writer in the. 
' Oriental Christian Spectator ' 
desorihes her as spending 
daily at least twelve hours in 
the worship of cows, and the 
talsi tree, the sun, and her 
idols. She daily entertained 
fifteen Brahmins, and double 
the number of Gosains, in 
addition to all the priests 
and mendicants fed by the 
Bajah. 

" In the beginning of Sep- 
tember 1868, Baka Bai fell 
sick, and as she was about 
eighty years of age, it was 
feared her end was at hand. 
Five cows were therefore in- 
troduced into the room where 
she lay, in order to be bestowed 
on Brahmins. Each cow was 
led up near her couch with a 
halter. The recipient stood 
at its head, and the invalid 
giver was lifted up so as to 
take hold of its tail. The 
gift of the animal was accom- 
panied by a further donation 
in money of fifty or a hun- 
dred rupees (£5 or 10), and 
as one after another passed 
40 



onward from the bed-side, 
they were supposed to help 
the dying woman forward .on 
her way to heaven. 

" As she became worse, an 
order was issued for a feast 
and handsome sums of money 
to be given to 300 Brahmins. 
Among the last acts of her 
life was to call for a cow, and 
having fallen at its feet, as 
far as her fast-failing strength 
would allow her, she offered it 
grass to eat, and addressed it 
by the. venerated name of 
mother. While she was 



engaged in giying away more 
cows to Brahmins she fell back 
and expired." — Friend of 
India. 

EABLY MABBIAOES. 

The * Indian Reformer ' 
translates the following from 
a Bengali periodical : — ** I 
saw to-day a Brahmin youth of 
sixteen years of age. Observ- 
ing his pensive appearance, I 
asked him, * Brother, why do 
I see you sorrowful and 
melancholy V Have your 
parents rebuked you mih a 
view to your mental and 
moral improvement? Have 
you, under the influence of 
puerile and foolish anger, 
deserted your parents and fled 
from their presence ? If you 
have done so, return without 
delay to your parents and be 
obedient to them — they 
reprove you only for your 
good. You are standing on 
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the border land between yonih 
and manhood — your age is 
most soitable lor edacation— 
pray don't neglect learning.* 

*'<rhe Brahmin boy, slightly 
smiling and hanging down his 
head, replied, — * Sir, why do 
you reprove me withoat any 
cause ? The path to the tem- 
ple of learning, so far as I am 
concerned, is beset with 
thorns. My father is not 
liying — I live upon the bene- 
factions of people. The rea- 
son of my sorrowfol appear- 
ance is this, — for the last 
three days I have been visit- 
ing many places, but have not 
succeeded in getting a suitable 
husband for my daughter. 
Poor that 1 am, without a 
single pice in my house — and 
my family are probably now 
pining away for hunger— the 
weight of my daughter's mar- 
riage, in addition, has fallen 
on my shoulders. WBat shall 
I do? Where shall I go? 
It is all this that has made 
me sad.' 

*' Thunder-struck at the 
story of the Brahmin lad I 
said,—' What say you ? You, 
a mere boy, oppressed with the 
care of giving away your 
daughter in marriage I I have 
seen now-a-days in some 
families, girls of thirteen or 
. fourteen years of age remain- 
ing unmarried ; you cannot be 
much older than thirteen or 
fourteen years of age, and yet 
you say the weight of your 
daughter's marriage is op- 
pressing you I Are you jok- 
ing with me ? You have not 



yet placed your footsteps on 
the path of manhood; that 
you have got a daughter I 
don't believe ; indeed I doubt 
whether you have yet been 
married. Leave o£f all joking 
and pretence, and tell me the 
truth.' 

•' The Brahmin youth re- 
joined, — * Sir, why do you get 
angry with me causelessly? 
Not a syllable of what I have 
told is false. I belong to the 
class of Dakskinatya Vaidik 
Brahmins. Are you, sir, not 
aware of the fact that Eulins 
among that class of Brahmins 
betroSi their children immedi- 
ately after their birth ? If 
they 4p i^ot, they lose their 
honour, their respectability, 
and their Kulinism. In con- 
sequence of this custom 
amongst us, husbands and 
wives are almost of the same 
age. My wife and I are both 
sixteen years old. I have got 
a child at rather an advanced 
age; many become fathers 
when they are fourteen or 
fifteen years old.' 

** When I heard all this I 
was beside myaelf. .... 
The youth said, — ' Sir, I am 
very uneasy in my mind; I 
shf^ enjoy no peace till I 
have fixed upon a husband 
for my daughter ; so, let me 
go to-day, X will come and see 
you some other day.' So 
saying the Brahmin-boy de- 
parted." 

EFFORTS FOB THE SPREAD OF 
THE GOSPEL. 

^* The divine blessing can- 
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not h% expected by any eon- 
gregation ^ieh holds itaelf 
aloof from the contest with 
eril which Christ's followers 
mast erer wage. It is the 
praying, working, giTing, con- 
gregation that is refreshed 
with showers of blessings. If 
we wish to call forth the dor- 
mant faith, love, and zeal of a 
people, there is no way of 
doing it so effectnal as that 
of stirring them np to do good 
to others, to their neighbonrs, 
and to the far-off hea&en. 

It is a hopefal sign of the 
sonndness, on the whole, 
of the work that has been 
going on in Tinnevelly, that 
the chnrch there is beginning 
to realize its duties with re- 
spect to the snrronnding 
heathen. The idea of teach- 
ing every natire congregation 
to consider itself an associa- 
tion for the spread of the 
Gospel has taken possession 
of the missionaries of both 
societies, ' and the people 
themselves are entering into 
it more cordially every year." 
— Indian Year Book, 

RARyBST THANK-OFFEBINOS. 

In some rural districts con- 
tribntions are received in this 
form. The Rev. Mr M* Arthur, 
Chnreh Missionary, Jafiha, 
Ceylon, writes as follows:— 
** On Easter Tuesday we had 
our senrice for thanksgiving 
for the harvest just gathered 



in; and by the sale of first* 
fruits, which took place after 
the meeting, we^realiBed a 
sum sufficient to support a 
girls' school for a year or more. 
This was one of the most in- 
teresting meetings I have seen 
in Ceylon. The church was 
quite full OB the occasion. 
After the Tamil serrice, the 
missionary pictures were ex- 
hibited, and the collection was 
made after the New Zealand 
fashion, the people bringing 
np their offerings to the com- 
munion rails, while two or 
three were singing Christian 
hymns to their native tunes." 

SINGING. 

It is well-known that Hin- 
doos will listen in groups, for 
hours, to poetry, in favourite 
metres, describing the adven- 
tures of Rama, and other inci- 
dents connected with their gods. 
A catechist of the London Mis- 
sion, in the Salem district, 
has successfully turned this to 
account in diffusing Christian 
truth. Taking the volume of 
Christian Lyrics, published by 
the Yemacular Education So- 
ciety, he sits in the verandah 
in the evening, singing flie 
compositions, which are set to 
the most admired airs. Num- 
bers gather round him, and in 
addition to the Christian 
hymns which they hear, he 
has often an opportunity of 
speaking to them about the 
great truths of the Gospel. 
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{OW, boys and girls," 
said Mr Baynor 
to his children 
and their Tisiting 
* you may play any- 
yon please in the 
garden, but don't go into the 
green-honse.** 

«♦ Thank you, nnole.'» "We 
wont go into the greenhouse,** 
and similar replies leaped 
from the lips of half a score 
of cherry-cheeked masters 
and misses who were all alire 
with fun and frolic as they 
ran from the house-door 
toward the guden-gate. 

Up and down the garden 
walks, in and out among 
the currant-bushes, round 
and round the pear and 
cherry-trees, those merry 
children raced, romped, 
shouted, and played for an 
hour or more, until they were 
getting tired. The day was 
hot, and most of them were 
city children visiting their 
cousins, Robert, George, 
Mary, and Harriet Baynor at 
their country home. When 
they were pretty well wearied 
out, one of the cousins, 
named Joe, cried: 

•« Let us sit down behind 
the green-hOuse in the shade, 
and rest a while.*' 

** I go in for that,'* replied 
Robert. •* We're played very 
hard and I'm real tired." 

" Let ns sit round that pear 
tree, it is so nice to be under 
the branches of a big tree,** 



said laughing Alice, another 
city cousin. 

A few moments latev these 
happy children were all seated 
on the grass under the pear 
tree, as Alice wished, where 
their tongues made merry 
music, like the clatter of many 
joy-bells. 

After some time Cousin Joe 
moved to the green-house, and, 
mounting a stone, peeped in 
through the glass. A few 
minutes later he shouted : 

" My I what beautiful 
flowers ! Why, there are more 
lady's eardrops than I can 
count; and such whoppers 
tool** 

This exclamation brought 
all the group to his side. All 
the city cousins shared the 
enthusiasm of Joe; but George 
Baynor, who was used to 
green-house flowers, replied : 

" Po ! pa has always lots of 
fuchsias. There is nothing 
very wonderful in them.'* 

" Let us go inside and look 
at them," said Joe. 

** So we will," replied 
George. 

** Pa said we mustn*t,** said 
sweet little Mary Baynor. 

" And we promised him we 
wouldn*t,*' added the meek- 
eyed Alice. 

."Well, what if we did?" 
retorted Joe. "We won't 
hurt the green-house. We 
will only just walk round it 
once. Uncle Baynor won*t 
know it; and if he does he 
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won\ mind, if we don't toneh 
the flowers What do yon say, 
Cousin Bobert, shall we go 
in?" 

" I don't care if we do," 
replied Bobert; **bat we 
must only walk ronnd once, 
and then go out jost as quick 
as we can." 

" That's all! We will walk 
round just once, only once 
round and out. Come, let us 
go in." 

They went in, all but Mary 
and Alice, who went back to 
their seat on the grass beneath 
the big branches of the old 
pear tree. 

The city cousins were de- 
lighted with the long rows of 
fuchsias which rose one aboye 
the other on the shelves of the 
green -house. They all passed 
slowly along, making yarious 
remarks, and laughmg, until, 
they forgot they were treading 
forbidden ground. At the 
end of the house they saw a 
collection of cactuses ^ which 
amused them yery much. 

" What queer things I" cried 
Harriet. 

** There's one that looks 
like a snake I" said Bobert. 

" Seel" cried Joe, pointing 
to one in bloom, what a glori- 
ous flower there is on this 
crooked chap I" 

Joe now touched the flower 
with his fingers. As he did 
BO Harriet brushed past him, 
and pushed him toward the 
step which ran along in front 
of the shelves. He tripped 
forward, and his hand 
s^ing heavily on the flower, 
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it dropped from its stem to 
thegroimd. • 

** Now youVe gone and done 
it. Master Joe," said Bobert 
Baynor. " That plant cost 
my pa five -dollars. He sent 
it home only yesterday morn- 
ing. Won't he be vexed I 1 
wish we hadn*t come in here." 

*' It was Hattie*s fault, she 
pushed me," said Joe. 

" Let's go," said Harriet, 
running toward the door of 
the green-house. 

" What, my children in the 
green-house 1" said Mr Bay- 
nor, in a stem voice, as he 
met them on the threshold. 

** We only walked round it 
just once," said Joe, by way of 
apology. 

" Didn't I tell you not to 
go into it at all?" asked Mr 
Baynor. 

*' Yes, sir, but we only 
meant to go round it once," 
persisted Joe. 

" Only once ? Wasn't that 
as truly a violation of my 
command and of your own 
promises as if you had gone 
round it a hundred times.'* 

*' Yes, sir," said Joe, blush- 
ing ; *' but we didn't mean to 
do any harm." 

" Joe, I'm ashamed of you,** 
said Mr Baynor, in a voice 
more stem than before. 
'* Isn't disobedience and lying 
harm?" 

Joe was silenced. Harriet 
then stepped up and said, *' Mr 
Baynor, we broke one of your 
flowers, but we didn't/mean to 
do so, sir. It was an accident. 
We are very sorry." 
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Mr Bayaor web vexed when 
he saw the cactaa flower 
lying on the gronnd, but his 
Texation was lost in the grief 
he felt at seeing how easily 
his children and nieces had 
trampled upon his wishes and 
their own promises. Leading 
them to the pear-tree, he 
sat down among them and 
said: 

*' Children, you have allow- 
ed your curiosity to control 
your consciences. It was 
very natural you should desire 
to see the inside of my green- 
house, and I meant to gratify 
you at a proper time ; but you 
ought to have let my wish and 
your promises control that 
desire. As for Joe's plea 
about your purpose to go 
round tixe house just once, it 
isn't worth a copper button. 
Doing a wrong thing only 
once does not make that 
wrong thing right, but it does 
make it easier to do it again. 



If a thing isn't right to do 
twice, thrice, or oftener, it 
isn't right to do once. That 
'only once* is a miserable 
cheat, and has led millions 
into the ways 'of evil and 
death. On the contrary, if 
you refrain from doing a wrong 
only once you are safe. If you 
don't enter a path you can't 
walk in it. If you don't begin 
to do wrong you can't go on in 
sin. I hope, therefore, that 
henceforth you will never be 
cheated into committing sin 
by that miserable sham of a 
fellow called * Only once.'" 

Mr Haynor's advice was 
true wisdom. It is just as 
good for my children as it was 
for his nephews, nieces, and 
children. Who will accept 
and practise it ? Let all who 
will, say in their hearts : 
" God helping me, I will 
never do a wrong thing only 
once; I will never do it at 
all.''— /S. S, Advocate, 
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IBEBE were two 
brothers, named 
Joseph and Isaac, 
bom about a hun- 
dred years ago, who are well 
worthy of notice. Their 
father was a poor weaver, 
living near Leeds, in England. 
He had to work very, very 
hard to keep food on the table 
for his wife and boys, and to 
get clothing enough to keep 
them vrarm and decent. His 
boys found very few pleasant 



things lying in their paths, 
and if they had not loved 
each other they would have 
been as miserable as they 
were poor. 

While they were yet small 
boys their father died. Their 
mother was a sickly womiin, 
with barely strength enough to 
do her house work. She could 
not, therefore, earn a living 
for herself and boys. What 
was to be done ? Most boys 
would have said, **We can't 
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do anything. Mother mast 
go to the almshonse, and we 
must get places somewhere. 

Bat Joseph and Isaac were 
not made of snch soft staff. 
They looked at their troubles 
with bold eyes and strong 
hearts. They said, •* We can 
spin yam. We will work and 
keep oorselyes and mother 
too." 

Brave little fellows ! They 
went to work at their old- 
fashioned spinning-wheels, and 
spun from early morning until 
dark. Day siter day, week 
after week, they kept busy, 
never stopping to play or fret. 
Love was in &eir hearts and 
made their toil pleasant. 
They were very kind also to 
their mother, and made her 
as happy as a feeble widow 
could be. 

Every evening, when their 
daily task was over, these 
noble boys sat down to study 
such books as they owned and 
could borrow. Thus they 
picked up more knowledge 
than many idle boys do who 
go to school. 

Such constant attention to 
their work and study, and 
such kindness to their mother, 
' pleased everybody who knew 
them. Their praise was soon 
in the mouths of all their 
neighbours. Alter some time 
their good conduct was spoken 
of to some rich gentlemen in 
Leeds. Finding, on inquiry, 
that all the good things said 
of the boys were true, these 
gentlemen raised a sfum of 
money for the purpose of 
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giving one of them a liberal 
education. 

Which of them should it be f 
They both loved knowledge. 
Which should give up to the 
other ? Most brothers woald 
have had a lusty quarrel over 
this question. Bat these 
boys loved each other too 
truly to quarrel. Love never 
quarrels, you know. So 
when it was fixed that Joseph, 
the elder brother, should go 
to school, Isaac said he was 
glad, and made the old spinn- 
ing-wheel turn more cheerily 
than ever. 

Now, you know that love 
is a cunning contriver. It 
whispered to Joseph, " Can't 
you teach Isaac in the even- 
ing the lessons you learn 
in the daytime?" 

*'To be sure I can," re- 
plied love's echo in Joseph's 
heart. No sooner said than 
done. Isaac liked the plan, 
and for three years Joseph 
was a pupil by day and his 
brother's teacher by night. 
Don't you think they were a 
happy pair of brothers? 
Don't you think their mother 
felt both proud and happy 
when she looked on her noble 
boys ? I doubt if there were 
three happier people jp. Eng- 
land than that poor widow 
and her student boys. 

But the time came for 
Joseph to go to college. 
That was » sore trial to them 
all. What did Isaac do 
then ? He was sent to learn 
the basiness of weaving. 
Then he plied his loom 
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cheerily by day, bat at night 
he Btndied, as best he could, 
the same books that Joseph 
was stadying at college. He 
also bnsied himself writixig 
compositions, and thus kept 
himself cheerful by keeping 
busy.. Isaac was wise in this, 
for busy boys, like busy bees, 
are the only ones who get at 
the real honey of life. 

Joseph went through 
college with marked success. 
When he graduated he was 
made master of a grammar 
school at Hull. Isaac, l^ing 
found competent, became his 
assistant. Wasn't that a 
Tictory over poverty ? 

Joseph afterward became a 
useful and successful minister 
of Jesus, and the author of a 
great work on Church History, 
which I hope you will one day 
read. Isaac went to college, 
became a very learned man, 
a professor at Cambridge 
University, a dean in the 
English Church, and was very 
highly honoured by the mag- 
nates of his times. Isaac lived 
many years after Joseph died. 

Thus you see what industry, 



perseverance, and love did for 
Joseph and Isaac Milneb. 
Few boys have to begin so low 
down the hill of life as they 
did. Their path was rough 
and steep, and they had a load 
of poverty to carry. You have 
seen how love helped them to 
climb to the top of the path 
and to take a high place among 
good, great, and useful men. 

LovBt industry t persever- 
ance ! These are your weap- 
ons of conquest, my 
children. Love Jesus, love 
your parents, love each other, 
love everybody. That love 
will be your breastplate; it 
will give you heart, pluck, 
courage. Be industrious 1 
Workl Love %o work. Try 
to do something useful every 
day. Persevere. Having be- 
gun well, hold on ! go on I 
never give up ! Do these 
things, and when your old 
friend, the writer, lies sleep- 
ing in the dust you will be 
standing among the good men 
and women of iJde next genera- 
tion, sowing good seed and 
doing good service for God 
and man. — Selected, 
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SAW a child, some four years old, 

Along a meadow stra}*; 
Alone she went — unchecked, untold— 
Her home not far away. 

She gized around on earth and sky — 

Now paused, and now proceeded; 
Hill, villey, wood — she passed them by, 

Unmarked, perchance unheeded. 
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And now gay groups of roses bright 

In circling thickets boand her; 
Yet on she went, with footsteps light. 

Still gazing all around her. 

And now she paused, and now she stooped, 

And plucked a little flower — 
A simple daisy *lwas, that drooped 

"Within a rosy bower. 

The child did kiss the little gem, 

And to her bosom pressed it; 
And there she placed the fragile stem, 

And with soft words caressed it. 

I love to read a lesson true 

From Nature's open book ; 
And oft I learn a lesson new I 

From childhood's careless look. I 

Children are simple, loving; true ; 

'Tis Heaven that made them so; 
And would you teach them, be so too, 

And stoop to what they know. 

Begin with simple lessons—- things 

On which they love to look : 
Flowers, pebbles, insects, birds on wings— 

These are God's spelling-book. 

And children know His A, B, C, 

As bees where flowers are set ; 
Wouldst thou a skilful teacher be ? 

Leani, then, this alphabet. 

From leaf to leaf, from page to page, 

Guide thou thy pupil's look, 
And when he says, with aspect sage, 

"Who made this wondrous book? " 

Point thou, with reverent gaze, to heaven. 

And kneel in earnest prayer, 
That lessons thou hast humbly given 

May lead thy pupil there. Selectea, 
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Pst uni ^is S<^sl9. 




iT WM A poor home- 
lew boy, expert in 
stealing, Mid lis 
wicked as the 
*'8treet-BcliooP conld make 
him, when he was picked up 
hy a London raggdi - school 
teacher, and persuaded to at- 



tend Snnday-sohool. He wias 
a rough pupil at first, hot 
at last his teacher's kindness 
subdued the e^il in his nibire, 
and he became an ofderty, 
studious felloe. 

After a few years Mat went 
to sea in one of Queen Yic- 
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toria^s war-ships, and was 
soon forgotten in the mission- 
school. ^SoYeral more years 
rolled away, when one day a 
fine-looking young sailor, with 
four medals on his breast, 
entered the school and walked 
np to one of the teachers, as 
if he were an old acquaintance. 
The teacher looked puzzled. 
The sailor said : 

**Whatl don't you know 

me, Mr T ? Don't you 

remember Mat ? '^ 

** Are you Mat? *' asked the 
teacher, calling to mind the 
trouble he had formerly had 
in taming a 'boy of that name. 

** To be sure I am ; there's 
no mistake about it, Mr 
T ," rejoined the sailor. 

" Well, I'm very glad to see 
you. Mat," said the teacher, 
shaidng hands with him, very 
heartily. 

" And do you see what I'tc 

got, Mr T ? •* inquired 

Mat, pointing with pardonable 
vanity to the medals which 
glittered on his breast. 

"Yes, I see," replied Mr 

T " Very fine. How 

did yon come by them ? '* 

" Honestly,^* said the sailor, 
smiling, " which is more than 
I could always have said." 
Here his face became grave, 
as if he, was pained at the 
memory of the past. He 
added, **I gained these four 
medals for good conduct and 
hard fighting on the Black 
Sea." 



The boys who had listened 
to this conversation now be- 
came much excited. Mat was 
a hero, their hero, and forget- 
ing what was due to the day, 
one of them shouted, **Hip, 
hip, hip," and the rest, in 
spite of their teachers, follow- 
ed with several loud huzzas. 

As soon as they were quiet 
again the sailor said, " Much 
obliged to you, lads; but 
you*ve made a little mistake. 
Tou should not have hurrahed 
me; it is Mr T. who deserves 
all the credit." 

Then turning toward his old 
teacher his eyes sparkling 
with gratitude, he said as he 
pointed to his medals : 

** SvTf I owe all this to 
you,*' 

Yes, under God, he owed 
all he was to the man who 
had dug him out of the filth of 
sin and taught him the way to 
Jesus. That was what made a 
true man of him. Had he 
laughed at instruction * and 
despised the truth, do you 
suppose he would have stood 
there with four medals on 
his breast? Never. He 
would probably have worn the 
partirooloured garb of the 
convict. 

Children, if you wish to be 
honoured her« and saved here- 
after, you must, like this 
sailor, mind your teachers 
and obey the truth.— ;9. S. 
Advocate. 
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^HE April nnmber of 
that excellent little 
periodical, "News 
of Female Missions 
in connection with the Ohnrch 
of Scotland/* contains much 
that is interesting. Mrs Ross 
says : — " I am sure you will 
be glad to hear that we had 
other two girls baptized on 
Sunday. Louisa's mother 
and her step-father came up 
to Poona, and expressed their 
entire willingness that she 
should remain in the school. 
Ill their manner of expression 
she turned to me and said, 
* She is your child ; she is not 
my*child,* waving her hands 
as if casting the child from 
her. They were present at 
her baptism, but only as spec- 
tators, Mrs Harrison and I 
taking the tows, as formerly, 
in the name of the Ladies* 
Committee. The other child 
baptized was the little girl 
whom the soldier found at 
Sattara. Louisa is a sensible 
thoughtful child. She has 
been only one year in school. 
When she came she did not 
know the alphabet — either 
English or Marathi ; and now 
she is reading the Third 
Book (J think) in both lan- 
guages." 

We give extracts from the 
letters of Mr and Mrs Fer- 
guson, the zealous labourers 
at Chumba.^ 'The former 
says:— "Our free. Clmstian 
boarding-school was opened 



on New Year's Day, with 
three pupils. We have pro- 
mise of more soon On Sun- 
day we have two diets of wor- 
ship, at eleyen and two 
o'clock. From half -past 
twelve till to half-past one, 
instead of reading with the 
Rajah alone, as formerly, I 
have arranged to have an 
open service at which any of 
his courtiers who please may 
attend. My audience has 
been seven or eight these two 
Sundays. I read, expound, 
and close with prayer. This 
is some progress in a heathen 
palace." 

Mrs Ferguson says : — 
** The three Christian boys 
who live in Chumba are get- 
ting on exceedingly well; two 
of them can read the New 
Testament, they also commit 
hymns to memory and join the 
women in the singing. I hope 
when we turn our old house 
into a Christian boarding- 
school, which is just being 
done, we shall get the girls as 
well as the boys as permanent 
pupils from the villages. At 
Mahla there are two promis- 
ing girls. We want to edu- 
cate the women so as to make 
them able and willing to teach 
the poor heathen around. In 
the Chumdr district of the 
city, where all are so intimate 
with each other, that they 
seem almost like one &mily, 
th« influence of even two or 
three really earnest Christian 
51 



XHE BABBATB BCQOUUl'S TRXASU&T. 



women would be great, and I 
am sore would tell among the 
heathen. There are only two 
Chom^r women in my class, 
bat I hope soon to have a 
third, the wife of one of our 
truest Christians. She has 
hung back for more than a 
year, but is now an inquirei*. 
Her boy was baptized with the 
father, and we hope at her bap- 
tism her little girl will be 
baptized too, and that will 
give us another child for our 
school." 

NASXYB LADIES IN INDIA. 

The "Indian Mirror" de- 
scribes an exceedingly in- 
teresting meeting of native 
ladies, held at &e house of 
Dr Bobson, medical mission- 
ary, of Scotland<-the first of 
its kind in this country. 
" There were seventeen ladies 
present, of whom the ma- 
jority were Brahmicas. The 
proceedings commenced with 
a display of various figures 
on the wall by means of the 
magic lantern. Dr Bobson 
then exhibited the air-pump, 
and illustrated some of the 
elementary principles of 
pneumatics ; he also performed 
about a dozen brilliant and 
amusing experiments with 
oxygen, phosphorus, and 
sulphur. After these . experi- 
ments were over, the ladies 
enjoyed the most unreserved 
and hearty interchange of 
thoughts and feelings with 
some of their European 
sisters, who were also present 
on the occasion, and who, 
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with characteristic oordialiiy, 
did all in their power to 
sustain the liveliness of the 
meeting with music and 
conversation. The native 
ladies enjoyed to their hearts* 
content the rich fund of 
instruction and amusement 
to which they were treated, 
and though the meeting broke 
up at ten p.m., they parted 
with their European sisters 
with the greatest reluctance. 
That such meetings are 
admirably calculated to im- 
press our countrywomen with 
taste for scientific truths, 
and at the same time improve 
their tastes and habits by 
bringing them into free and 
familiar intercourse with pious 
and enlightened Christian 
women, it is impossible to 
deny; and we should very 
much like to see them placed 
on a permanent footing. — 
Friend of India. 

BRIEF NOTICES. 

The ** Missionary Becord"- 
for April also contains much 
valuable information concern- 
ing missions, from which we 
make some extracts. 

"We are glad to narrate 
that 5 baptisms have just 
taken place at Secunderabad, 
where our native pastor, Mr 
Daniel Jacob, labours with 
much earnestness. Of the 
five, three were men and two 
women. Two others had 
previously been received (and 
two children) during the year. 
The number of Bcholars at 
school is 34. 
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I '*The Jewish Oommittee 
I also oontribnte interesting 
intelligence. The opening 
of the nei^ female school at 
Beyront has been very saooess- 
fnl, 46 girls being in attend- 
ance. There are 6 boys 
at the new boys' school. 

" At Smyrna the people are 
recovering from the shock and 
distress of the cholera visita- 
tion. The children are 
beginning to retnm to the 
school, where there are now 
in attendance 51, of whom 
80 are Jewish. 
I " At Constantinople similar 
events have taken place. The 
number of Jewish children on 
the roll of the school is now 
21. The entire number on 
the school roll is now 78. 
Of these 50 are English 
pnpils. 



"The London Missionary 
Society's agent at KagercoU 
(Travancore) narrates the case 
of a recent convert who was 
the chief Nyani or teacher of 
his caste. The accoont is the 
more interesting that it is 
given in the words of the 
convert, who is evidently a 
man of very superior intelli- 
gence. We eOiall try to 
abridge the story. *It was 
not till the age of fifteen that 
I came to know that I had a 
soul, and that it was my duty 
to provide for its etemid wel- 
fare.* This conviction taking 
hold of him, he went for 
education to a Ouro, whose 
instruction was that he should 



pronounce every day the 
sacred syllables of the Mantra, 
* Om, Nflit Ma, Si, Ya, Ta. 
This he did three times a-day, 
repeating the syllables 108 
times on each occasion. * But 
as I experienced no change in 
my heart, I was filled with 
anxiety, and disclosed the 
anguish of my spirit to some 
of my friends.' One friend 
recommended him to make a 
change in the formula, and 
promised him peace if he 
would repeat it thus, — ' Om, 
Si, Ya, Ya, Na, Ma.' This 
advice he eagerly adopted, 
washing in the river and re- 
peating the Mantra; hut in 
vain. He then worshipped 
the sun in a prayer which he 
gives at full length. This, 
too, was vain. Another 
friend presented another 
mystic formula ; but this, too, 
gave no peace. So passed 
away three weary years. Then 
he took to pilgrimages to 
various shrines and sacred 
places ; he did menial offices, 
and gave his goods to build 
temples and to feed the poor. 
Still no peace. Then he 
raised his heart ' towards the 
Divine Spirit,* and asked 
direction. Apparently some 
vague knowledge as to Chris- 
tianity had reached him, and 
he fek inclined to think of it, 
but was dissuaded by the ob- 
jections of friends. But this 
would not do. An old pupil 
had becoBie a Chrisftian, and 
he brought the missionary to 
his old teaehet's house. 
* God UesBed the exhortation, 
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BO that my heart was filled 
with fear and amiety. I I 
forthwith entered Iny closet, 
and, kneeling down hefore the 
flowers that were heaped for 
the performance of my nsnal 
pooja, and fixing my thoughts 
on the cross of the Lord Jesns 
Christ, I implored God to 
pardon my sins and make me 
His servant. From that mo- 
ment the poqjas ceased, and 
my mind began to find peace.* 
* Everlasting thanks be to the 
tme and living God, who had 
compassion on me in tiie deep 
perplexity of my sinful mind, 
and revealed unto me His holy 
Son Jesns Christ, enabling me 



by His Holy Spirit to lay my 
sins at His feet and receive 
peace. — Amen.* ** • 

CHINA. 

" Mr Williamson reports 
from Tientsin the baptism of 
four converts. Two of them 
had fonnd their way, in pass- 
ing, into the chorch, listened, 
and been induced to return. 
One is over seventy years of 
age. Another had been a 
great reprobate. Standing at 
Uie door and ashamed to enter, 
he had heard the story of the 
Cross, and, bit by bit, went on 
till he came to the missionary 
to ask for baptism.** 




JO you know any wilfal, saucy girl. 
Who will not mind her mother, 
Who does not care for the tears she sheds, 
Or the grief she tries to smother ? 

Keep away from her— she*d a wicked child ; 
Her footsteps fear to follow ; 

A merry companion she may be, 
Bift her heart is false and hollow. 

Do you know a boy who is not ashamed 

To stand at the comer smoking, 
Who fills the air with tobacco fumes 

Though the passers-by are choking? 
Keep away from him — he*s a filthy lad ; 

Don't let his arts beguile you; 
And never touch with your young fresh lips 

What only can defile you. 

Are there boys at school who at recess time, 

When the others sport and ramble^ 
Hide away firom the teacher's watchful eye 

To toss up coins and gamble ? 
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Keep away from them — never atoop to meet 

ThoM lads with a cordial greeting, 
Or join in a play that leads astray, 

And only thrives hy cheating. 

In the play-gronnd is there a boy or girl 

Whose lips are used to lying, 
Who boldly speak what they know is false, 

God*s holy law defying ? 
Keep away from them — for the lightest touch 

Of their unclean hands will stain you; 
If you linger near them, alas! how soon 

Will the falsehoods cease to pain you. 

Have yon heard little angry children swear ? 

Did yon ever sadly listen, 
And, shuddering, think of the God they dare, 

As you watch their fierce eyes glisten ? 
O children, dear, keep away from these ! 

Ask God to keep and guide you ; 
Ton are only safe from pollution here 

While Jesus is beside you. Selected. 
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^EATH has been re- 
cently busy in re- 
moYing from onr 
Ohnrch well-known 
and familiar names. Onr 
obituary last month announ- 
ced the death of DrMacfarlane, 
minister of Dnddingstone, and 
Moderator of the last General 
Assembly; and this month it 
announces the deaths of the 
Tenerable Br Bryce^ and of 
Dr Fowler, minister of Ratho. 
All these men took an active 
interest in the affairs of the 
Church, and gave it the best 
of their abilities and industry. 
The services of Dr Maofar- 



lane were acknowledged by the 
highest honour which the 
Chnrch could confer upon him, 
and there is something touch- 
ing and impressive in his re- 
moval from the sphere of his 
earthly labours while the sha- 
dow o'f this honour yet rested 
lon him. Dr Bryoe had long 
been an authority as to the 
prospects of missionary Chris- 
tianity in India, and with him 
the last link connecting the 
present generation of Church- 
men with the origin of our 
India Mission disappears. All 
who knew him will remem- 
ber with tenderness his bland 
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and kindly conrtesy and his 
anxions interest in Uie 
Ohnrch's welfare. The sud- 
den death of Dr Fowler at 
Torquay, whither he had gone 
for the henefit of his health, 
will awaken deep regret in the 
hearts of many « friends; and 
his parish has canse to mourn 
the unexpected removal of a 
faithftd and affectionate pas- 
tor. 

Since these sentences were 
in type, the Church has sus- 
tained a further serious loss 
in the death of Alexander 
Macduff, Esq. of Bonhard, an 



elder who has long taken an 
active part in the husiness of 
the Church, and for many 
years past devoted a great 
part of his valuahle time to 
the furtherance of the En- 
dowment Scheme. An ear- 
nest, active-minded, and 
cultivated Christian gentle- 
man — always ready to give 
cheerfiil and hearty lahour in 
the service of the Church — 
there is none of our recent 
losses more seriously to be 
deplored than that of Mr 
Macduff* — B, and F, Mission- 
ary Record, 




"ifltD % fag m i«ton to ^leip/' 

JOW I lay me down to sleep! *• 

First beside my mother kneeling; 
Through the hushed-up silence deep 
Hear the doable whisper stealing: — 
**If I die before I wake, 
I pray the XiOrd my soul to take.** 

'*Now I lay me down to sleep I** 
And the angels o*er me bending, 
Sent by God my soul to keep, 
Through the purple night descending, 

Wide-arched wings above me spread 

Heavenly shelter round my head. 

"Now I lay me down to sleep!*' 

No wild dreams could break that slumber — 
I had prayed for God to keep — 

Blessed visions without number; 
Glory caught from heavenly things 
Showered from those angel wings. 
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"Now I lay me down to sleep!" 
O my God! when I am dying, 

Here me pray that old-time prayer, 
On my quiet death-bed lying, 

From the ol<d dreams let me wake — 

**I pray the Lord my sonl to take.** 



Selected. 
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' HAT a pity it is 
that Frank 
should he so 
awkward," said 
» lady to me one day; ** he 
seems to me to be a kind- 
hearted hoy, but polite- 
ness isn't natural to him. 
His brother Howard is a per- 
fect gentleman, and so easy 
and graceful in his manners." 

I happened to be spending 
some time at the home of 
these two boys yery soon after- 
ward, and I would like to tell 
my little readers how they 
appeared there, and let them 
decide which was the gentle- 
man. 

'* Howard," said Mrs Lester 
one morning, "I wish you 
would call at old Mrs Hall's 
itoB morning and ask her to 
come up and take tea with us; 
she must be very lonely since 
her sister died." 

"Now, mother, don't ask 
that old fudge up here," said 
Howard; "people will think 
she's my aunt or some- 
thing. Besides, I promised 
to go to the book-store to 
select a picture for our French 
teacher this mormng — we're 
going to surprise hun with 



one, and I am to make the 
presentation-speech." 

"I'll stop and teU her," 
said Frank, "nobody eyer 
wants me to make any 
speeches. It's always 'Now, 
Frank Lester, do try for once 
not to stumble when you go on 
the stand and spoil eyeryUiing 
by your awkwardness.'" 

"Seems to me yon might 
try a little harder, Frank," 
said his mother smiling. 

"I do try, mother," said 
Frank, good-naturedly, "and 
I helieye that's the yery 
trouble; if I could forget all 
about myself, and not feel as 
if eyerybody was saying, 
* What a great clumsy fellow 1 ' 
I should do a great deal 
better." 

"I don't think you're 
clumsy,*' said Annie, with a 
loying glance at her brother ; 
"I Uke you most the best 
of anybody." 

Frank kissed Annie as he 
gathered up his books, and 
Uien turned back from the 
door to ask if he could do any 
errands for his mother as he 
went down town. 

"I'm not at all sure," 
thought I, " but I like kind- 
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hearted boys qnite as well as 
gentlemanly ones.'* 

" Mrs Hall seemed very 
much pleased with her invi- 
tation," said Frank at dinner 
after his return ; " and I told 
her to be ready at two o'clock 
and I wonld come and walk 
up with her * the side walk is 
icy in a good many places." 

"You'll be a graceful 
couple," laughed Howard; 
'* look out that you don't run 
the old lady into a lamp-post/' 

Frank coloured a little at 
this unkind speech, but he 
said nothing, and soon went 
away to Mrs Hall's, while 
Howard went to his room to 
write his speech. 

** Annie, ' said Howard the 
next day, ** I wish you'd stitch 
this necktie for me before 
eyening ; I want to wear it to- 
night." 

"But mother said I must 
make Frank's first," said 
Annie; "he hasn't a single 
nice one, and you have that 
pretty blue one.** 

" That's always the way," 
said Howard crossly, " I never 
can get anything when I want 
it. I don't see what differ- 
ence it makes whai Frank 
wears, so long as he is so 
awkward." 

Frank came in in the after* 
noon while Annie was busily 
stitching away at his necktie. 

" I'm afraid your head 
aches, Annie,*' said he, seeing 
how pale she looked. 

" Not much," said she, try- 
ing to smile. * 

<*Put up your sewing and 
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I'll give you a good slide be- 
fore tea-time," said Frank ; 
"you want fresh air.'» 

"0 no,** said Annie, "I. 
want to finish your necktie.'* 

" Pooh I " said Frank, " who 
cares about a necktie; I can 
wear this one just as well ; or 
maybe Howard will let me 
have one of his old ones ; won- 
der if it wouldn't, help me to 
talk as nice as he does.*' 

Away went the sewing into 
the depths of Annie's work- 
basket, and while the dear 
child was driving away her 
headache *in the clear air I 
said to myself, " I believe, on 
the vrhole, it is quite as much 
the mark of a gentleman to be 
kind and thoughtful to the 
dear ones at home as to be 
graceful and polite to stran- 
gers. 

Before my visit was 6nd«d 
I discovered that the oat was 
afraid of Howard, and would 
run at the sound of his yoie6 
and hide out of sight. 

" I'm going to give away my 
kitty,'* said Annie; "I can't 
bear to have Howard torment 
her so. He says that it don*t 
hurt her, but I know it does, 
or else ^e would'nt cry and 
try to get away from him. He 
says it's natural for boys to 
tease girls and eats, but Frank 
never does so." 

I think the best definition 
of politeness which I ever read 
was this : ^'Politeness is kind 
feeling, kindly expressed." 

So you will see that without 
kind feelings in the heart we 
cannot be truly polite; and 
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where the kind feelings are, 
they are very sure to find ex- 
pression in a way that will be 
agreeable to others. Bat 
* don't let any boy imagine 
that he can be ungrateful to 



his parents, disrespeotfol to 
the old and poor, mde and. 
unkind to his brothers and 
sisters, or cruel to helpless 
animals, and yet be a gen- 
tleman. 
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^^BOM the Sabbath- 
School report to the 
General Assembly 
for the past year it 
appears that there are nearly 
1800 Sabbath-schools in con- 
nection with our Church. The 
number of teachers is 11,781 ; 
and of scholars 140,U6. The 
subscriptions for missions 
amounted to £120. 

The New York Sunday- 
School Union recently held a 
jubilee meeting on the com- 
pletion of the fiftieth year 
since it was organised. The 
president of the Union, the 
Bey. Dr Ferris, preached an 
appropriate - discourse from 
Isaiah Iz. 22, " A UtUe one 
shall become a thousand, and 
a small one a strong nation ; 
I the Lord will hiEtsten it in 
His time." 

The Union at its com- 
mencement in 1816 had only 
24 schools, 800 teachers, and 
6000 scholars ; now it has 
200 schools, 5000 teachers, 
and 80,000 scholars. Infant- 
schools haye proved most 
Yaluable ; there are now 12,000 
children attending them. 
Bible-classes have also been 
of great service, and the sys- 
tem of visitation for the collect- 



ing of children into the schools 
operates very beneficially. 

The president noticed the 
results of the labours of the 
Union. A check had been 
interposed to the progress of 
evil. Bad habits had been 
corrected. The Sunday-school 
had been a very efficient means 
of 'extending and strengthen- 
ing tbe chlirch. Many of the 
pupils had become earnest, 
faithful, and enlightened Chris- 
tians ; and not a few of them 
were now ministers of the 
Gospel. 

The preacher expressed his 
belief that the majority of the 
Christians in their churches, 
under sixty years of age, had 
been pupils in their Sunday- 
schools; and showed how a 
spirit of benevoWce had been 
imparted and cherished ; and 
how greatly the missionary 
spirit, which now characterizes 
the Church, has been in- 
fluenced by the lessons taught 
in the Sunday-school. 

"The Bagged - School 
Union," established in 1842, 
for the benefit of the destitute 
poor of London, has now in 
operation 213 Sunday-schools, 
with an average attendance of 
23,290 scholars. 
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In Berlin, where Smida.y- 
scboolB have been only two 
years in operation, there are 
now 9 schools, 270 teachers 



and a510 scholars. The sal«( 
of the little children's paper* 
is also increasing very satis- 
fiGustorily. 




©filing "gits. 

JEYER stoop to tell lies; 

*Ti8 the meanest of vices^ 
And the silliest wile 
Of all Satan*8 devices; 
Not gambling or theft 

Can dishononr yon mOre, 
And dmnlienness sure 
Does not rank any lower. 

Never stoop to tell lies; 

Never try to deceive : 
Do not act the vile falsehood 

That none should believel 
There is nothing so lovely, 

In childhood or youth, 
As the fresh rosy lips 

Which are sacred to truth. 

Do not stoop to tell lies ; 

Let no hypocrite*s play 
Of gesture or look 

Lead another astray. 
'Tis the pure simple language 

Of truth that doth win. 
The words that come firesh 

Ftom the wann heart' witfaln. 

Do not stoop to tell lies; 

God hears all you say; 
He knows the wrong meaning 

Tour fislae Words convey. 
And the lies, lightly spoken^ 

VoigottettwheHsaidi 
Wm appear when he )udge» 

The qirick and the dead. 
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%^t Cl^ilbless (Sjl'ttt 




^N one oocanon, at 
Raiatea, one of the 
Society Islands, 
600 dhildren were 
assembled. A feast was pre- 
pared for Uiem ; they marcned 
throngh the settlement in pro- 
cession, difessed in European 
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garments, with little hats and 
bonnets, made by those very 
parents who would have 
destroyed them had not the 
Gospel come to their rescue. 
They and their parents oc- 
cupied the chapel. The ap- 
pearance of the parents was 
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most a£feoting. The eyes of 
Bome were beaming with 
delight, as the father said to 
the mother, "What a mercy 
it is that we spared our dear 
fdrV* Bitter tears rolling 
down the saddened connte- 
Dances of others, told the 
painfal tale that all their 
children had been destroyed. 
A Tenerable chief, grey with 
age, could bear the scene no 
longer ; he arose, and with an 



impassioned look and manner 
exclaimed, "Let me speak, I 
must speak. Oh ! that I had 
known that the Gospel was 
cominej, my children wonld 
have been among this happy 
^onp; bat alas! I destroyed 
them all. I have not one left. 
I shall die childless, though I 
have been the father of nine- 
teen children.'* Sitting down, 
he gave vent to his agonized 
feelings in a flood of tears. 




^ND now the day is ending, 
With all its toil and care. 
My heart to heaven ascending, 
Shall offer praise and prayer. 
The Lord is pver mindful 

Of those who seek His face ; 

And children, vreak and sinful, 

May feel His saving grace. 

For all my sin and folly, 

This day from mom to even, 
I pray the Lord, most holy, 

That 1 may be forgiven. 
His bleeding love most precious 

I now recall to mind ; 
The Lord is ever gracious, 

And pitiful and kind. 

While I, my sins confessinec. 

Implore His pardoning love, 
I*il praise Him for each blessing 

Descending from above. 
Ingratitude is hateful ; 

Oh keep me from that nn ! 
Lord, make me very grateful. 

And deanse my soul within. StleefetL 



THB SABBATH 8GH0LAB*8 TBBASUBT. 



e Ulissifln |tU>. 




GYAH. 

i HE need of new build- 
ings at this im- 
portant station is 
strongly stated in 
the last number of the '* Mis- 
sionaiy Record." 

** Within a few months the 
number of orphans has in- 
creased from 16 to nearly 40, 
(M of whom are supported by 
Sunday schools, or kind friends 
at home and in India, and we 
have every prospect of this 
number being greatly en- 
larged. The importance of 
such an Institution in that 
psrt of India can scarcely be 
exaggerated, as, in conse- 
quence of the peculiarity of 
the languages spoken in that 
district, we are compelled to 
look for all our future teachers 
and preachers among those 
whom we thus train. All that 
is needed now for the pros- 
perity of the Orphanage is ade- 
quate accommodation. This 
has become a necessity. We 
must have a Girls' House and 
a Boys* House." 

To show the good which is 
beiiig done, we extract a pas- 
sage from a letter of Mr Mac- 
fsrlane, one of our mission- 
aries at Gyah, respecting a 
boy in the Orphanage : — ** I 
must now tell you of Jeharee. 
His age is about eight or 
nine. He was brought from 
the Gyah bazaar while I had 
charge of the Orphanage in 
Hr Clark's absence. He be- 



longed to a large class of 
young boys and girls, who 
wander all over the district 
begging. Their parents have 
either died or forsaken them. 
They go about either naked, 
or with a little dirty rag about 
their loins. They Uve by 
begging during the daytime, 
and at night they sleep under 
trees or in old broken-down 
houses. Their end is gene- 
rally, I believe, that they die 
by hundreds in times of soar- 
city, or are eaten by wolves 
(200 persons on an average 
being thus destroyed in the 
district every year), or turn 
out irreclaimable thieves and 
robbers, and vagabonds of 
every description. Jeharee was 
a downright specimen of this 
wild class when we got him. He 
used to fight continually with 
the other boys, and was never 
for two hours together out of 
mischief; but by means of 
wholesome discipline, joined 
with good food, good clothing, 
and kind treatment, he has 
changed completely. We have 
not now a quieter boy in the 
Orphanage. He seems, more- 
over, to be intelligent. I had 
many more things to tell you 
of, but I must conclude." 

CALCUTTA. 

We are indebted to the 
" News of Female Missions" 
for the following extraet 
from the Thirteenth Annual 
Report of the Missionary As- 
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Bociation in connection with 
the Oongregation of St An- 
drew's Church, Calcutta : — 

"The moYement in Zenana 
work grows and strengthens in 
a marrellons way on all sides. 
Years ago, before the Ohuroli 
of Scotland entered on its 
grand work of education in 
Calcutta, no one who knew 
the painful degradation and 
seclusion of the women of 
India, could have believed to 
see, even what we are privi- 
leged to see at this day. 

" The desire for teachers is 
so pressing that the Missionary 
Institutions are unable to fur- 
nish the number and quality 
of female teachers required. 
Though this is to be regretted 
we need not lose heart, for, 
as in all other transactions of 
life, the supply of teachers 
will grow with the demand, 
and in a few years we may 
confidently look forward to a 
largely increasing community 
of educated Hindoo ladies. 

" The efforts of our As- 
sociation must not however 
relax, for we have no guarantee 
that this growing wave of fe- 
male education will remain 
under Christian direction, or 
swell with love to our blessed 
Saviour. 

" We must, therefore, con- 
tinue to supply Christian 
agents, and provide the means 
of imparting, along with edu- 
cation, a knowledge of the 
Bible truths that stir onr own 
souls, and which, as we well 
know, are alone able to keep 
the fountains of knowledge 
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and literature pure and use- 
ful. "We mark with sorrow 
the effects of education with- 
out religion^ in the restless 
striving after an ' unknown 
God,* which is the fruitless 
labour of so many in Cal- 
cutta; and well we know, that 
if the female mind of India is 
similarly starved, we have 
little right to look for the 
blessing of a Christian family. 

** It is, at the same time, 
doubtless, of great importance 
that the power of reading and 
writing should be imparted; 
for through them the Indian 
mother and wife has the 
power of acquiring for her- 
self, and communicating to 
others, a knowledge of saving 
truth, as well as of making 
herself respected. Indeed, in 
her case, we have more rea- 
son to hope for such a result, 
than in that of the educated 
man. We all know the deep 
religious tone of woman's mind, 
and may confidently trust, 
that, through God*s blessing, 
she will not rest satisfied with 
a head knowledge, but seek to 
know and tell of the heart- 
satisfying love of a risen 
Saviour. 

*' To Miss Brittan, our As- 
sociation is under the deepest 
obligation, for her successful 
efforts to encourage and su- 
perintend the native agents 
she mentions in her report, as 
having been employed during 
the past year in Zenana work. 

** Since our last report, we 
have lost from our midst the 
genial energy of our pastor 
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and fri«nd, Dr Herdmsn, who 
made his influence *for good bo 
continually felt through all 
the channels of usefulnesB 
which the Association sup- 
ports. That we may feel Ms 
absence less, let us be knit 
more earnestly together, and 
encourage each other by word 
and deed to strive after greater 
success in the work of our 
Association.*' 



The following items we take 
from** One Month^s Tidings 
from the Mission Field/* in 
the ** Missionary Record : ** — 

" A pastoral letter has been 
issued by the Bishops of Cal- 
cutta, Madras, and Bombay. 
Its object is to stir up the 
members of the Church of 
England to greater efforts for 
the eyangelisation of India. 
It sets down the number of 
converts in India, Burmah, 
and Ceylon, at 213,182; and 
the number of English and 
American missionaries at 541, 
of which, however, many are 
in feeble health, or just ar- 
rived. The children at mis- 
sion schools within the same 
bounds are 96,574; those in 
all schools together about 
500,000 ; those who ought to 
be at school 30,000,000. 
* Hundreds of clergymen and 
schoolmasters, endowed with 
ordinary talents, would find 
abundance of occupation 
here.' " 

*' There are now in China 



(including ladies) 187 mis- 
sionaries, and 15 more either 
on their way or on leave of 
absence. Of these 92 are 
American, 78 are English, 
and 18 are German. The 
American Presbyterian Church 
sends 34; the London Mis- 
sionary Society, 24 ; the 
American Board of Commis- 
sioners for Foreign Missions, 
21, 

*' At Hangchow (in the pro- 
vince of Chekiang) two adults 
were recently baptized by the 
American Mission. * One of 
the men was unusually intel- 
ligent for a Chinese, and for 
clearnesa in all the fundamen- 
tal doctrines his answers were 
more like those of a candidate 
for licence than for baptism.' 
A third applicant was absent 
at the time, or he also would 
have been received," 



** The first convert in Japan 
has been baptized. An old 
man called Yano has been for 
many years a native physi- 
cian, but latterly for about 
five years he has been con- 
nected with the missionaries, 
and especially under the tui- 
tion of Mr Ballagh, a mission- 
ary of the Beformed Dutch 
Church He has been a year 
in feeble health. In the be- 
ginning of November last he 
very urgently requested bap- 
tism, expressing * clear views 
of his faith in the Lord Jesus 
Christ as the only way of sal- 
vation, and an entire renunci- 
ation of Buddhism and every 
66 



THE SABBATH SOHOLAB'S TBBASURY. 



other false system.* After 
being warned of the danger 
that might beset him in conse- 
qennce of his conversion, 
which, however, did not at 
all move him, he was, with 
the fall consent of wife, son, 
and daughter, received bj 
baptism into the Church of 
Christ. And so in one more 
great country, ground has 
been broken, and Christ has 
one native disciple. There 
is the * handful of com* in 
the land : may ' the fruit there- 
of* yet * shake like Leba- 
non I ' " 

ABYSSINIA. 

** News has reached this 
country that the king of Abys- 
sinia has, at the request of 
Mr Bassam, the Queen's en- 
voy, set the prisoners free, 
and that they are returning 
with him. We hope to hear 
soon from our two mission- 
aries of their state.** 

LOSS OF THE MISSIONARY 8BIP 
JOHN WESLEY. 

The missionary ship the 
" John Wesley,'* we regret to 
say, has become a total wreck 
in the Bay of Tonga. The 
occurrence took place in No- 
vember last, as the ship was 
bringing several missionaries, 
some of whom were accom- 
panied by their wives, to attend 
the district meeting at Nukua- 
lofa, the principal station in 
the island of Tongatabu. The 
"John Wesley," having left 
Haabai at about two o'clock 
in the afternoon, went close 
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up to Nomuka, and shaped a 
course for Tonga. At ten 
that night the brig was put 
under easy canvas ; at two in 
the morning the islands of 
Eua and Tonga were sighted 
about eighteen miles distant, 
when the ship was wore round 
with her head off the land, to 
wait for daylight to enter the 
harbour. The captain, who 
had succeeded the mate in the 
deck-watch, observed some- 
thing under the lee quarter, 
just as the dawn was break- 
ing, that at first sight ap- 
peared like a film of cloud, 
but which on nearer approach 
proved to be the reef. At the 
time this discovery was made, 
they were sufficiently distant 
from it to have escaped under 
ordinary circumstances. Yet, 
notwithstanding every effort 
was made to do this, all was 
unavailing. Borne along by 
the rushing current, they found 
themselves driven violently 
against the side of the reef, 
which at this spot was almost 
perpendicular. The brig was 
at this time drawing about 
thirteen feet of water, and 
the top of the reef was just 
level with her water-line. 
After bumping in this position 
for an hour, with the port side 
bilged, a huge wave bore the 
vessel right over the edge of 
the reef, and left her firmly 
fixed upon the coral rock. The 
water, which had well-nigh 
filled the ship, then escaped, 
and the passengers, thus mi- 
raculously preserved, passed I 
through Uie low water to the , 
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island of Tan. Just prior to 
their deliveranoe the mission- 
aries had been holdiog a 
prayer meeting in the cabin. 
The enormous wave which 
Urns providentially preserved 
the lives of the mission party 
and crew was doubtless the 
result of an earthquake, un- 
paralleled in its violence, with 
which the group of islands 
?ras visited on that morning. 
The earthquake was felt all 
over the Tonga group, and an 
American captain, just arrived 
at Birkenhead, reports having 
felt it at sea, accompanied 
with strange appearances, at a 
distance of 400 miles to the 



south of Tonga. The escape 
of the passengers and crew 
under these circumstances is 
probably one of the most ex- 
traordinary occurrences ever 
known in connection with 
the navigation of those dis- 
tant islands. The *' John 
Wesley" has been in con- 
stant use for the last twenty 
years, and during that pe- 
riod has performed a vast 
amount of service for the mis- 
sion. She was insured, we 
believe, to a respectable 
amount; but her total loss 
will occasion for a time great 
inconvenience. — The Metho- 
dist Recorder, 



^Driitfl Conrtrt. 




[[HERE'S a concert, a concert of gladness and glee, 
The programme is rich and the tickets are free. 
In a grand vaulted hall, where there's room and to spare, 

With no gas-light to eat up the oxygen there. 

The musicians excel in their wonderful art^ 

They have compass of voice, and tbe gamut by heart ; 

They have travelled abroad in their winter recess. 

And sung to vast crowds with unbounded success; 

And now 'tis a favour and privilege rare 

Their arrival to hail and their melodies share. 

These exquisite minstrels a fashion have set, 

Which they hope you'll comply with and may not regret. 

They don't keep late hours, for they've always been told 

Twould injure their voices and make them look old. 

They invite you to come, if yon have a fine ear, 

To the garden or grove, their rehearsals to hear; 

Their chorus is full ere the sunbeam is bom, 

Their music is sweetest at breaking; ot mom; 

It was learned at Heaveu'd gate with its rapturous lays. 

And may teach you, p erhaps its own spirit of praise. 

S6leet$d. 
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GREAT crowd of 
passengers came 
hastening down to 
the ferries as the 
train from Buffalo came into 
Albany. Bight at the gateway 
through which they all passed 
stood an officer calling in a 
loud voice, ** Passengers for 
Springfield take the upper 
ferry 1" 

So the crowd divided, and 
by far the greater part went to 
the lower ferry, where a boat 
was just waiting to take them 
across to the • trains going 
down the river to New York. 

But when the Springfield 
passengers looked for their 
boat there was none there. 

" We shall lose the train," 
said a lady in great excite- 
ment; ** let us take the other 
boat ; they land very near to- 
gether.'* 

♦* I don't like to try it," said 
I ; "we might lose a great 
deal more time than we should 
gain." 

»Just as the bell struck on 
the ferry-boat the lady turned 
to a young man who was lean- 
ing against a lamp-post, and 
asked quickly : 

** Which boat do we take 
for the Springfield train ? " 

** Either one," said he con- 
fidently, "it makes no diffe- 
rence." 

So, with a feeling of great 

relief, she hurried on board 

the boat, and, I am sorry to 

say, I followed her. At the 

68 



other side stood another 
officer calling out, "New 
York and Harlem cars this 
way!" 

** Where is the Springfield 
train ? ** asked the lady. 

" Other depot, madam," 
said the man hurriedly; 
" better go back and take the 
upper ferry.'* 

" Dear me," said the lady, 
looking about her, " canH we 
get there without going 
back?»» 

Now the depots were really 
but a short distance apart, 
but they were built on piers, 
so that to get from one to the 
other you must go a long way 
around, and cross two bridges. 
For my part, I was satisfied 
to take the officer's advice and 
go back to Albany, and after 
a little delay I crossed the 
upper ferry to the Springfield 
depot. There would be no 
train for several hours, so I 
sat down to wait and think 
about my adventure. In 
thinking it all over I came to 
the following conclusions :— > 

If you want information on 
any subject, be sure and get 
that which is reliable ; and if 
you know of any person whose 
business it is to know that 
very things and who has every 
opportunity to learn it correct- 
ly, that is the person whose 
judgment you should trust in 
the matter. 

The officer was put there 
by the railroad company on 
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purpose to tell people whicli 
boat to take, and it oertaixily 
was very foolish in us to trast 
to the information of a loafer 
because it happened to suit us. 
But I have known people to 
act just as unwisely m graver 
matters. At every point in 
life where two ways meet — the 
right and the wrong — God has 
put his officers to cry aloud, 
** This is the way, walk ye in 
it ;*' but many of the travellers 
pass the wrong way because 
some evil counsellor says, " ! 
it makes no difference which 
road you take, they both come 
out pretty much alike." 

In the second place I con- 
cluded that two places may 
seem very near together and 
yet be so separated that they 
have not the least connection, 
just as my two depots were. 
There is one great aim for us 
all in this life — to glorify God 
and bless our fellowmen ; and 
if we aim at anything else, no 
matter how near the right it 
may look to us now, by and by 
we shall find ourselves in the 
wrong harbour. And it does 



not help our case at all that 
we have gone in very good 
company, and with people 
that profess to know. 

And, finally, when my lady 
friend came into the depot, 
tired and out of breath with 
her long, weary walk, I con- 
cluded that if you have made 
a mistake and done a wrong 
or foolish thing, the very best 
way to get right is to turn 
square about and go back, and 
not try any round-about ways. 
Some people never will own 
that they have made a mis- 
take, and if you show it to 
them ever so plainly, they will 
argue, and explain, and try to 
justify it, and do everything 
but come out frankly and say, 
**Yes, I was mistaken. I 
didn*t act wisely. I didn't 
choose the best way." There 
is always hope for people that 
are willing to acknowledge 
that they have been wrong; 
but Solomon says of the other 
class, " Seest thou a man 
wise in his own conceit ; there 
is more hope of a fool than of 
him."— 5. S, Advocate, 
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DAUGHTER of the 
late Emperor of 
Russia died when 
about eighteen. She 
suffered great agony, so that 
there was only one position in 
which her pain seemed bear- 
able. Her &ther held her in 



his arms fof nine hours with- 
out intermission, till she 
breathed her last. So when 
we are in trouble the Lord 
holds us in his hands. *' His 
left hand is under my head, 
and his right hand doth em- 
brace me.*' 
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^1 T was New Year's Eye. 
Little Annie Lee, 
who had come with 
her brother Donald 
to spend a few weeks in the 
country with their grand- 
mother, stood in the parloor 
window of the cottage. The 
last ray of wintry sunshine 
had disappeared from the 
whitened hill- top, and twi- 
light was fast darkening into 
night. Still Annie stood in 
the window, and tried to knit. 
She was putting the finishing 
stitches to a green silk purse 
she wanted to give Uncle 
Alick to-morrow. All this was 
right and kind, but now came 
a little trial of temper. 

" Lay by your work for the 
present, Annie, dear," said the 
gentle Toice of grandmamma, 
"you will be able to do it 
after tea, when the candles 
have come." 

** No, grandmamma, I must 
finish it now; I have other 
things to do after tea," re- 
plied Annie, in rather a rude 
tone. 

When tea was on the table, 
Annie was once more desired 
to put her work aside. But 
self-will had grown strong, 
and Annie woulch not obey. 
With her back to the lighted 
candles and the tempting 
meal, she persisted in the 
attempt to finish the purse by 
day-light. After waiting some 
minutes, and more than once 
repeating the call, grand- 
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mother and Donald sat down, 
thinking how much pleasanter 
it would be if Annie were 
with them. Bad temper began 
now to be felt in the touch 
of her hand, as well as heard 
in the tone of her voice, and 
giving the silk one rough pull, 
snap went the thread, and. the 
beads pattered on the floor ; 
while, worst of all, several 
stitches slipped off the needles, 
and seemed hopelessly lost. 
Annie could have cried with 
vexation, but pride for the 
moment kept in the scalding 
tears; so, taking up a bed- 
room candle, she hastened to 
her own little room, where she 
might indulge her grief more 
freely. Here she remained 
for some hours, tmtil a mingled 
feeling of cold and hunger 
began to creep over her. She 
was therefore pleased to hear 
the servants summoned to 
evening worship, and followed 
them into the parlour, glad at 
least of the warmth, if not 
exactly in a mood to join in 
the praise and prayer of that 
sweet service. Then, with 
rather a cross good-night to 
grandmother and Donald, she 
went to bed. 

What a pity that the yery 
last record in that old year 
should have been a notice of 
self-will and disobedience ! 

When Annie awoke, it was 
yet too dim for dressing ; she 
lay some moments thinking, 
with some regreti over the 
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doings of Iftst night ; partly be- 
caase sbe would have do new- 
year's gift to offer Unole Alick 
when he oame to dijae with 
them. As day-light stole in, 
she saw Uiat a little table had 
been drawn near her bed, and 
that on it lay, not only a glass 
of milk and a large slice of 
cake, bat, most wonderful of 
all, her green silk purse. Not 
a stitch was wanting now, 
and there were the bright 
rings and tassels, shining like 
diamonds. Who could have 
been so good to her? Who 
else but grandmother? Last 
night, while Annie slept, her 
practised fingers were not long 
in setting the purse to rights ; 
for haying felt in her own soul 
the melting poww of God's 
manifested love, she thought 
sbe .would try tbe softening 
influence of undeserved kind- 
ness on her little grand- 
daughter. Nor was her la- 
bour lost. That kindness 
went direct to Annie's heart, 
and made her feel more sorry 
for her sin than ten punish- 
ments would have done. She 
was hungry no longer; the 
tempting cake lay tbere un- 
touched, while she hastily 
dressed herself, and harrying 
to her grandmother's room, 
flung her arms round her 
neck, and with broken voice 
sobbed' out, "Oh! grand- 
mamma, I have been so 
naughty, • and you so very 
kind,»» 

Grandmoth^ gave her a 
loving kiss, which sadd, "I 
quite forgivf you," and bid- 



ding her return to her room 
to ask pardon from God also, 
for Christ's sake, promised to 
tell Donald and her a story at 
breakfast, that would explain 
why she had put the cake, and 
milk, and purse, by her bed- 
side. 

** There was once a little 
boy, my dear children," said 
grandmother, as they sat at 
table, •* who lay asleep in an 
ice-oave. Icicles reached from 
ceiling to floor, great ice 
blocks stopped up the mouth 
of the cavern, and every thing 
inside seemed stiff, and cold, 
and dead. Some people said 
the little boy was really dead, 
but that could not be, for he 
still breathed, as those could 
see who peeped through a 
small opening in the roofl So 
the neighbours resolved to 
waken the child. They called 
him in a loud voice, and bat- 
tered at the icy door without 
effect. At length when they 
were about to relinquish their 
fruitless labours, a soft south 
wind sprang up, and a strong 
sunbeam darted down, and '■ 
nestled in the bosom of 
an ice- block. Another and 
another followed, until the 
icicles began to drop like 
rain, and the frozen door- 
way became so soft that the . 
men easily got in. The same 
sunbeams had wakened the 
child, and, before long, the 
very ice-cave had melted. 

" I know it all, grand- 
mamma; that sunbeam was 
like love," 

** Tes, dearest Annie, and in 
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plftiner and mnch more beaati- 
fol words, we are told what the 
Greatest Loye of all has done, 
* In this is manifested the love 
of God towards us, becanse 
that God sent His only be- 
gotten Son into the world that 
we might Uto through Him. 
Herein is loye, not tiiat we 
loTed God, but that He loved 
ns, and sent his Son to be the 
propitiation for our sins. Be- 
loTed, if God so loved us, we 



ought also to love one ano- 
ther.* " 

During that year, and many 
more, Ajmie remembered this 
lesson, *and having through 
God's grace, learned the sweet- 
ness of loving Him who first 
loved her, she ever after en- 
deavoured to copy the heavenly 
plan, and when any one was 
unkind to her, used to " try 
love."— T/i« Children's Mis- 
sionary Herald, 




No doubt, littld reader, the time goes slowly with 70a as yon lie all 
day on your coach. Yon can spend some of it in looking ttp these 
passages in the Bible, and may Jesus oomfort yon with some predoos 
promise I 

* HEN wasted by sickness and weary with pain, 

Psa. zli. 8. 
So smitten, so faint I may ne*er rise again, 

Psa. xxxiz. 4, 11. 
To whom shall I look, to whom shall I cry, 

John vi. 68. 
But to thee, blessed Jesus, who ever art nigh ? 

Matt. xL 28. 
I know thou are near in my deepest distress, 

Isa. xlviiL 10. 
O be near to sustain me, to comfort and bless 1 

Isa. IxtiL 9. 
Let the keenest of tortures ne'er make me repine, 

Prov. ifi. 11, 12. 
But remember thy anguish was greater than mine. 

Luke xxiL. 44. 
*Tis because I have sinned that I languish and sigh, 

Luke xxiiL 41 • 
But Thou for my sins didst in agony die; 

1 Pet. it 24. 
And since Thou has suffered for me to atone, 

Isa.lUt{S. 
O take me, and wash me, and make me thine own. 

F^ IL 5, 10. 

Sehcted. 
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^t Canperor anb t|e Clfeitt. 




:^HEN Marshal 
M*Mahon was 
riding in triamph 
into the city of 
Milan, after the battle of 
Magenta, a girl about five years 
of age, dressed in white, 
oame and offered him a nose- 



gay of flowers nearly as big 
as herself. The soldier 
stooped down and gently 
raised the child, and placed 
her standing before him on the 
saddle. The child threw her 
tiny arm round the sonburnt 
head of the conqueror of 
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Magenta, and kissed him; 
and thns they rode into Milan 
^.the brave soldier from the 
field of blood, and the child 
who had never seen him be- 
fore that moment, and yei 
could trast herself ^on his loTe. 
And oh 1 if she coold so 
trust a conqueror whose 
hands were red with the Uood 
of others, shed in battle, shall 
not we trust Jesus, the true 
conqueror, who shed m/t 



other's blood for ns, but 
poured out His own ? Shall 
not we trust in Him, and be 
sure that He will carry ub 
safely in the heavenly city, 
of which the streets are pure 
gold; where there are only 
tiie endless praise that never 
wearies, and the pure plea- 
sures that are at God*8 right 
hand for evermore ?-~ J. E. 
ClarWi Common-Life Ser- 
mom. 
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PHEL? Ethel?- 
Her name might 
often be heard called 
on through school 
and the play hours. Ycfa did 
not always hear EtheVs voice 
in answer, at least not till she 
came quite near, for EtbeVs 
voice which was low and sweet 
— thai gentle sort of voice 
which our great poet calls, 
** an excellent thing," and so 
it is. We all know how jar- 
ring a loud, wiry, acid kind of 
voice is to our ears if we are 
in any kind of trouble or pain, 
while a gentle voice soothes 
us like the soft rippling of 
the breeze in the trees, or a 
vraft of music from the dis- 
tance. Ethel's voice was 
gentle, so was her step, her 
eye, and the smile that hung 
about her mouth so often. 

"Why is it, I wonder,'» 
asked Mary Elmer of her 
school-fellow Bose, ** Why is 
it that Ethel can make any of 
ns do anything she likes?" 



*' I never notioed that she 
did," 

" Koiioe, then, and yon 
will aaa ; she can make yon, 
or asy «f us." 

*' She shftK sot make me, 
if I know,** said Bose, and 
pursed her mouth together as 
she spoke, in * way that 
showed she was very deter- 
mined. Mary and Bose, for 
all their pretty names, were 
the two worst-tempered girls 
in the s^mmI, and always in 
hot water with their compan- 
ions. 

" She shall not turn me 
round her finger," said Bose, 
moving to the piano to prac- 
tice. She was scarcely seated 
when Ethel entered the little 
music-room, music in hand, 
and all unconscious that they 
had just been speaking of her. 

"Ton cannot have the 
piano," said Bose, abmptiy, 
and playing on while die 
spoke. 

" It is my practice half-hour 
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— ^from one to half -past,** odd 
Ethel, gently. 

** Yoa cannot hare it. I 
have only jast eome.** And 
Boee played on so loadly as 
almost to drown the words she 
spoke. Now the foefc was that 
Bose oog^t to have gone to the 
piano a full half-hour before, 
but instead of doing so, she 
had wasted her time in talk- 
ing to Mary. 

** I will go then and ask 
Miss Winter if I may take my 
half-honr in the evening 
instead," Ethel said, and left 
the room. 

"That is kind of her, I 
mnst say. Not another girl 
in the school wonld haTe given 
up her torn so," observed Mary. 

** Pray don*t yoa take to 
praisiDg her," said Bose. ** I 
am weary of hearing Miss 
Winter, and Madame, and all 
the masters sonnding her 
praises. I am sare she be- 
haves as she does jast to get 
praised. I hate people who 
never do wrong." 

If Ethel had not gained any 
groond in the afifections of 
Mary and Bose, she had won the 
hearts of all her other com- 
panions. The yoonger ones 
looked up to Ethel, as their 
ever-ready helper and protec- 
tor ; no name came so readily 
to ibeai lips as Ethers if they 
were in trouble of any sort 

" Ethel, ^ease show me 
how this sun is to be done." 

** Ethel, do come and ex- 
plain this exercise." 

** Ethel, show me how to 
play this difficult passage." 



** Ethel, pray look, I hav« 
entangled this crochet.*' 

So the many fond and vari- 
ous appeals would be made, 
and though Ethel was always 
ready to lend a helping hand 
when she could, she was some- 
how never behind with her 
own work. They were always 
sure of one thing — that, how- 
ever Ethel might sometimes 
lack the power to help, she 
never lacked the will. 

Bose*s day did not pass 
over smoothly. She had been 
idle the day before, and, con- 
sequently, made no proper 
preparation for her different 
classes ; so it was no wonder 
that she was blamed first by 
one master, and then by an- 
other, and, lastly, fell into 
high disgrace with Miss 
Winter, and went to bed 
miserable. She could not but 
envy Ethel as she bid her good 
night in the schoolroom ; but 
the thought of imitating her 
never came into her mind. 

*' I am sure she is a sly 
girl or she never would keep 
in Miss Winter^s good books 
as she does," was Bose*s last 
remark to Mary tbat night. 

Bose came downstairs next 
morning in anything but a 
pleasant temper; instead of 
being vexed with herself for 
her failures of yesterday, she 
was (as ill-tempered, unrea- 
sonable people often are in 
such cases) angry with every 
one but hereelf. Angry with 
the masters for finding fault ; 
with Miss Wittier; with Ethel 
for doing better, and pleasing 
75 



THB BABBATd BOHOIiAB'S TBSAS17BT. 



•very one. Her temper was 
not improved when MiBs 
Winter said to her. 

'* Take that exercise to 
Ethel's room, and ask her to 
help yon with it. I have not 
time." 

** I had rather not '' be- 
gan Rose, but Miss Winter 
cat short the coming excuse. 

<* Do as I say, Hose, and at 
once." So there was no help 
for it, go she most, but she 
went resolved to make the 
task as disagreeable as pos- 
sible to Ethel. 

It was not an easy matter, 
however, to make any task 
disagreeable to Ethel; she 
bore with Rose's perverse mis- 
takes, and trying manner, till 
Rose herself was surprised, 
and shamed into doing some- 
what better. Miss Winter came 
into the room for a moment, 
and asked how Rose was work- 
ing, bnt Ethel never attered 
the word of the complaint Rose 
expected to hear. Rose, in her 
carelessness, contrived to 
spriukle some ink drops over 
the pretty dress Ethel wore, 
but Ethel only said : 

** Never mind, you did not 
mean to do it, and I daresay 
the spots will come out," and 
said it so kindly that Rose 
could not but be a little 
touched. 

** Come to me whenever we 
both have time, if you think 
I can help you," Ethel said, 
as they parted, and *' did not 
look the least bit conceited," 
as Rose confessed to Mary 
afterwards. 
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** I ^ish I were clever I *' 
sighed Rose, one day, " I 
should never get into such 
scrapes as I do now." 

'' You are quite clever fin- 
ough. Rose dear, if you would 
only work more steadily.** 
Ethel said, when they were 
alone. ** I wish you would 
let me help yon sometimes; 
you know I am a year older 
than you, and have been much 
longer at school." 

*' Do you really wish to be 
kind to me ?" asked Rose. 

*' Indeed I do." 

" And it is not that you may 
be praised and thought kind ?" 

*' Dear Rose, I hope not; 
and I will pray that I may not 
be moved by these motives. I 
know I am so sinful that I 
might easily feel this, or worse 
than this, ^ I did not watch." 

" Then you don't think 
yourself so very good and per- 
fect, after allV" said Rose, in 
some wonder. 

*' Good 1 perfect I Ah, 
Rose! you don't know how my 
faults trouble me.** 

** Ethel is not a conceited 
girl," Rose pronounced deci- 
dedly ^to Mary that eyening. 

** I see you will follow her 
lead like the rest in time,** 
said Mary, somewhat con- 
temptuously. 

'* Well, if it is a good lead, 
I might do worse. I know 
Ethel's secret of power now, 
she wins and draws by kind- 
ness." 

'' She has won you at any 
rate." 

Slowly, bat sorely, a firm 
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friendship grew us between 
Ethel and Bose, and the 
effects of EthePe inflaenee 
were soon seen in Bose's con- 
duct—she became pnnctnal 
and diligent. The masters 
soon began to look and speak 
pleasantly; Miss "Winter to 
prophesy that Eose would do 
her some credit after alL 

** I cannot think what 
makes them all so kind," Bose 
said to Ethel in wonder one 
day. " They are quite 
changed.** 

** Dear Bose, it is yon who 
are changed.** 



** Do yon really think so ?" 
asked Bose, joyfully. " Oh, 
Ethel, what do I not owe you?** 

''Not to me, Bose. It is 
the grace of God that makes 
any to differ, either from 
others, or from what they were 
themselTes formerly. And I 
am sure that the worst that 
ever lived, if they would pray 
for grace to change the heart, 
and to follow the example of 
the Saviour, would find all 
things new and changed.** 

This was Ethel's secret of 
loving and being loved. — 
Sunday at Home, 




\ OBD Jesus, God and Max, 
For love of men a child. 
The MioHTT God, yet born on earth 
Of Mary undefiled ; 

We pray for childlike hearts. 
For gentle holy love. 
For strength to do Thy will below 
As angels do above. 

We pray for simple faith, 
For hope that never faints, 
For true communion evermore 
With all 1 by blessed saints. 

On all our kind, dear friends 
O let Thy blessing fall; 
We pray for grace to love them well, 
But Thee beyond them all. 

Lord Jesus, God and Man 
We praise Thee and adore 
Who art with Got) the Fatubr one 
Aad Spirit evermore. 

SeUeted. 
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UTDIA. 

^I8S Brittsn, raper- 
intendent of the 
Scottish Ladies' 
Orphanage, Oal- 
cntta, last year, gives a Tind 
and deeply interesting aoconnt 
of the work in zenanas: she 
says, ** Daring the last year, 
np till the last two months, 
Bolakee has continued her 
work faithfiilly and diligently, 
except for some time in the 
beginning of the year, when 
she was very ill. 

" The last two months she 
has left the zenana work, as 
she had to go with her hus- 
band, bat if she can oome and 
reside in the neighboarhood 
of the Orphanage, she will 
again be employed in the 
Mission. 

"She was a very good 
teacher, her scholars loved 
and respected her. 

**I would recommend to 
the Society, in her place, Chris- 
tiana, formerly an old pupil 
of the Scottish Orphanage, 
now the wife of a catechist, 
and a good earnest Ohriatian 
woman, as I believe. She 
has for some time now been 
engaged in the work, and I 
find her a very good teacher. 
I would also strongly and 
warmly recommend to the 
Society, Chandra, also 
brought up in the Orphan- 
age. She is about one of the 
most interested in the work of 
any I have seen; a most 
78 



excellent interpreter, and she 
relates Bible stories in a way 
that cannot fail to be interest^ 
ing. I believe she has a true 
missionary spirit. Our work 
is increasing more and more 
rapidly. We meet with dis- 
couragements sometimes from 
sickness ; some of the^more in- 
fluential members of the fami- 
ly being ill, all the younger 
ones (amongst the females, 
I do not know whether it is 
the same amongst the boys) 
are obliged for the time to 
suspend reading and work. 
Again, after they have been 
reading for three or four 
months, perhaps, and are get- 
ting on very nicely, they go 
off on a visit to their hus- 
bands' or fathers' house, and 
are gone for months. Again, 
amongst the older women, 
never having applied them- 
selvea, they are sometimes 
very slow at learning, and 
some of the young ones being 
used to no control or re- 
stndnt from their parents, are 
very careless and inattentive. 
It must indeed be a * work of 
patience and labour of love.' 
But the seed of the Word of 
Ood is being sown gradually, 
but surely, and what is taught 
in one house, is carried to 
many. In a house which 
had only been opened a week 
or two at Simlft, upon showing 
the piotnre of Gain and Abel 
offering the saoriflce and tell- 
ing the story, and how Abel's 
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lamb was a sm-offering, the 
type of the Lamb of God, one 
woman exclaimed, delighted, 
* Oh yes, I know all about it.' 
*Well, tell me the story.' 
She commenced and related 
it. • "Why, where did yon 
learn this?' *My boy was 
in Intally the other day, when 
the other ma'am sahib was 
telling the story, and he oame 
home and told ns all about it.' 
It is in telling these Bible 
stories that Chundra particu- 
larly excels; she imparts 
such life and eamestness'to all 
she says, better than any other 
interpreter. 

" A. young Baboo said to 
one of us the other day, * We 
are so glad for the railroad; 
for if it had not been for that, 
I do not tbink any Christian 
teachers would have dared to 
come to us. We were the 
first that opened our house to 
the Christian teachers, and we 
expected a great deal of per- 



secution, bat we did not find 
as much as we expected.' 

" Into that house a ^ery 
nice young woman comes to 
learn from another house. 
She said some weeks ago, 
* I haTe heard much about 
the Christian religion, and I 
have come here to learn what 
it is; will you teach me?' 

A few days ago, when 
speaking to her on the sub- 
ject, it was said, * I pray for 
you every day; I pray that 
God may send His Holy 
Spirit into your heart, and 
teach you the truth.' ' Oh, 
do you? that's right, that's 
right; say it again, say it 
again,' meaning pray again. 
Sir, big boys at this place 
have asked for Bibles, and 
haye received them. And mul- 
titudes of the young men (for 
it is a very populous place) are 
continually asking for the loan 
of BngUsh books to Mad.^ 
New8 of Female Missions, 




lissian ^imv.. 

OD of grace, O let Thy light 
Bless our dim and blinded sight ; 
Like the day-spring on the night 
Bid Thy grace to shine. 

To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display; 
Let Thy truth direct their way 

Till the world be Thine. 

Praise to Thee, the faithful Lord; 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the good thanksgiving word, 

Ever praising Thee. 
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Let them moved to gladness sing, 
Owning Thee their Jadge and King ; 
Righteoas Troth shall bloom and spring 
Where Thy rale shall be. 

Praise to Thee, all faithful Lord, 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Speak the good thanksgiving word, 

Heart rejoicing praise. 

So the faithful earth*s increase, 
Bounty of the God of peace, 
Never in its coarse shall cease. 

Through the length of days; 

While His grace par life shall cheer 
Furthest lands shall own His fear. 
Brought to Him in worship near. 

Taught His mercy's ways. 



Selected. 
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:BE yon a good 
child?" said I not 
long since to a 
bright little child 
of foar or five. 

" Sometimes I am good and 
sometimes I am naughty/' 
replied the sweet little puss, 
with charming trathfnlnese. 
I smiled, and patting her head, 
said: 

**Yoa must ask Jesus to 

help yon to be good always." 

**No little girls are good all 

the time,*' said she with a 

very wise look. 

Of course, I coold not very 
well deny this, bat I rejoined, 
«'They oaght to try to be." 

My little lady then put on 
a very fanny £Me and said : 
80 



"It's fnnto be naughty 
sometimes.*' 

Now that was a qoaint idea 
to come from the lips of a 
child. I coald not help smil- 
ing while I told her that 
" though being naaghty might 
be fim at first, it bronght 
sonow at last." She gave me 
a very knowing look, which told 
me that she knew what I meant, 
and I then gave her a good-bye 
kiss and left her, thinking of 
her remark, **It'8 fun to be 
naaghty sometimes." 

Yes, children, no doubt it 
is fan to be naaghty some- 
timee. This is only saying 
that sin is pleasmt at first. 
Tommy thinks it very pleas- 
ant to play troant; to escape 
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pimishment, when he tears 
bis pants, by telling a lie ; to 
tease little sister May nntil 
she cries; to eat as much 
padding as he pleases ; and to 
do many other naughty things. 
I have no doubt that Tommy 
finds sinning qnite a pleasant 
business at first. But how is 
it afterward? When the sin 
is committed the fun is oyer. 
Then comes guilt, shame, and 
punishment. The previous plea- 
sure is lost in the present pain. 
Children, bin is a cheat It 



comes with smiles, kisses, and 
false promises, but it carries a 
rod beneath its robe. It 
pleases only that it may 
punish and kill. '^ The wages 
of sin is death." Beware, 
therefore, how you sin. 
" There is a way which seem- 
eth right '* That way is the 
way of wrong-doing. It ends 
in pain, ruin, death. Beware I 
Don't sin for the sake of the 
fun. There is no fun in being 
punished, as all sinners surely 
are, sooner or later. 
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KNEW a little boy 
named Edward, who, 
like most children, 
was Tery fond of 
sweeimeats. He found out 
where his mother kept the 
basin of loaf sugar, and stole 
out of it a few lumps at a 
time. He was not suspected, 
but one day when he was 
looking out of the window, his 
mother sitting by his side, a 
policeman came along, hold- 
ing a boy by the collar, who 
had been stealing a pair of 
boots from a shop door, his 
drunken wicked father having 
sent the boy to steal them. 
The sight of the crowd, and 
the boy crying, very deeply 
affected little Edward, and 
when Mrs Ford told him that 
-there were some parents who 
encouraged their children to 
steal, instead of severely pun- 
ishing them, the child felt 
very wretched. He knew he 



had good parents ; he could 
read the Bible; he had been 
taught to lift his hands, and 
bend his knees in prayer ; and 
yety he was dishonest. How 
much greater was his sin in 
stealing the sugar, than the 
sin of the boy who had never 
been taught what is right ! 

That night, when Edwatd 
vvent to bed, he felt afraid to 
kneel down to pray. His 
mother asked him why he 
trembled so, but he did not 
tell her. Then Mrs Ford was 
certain that her child had fal- 
len into some secret sin, and 
she knelt down by the side of 
his bed and prayed for him, 
that God would show him how 
evil his sin was, and give him 
grace to confess it. 

For some time after she 
left the room, Edward could 
not sleep. He thought of the 
boy in prison, until his heart 
ached. He feared to remain 
81 
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alone, for a guilty conaeieiioe 
ia a tenibLe companion; so 
at length he got np and called 
to his mother, and, kneeling 
down at her feet, he told her 
the trath. *' Mother I have 
been stealing." She inquired 
▼ery gravely all the particulars, 
and Uien she said, " My child 
yon have done very wrong in- 
deed, and I cannot pass this 
over; for though you have 
told me the truth, and I see 
you are veiy sorry, yet I am 
afraid you will forget this sad 
fault, unless it is punished.'* 

Edward was so ashamed of 
his fault, and so truly penitent 
that he did not say one word. 
He felt he deserved punish- 
ment. He knew that his 
mother, in punishing him, 
was kind, while the father that 
sent his boy to steal, was cruel. 

Mrs Ford considered a few 
minutes, and then asked if 
Edward had any money in his 
saving-box. He had been 
saving his halfpence to buy a 
birthday present for his sister, 
who was at school, and it 
pained him very much indeed 
to give up the pleasure of pre- 
senting her wiUi his tribute of 
love ; I believe he would rather 
have had any other punish- 
ment, but he knew that, being 
guilty, he must submit, and 



so he fetched hia box of sav- 
ings, and gave them to hit 
mother, and then, after a few 
words of prayer, he went to 
bed and slept. 

Next morning Mm Ford 
desired him to tell her how 
much sugar he had taken, and 
Edward honestly told her the 
full amount ; his money just 
about paid for it, but as pay- 
ing for what people have 
stolen, does not undo the aot 
of stealing, she thought it 
right to keep him without 
sugar. *' I am sorry, my dear 
boy," she said, ** but as both 
your father and I tremble at 
the thought of your growing 
up to be a thief, and want you 
always to remember this fault 
of yours, we think you on^t to 
go without it for a long tune." 

** Oh, mamma, I know I 
have done very wrong ; take 
away my sugar for a month ; 
I think I can never like it 
again.'* 

Edward grew up to man- 
hood open and fair in every 
action ; and as he looked 
back upon his childhood, he 
always said it was a lesson he 
never forgot, and that he 
should thank hit mother to hi$ 
dying day, for treating the 
matter so seriously. — The 
Children's Friend. 
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HESE trees wUl 
not have any fruit 
on them," said 
the gardener, as 



we walked through an orchard 
of fine young trees. 

" How can yon tell that?" 
leaked; ''this is not the time 
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for frnit; it is only March, 
and these trees look strong 
ancl handsome." 

**Ah, yes," said the gar- 
dener, ** but the budg are 
de(Bdt and there can he no 
frnit without Intck.** 

And then he showed me 
how the hnds were all hlack 
in the centre because the 
frost had killed them. It was 
a pity, I thought, but then I 
knew the tree$ were not to 
blame about it, and another 
year they would undoubtedly 
be fnll of fmit. But as I 
went home I saw a poor 
drankard staggering along 
the streets with his red 
bloated face and bleared eyes, 
and I wondered if the bads of 
temperance and Tirtne in his 
heart didnH get killed some- 
how when he was a boy. I 
dare say he nsed to be a 
bright, noble little fellow, and 
people nsed to say of him, 
** He'd a promising boy ; he'll 
make his parents prond of 
him some day,'' jnst as we say 
of a tree that it promises a 
fnll crop of fruit. But the 
buds got frozen. Perhaps at 
first it was the cTil example of 
others ; that is, like a cold, 
icy wind npon the bnds of 
Tirtne; and then the boy be- 
gan to do wrong things him- 
self, so that the sap that fed 
the bnds came to be impure 
and and poisonous, and by 
and by the poor tilings wither- 
ed up and died. 

When I hear boys sweanog 
and nsing coarse Tolgar lan- 
guage, it makes me feel sad. 



The sin itself is bad enough, bat 
the present sin is not all. Yon 
are killing all the bads of 
goodness in yonr hearts, and 
by and by, instead of growing 
np into a noble manhood and 
bearing froit that will bless 
the world, you'll be poor 
stunted crooked creatures, 
and society will cast you out 
of its garden because you 
only injure and disgrace it. 

And that is not all. Instead 
of the buds will grow out 
thorns; great ugly, dangerous 
thorns. 80 take good care of 
the buds, for our great Gar- 
dener, who planted us here in 
this garden of the world, meant 
to have every one of us bear 
good fruit, so that by and by 
he can transplant us into His 
garden of life aboTO. 

Another thing the gardener 
showed me was the most 
beautiful plant yon can imag- 
ine. It was perfect in form, 
eyery leaf was green and glossy, 
and the rich crimson blossoms 
were just beginning to burst. 

" I haye taken more pains 
with that plant," said the 
gardener, **than with anything 
else in my collection. It is to 
be sent to the president, and I 
meant to haye it perfect.^ 

" It is really perfect," I said : 
" but, after aU, the president 
will only look at it once, and 
forget all about it afterward, 
and he will neyer know how 
much pains you haye taken 
with it." 

And then I thought of a 
pom: cripple who spends all his 
days in a little dingy attie, 
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earning just enongh to keep 
him alive by mating small 
baskets. This old man is a 
Christian, and he used ,to feel 
sometimes as if it was very 
hard that he conld not do any- 
thing for Jesus. 

<* Bat after a while,** says 
the old man, <*I thought that 
my Master must know what 
kind of #ork He needed most 
from me, and if He wanted me 
to serve Him by making baskets, 
and being thankful, why I*d 
try and do that just as well as 
I could. It's all for Jesus, 
and it*s a comfort to think 
that He knows all about it, and 
counts it for something/' 

What do you think of that 
boys and girls? Wasn't that 



a Master worth working for ? 
Doesn't it pay to try and do 
our very best with all our little 
homely duties, when we know 
that this is just the very work 
Jesus wants at our hands, and 
that He will count it all as 
done for Him f 

In His eyes one duty is just 
as great as another; it makes 
no difference what, if it is only 
duty ; something he wants us 
to do. 

Bo whatever He gives you to 
do, whether it is learning les^ 
sons now, or preaching His 
Gospel by and by, He counts 
one just as important as the 
other, and gives you credit for 
all the care you bestow upon 
it.— 5. S, Advocate, ' 




Holy Lord, content to dwell 
In a poor home, a lowly cbild. 
With meek obedience noting well 
Each bidding of Thy mother mild; 

Lead every child that bears Thy name 
To walk in Thy pure upright wa};, 
To shun the paths of sin and shu^me, 
And humbly, like Thyself, obey. 

Gather Thy lambs within Thine arm, 
And gently in Thy bosom bear, 
Protect them still from hurt and harm. 
And bid them rest for evev there. 

So shall they, waiting here below. 
Like Thee, their Lord, a little span. 
In wisdom and in stature grow. 
And favoor both with God and man. 
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^JiVh and Jftiaet vere 
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twelfe years of ago. 
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when Paul atffjped up aad 
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mii» aod aiAEs »j tUi^ 
brolhar?" 

XJm t«a€te waa ionnsed, 
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and said, ** My dear Paul, 
yon are one of my best boye. 
Ton haTe done notbing to 
deserre pnnisbment. I can- 
not punish you." 

*• But," said Paul, " I shall 
suffer more in seeing my 
brother's disgrace and punish- 
ment than I should from any- 
thing you could do to me. 
My brother is younger than 
I am. Pray, allow me to take 
all the punishment. I can bear 
anything from you. Do take 
me, and let my brother go." 

*' "Well, James," said the 
teacher, *' what do you say to 
this noble offer of Paul ? " 

James looked at his brother 
and said nothing. 

" Do let me be punished, 
and let my brother go," urged 
Paul. 

" Why, my dear Paul," said 
the teacher, ** do you wish to 
receiTe the stripes instead of 
James?" 

*' Jesus gave his back to 
the smiters," said Paul, *' and 
received stripes for the good 
of His enemies. James is my 
brother. Oh ! sir, do forgiye 
him and let me be punished." 



" But James does not ask 
me to forgive him," said the 
teacher. "Why should yon 
feel so anxious about it, my 
dear boy? Does he not de- 
serTO correction ? " 

*' Oh, yes, sir," said Paul ; 
" he has broken the rules, 
and is sullen and wilful. Bui 
do take me, and spare my 
brother." 

Paul threw his arms about 
his brother's neck and wept, 
as if his heart would break. 
This was more than poor 
James could bear. Uis tears 
then began to flow, and at the 
same time he embraced his 
generous brother. 

The teacher clasped them 
both in his arms, and blessed 
them. 

So would our heavenly 
Father fold all His children 
in His aims, and shelter them 
in the bosom of His love, if 
they would all love one 
another, as Paul loved his 
brotiier. Then what a sweet 
and happy world this would 
be! Then would there be 
"peace on earthJ'^ — Sunday 
Headings, 
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JOW, Aunt Helen, 
I'm all ready for 
fun," said Willie 
Hunter, when he 
had brushed the dust from his 
clothes and rested a little after 
his journey into the country. 

Willie had come down from 
the city to spend the summer 
86 



with his little cousins, and 
though his kind Aunt Helen 
was very glad to see him, and 
meant to try and make him 
very happy, yet she had some 
fears lest he might lead her 
little boys into evil. She was 
thinking about this when 
Willie came into the room, 
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and so before lie went into the 

I garden where his cousins were 

playing, she called him to her 

I side and asked him about his 

; journey. He told her all 

about it, especially how he 

had seen them making up 

A freight train at a station 

where they were stopping. 

"It was so strange, Aunt 
Helen," said he; "the men 
would go to a great heavy car 
:and push against it, and at 
first it would just move along 
the least mite and then go 
faster and faster, till by and 
by it would rush along as if it 
had an engine to pull it, and 
Tun down where the others 
were standing. You see it 
was a down-grade t and when 
the cars were once started 
they would go themselves.'* 

"Yes," said his aunt, **I 
iiave often seen them making 
up trains that way, and it 
always makes me think of the 
way people begin to do wrong 
and waJk in wicked ways. 
'They take such little steps at 
first that they scarcely seem 
to move, but they go faster 
and faster all the Ume, till at 
last they are rushing away to 
ruin. Sometimes, if there is 
a switch just at the right 
place, they get turned off on 
to another track, but it is 
i always hard work after they 
get fairly started." 

Willie looked at his aunt 
and laughed, saying, "I 
«uppose that's because they 
get too big to be switched^ like 
Howard Miles; his mother 
«an*t do anything with him." 



L 



"Tl^ere are different kinds 
of switches," said Aunt Helen ; 
" but isn't it sad, Willie, to 
think what a little push may 
start somebody on a * down- 
grade I ' You wouldn't like to 
know that you had done such 
a thing ? " 

" No, indeed, auntie,*' said 
Willie, glancing toward the 
garden where he could see his 
cousins at play. ' 

" 1 was thinking about Fred 
and little Charlie,*' said his 
aunt; "did you know they 
were God's little children, 
Willie?" 

Willie looked at his aunt, 
as if wondering what she 
meant. 

'* I mean,** said Aunt Helen, 
"that when they were tiny 
babies I promised the Lord 
to train them up for Him, and 
afterward I stood up before 
a great congregation of people 
and told the Lord that if He 
would take these little child- 
ren for his own, and give me 
wisdom and strength to lead 
them in the right way, 1 would 
try to bring them home to 
Him at last. And so every 
morning I ask him to take 
care of His little children, and 
to keep us all from leading 
them into sin. Will you do 
this too, Willie?" 

Willie looked very sober, 
but he did not speak. 

"You are older than they 
are," his aunt went on to say, 
" and they will be very likely 
to try and do just as you do, 
so if you set them a bad 
example they will be very 
87 
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likely to follow it. And if 
jDti tease and tronble them bo 
as to make them angry, that 
will be a Bin for you as well as 
for them. Yon know what 
Jesns said about those who 
cause the little ones to offend. 
Now remember, "Willie, in all 
yonr play, these are 6od*s 
little children, and yon must 
be carefal about leading them 
into sin.'* 

Willie Hnnter stayed nearly 
all summer with his Atmt 
Helen, but he could not for- 
get this conversation. When- 
ever he was tempted to do 
anything that was wrong 



before his cousins, he Would 
think, " They are GoWs little 
children^ He will be very 
angry with me if I make 
them naughty,*' and then he 
would remember the freight 
train, and how slight a posh 
would sometimes start people 
on a down-grade^ and when 
once started, how hard it was 
to stop or tmn them. Think 
of that, boys and girls, you 
elder brothers and sisters, to 
whom the little ones look up in 
confidence. Be very careful 
that your hands never start 
them on that down-grad^ 
toward ruin.— a9, 5. Advocate^ 
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5IGHT is over ; light is streaming ; 

Through my window-pane 'tis come ; 
And the sun's bright rays are beaming 
On my. own dear happy home. 
Qod has watched me through the night ; 
God it is Who sends us light. 

Night is over; some poor children 

Have been homeless, sleepless, ill ; 
God has let me rest so sweetly 

In my chamber, warm and still. 
Lord, I thank Thee for Thy love; 
Raise my morning thoughts above. 

Night is over; heavenly Father, 

I would bend my knees and pray ; 
H«lp my weakness, guide me safdy, 

Watch and keep me all the day. 
Take away my love of sin ; 
Let Thy Spirit rule within. 

Selected. 
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^T the anniversary 
meeting of the 
Church Missionary 
Society J Sir Herbert 
Edwards eloquently Tindi- 
oatedf amidst enthusiastic 
applause, the character of the 
missionaries in India, and the 
success of missions. He 
referred to the progress of 
education and the new reform 
movement among the Hindus, 
of which the centre is the 
Brahmo 8om&j Association. 
As an illustration of the 
principles of the more ad- 
Tanoed section of Hindu 
reformers, he read an extract 
from the ** Indu Praka^," 
a native Bombay newspaper, 
which, to his mind, was full of 
pathos, and seemed like a cry 
from the very edge of the 
bottomless pit. This very 
stiildng appeal to England by 
these enlightened natives con- 
tains the following passage : — 
"Very strangely we daily 
see Hindus of every caste 
becoming Christians and ' de- 
voted missionaries of the 
oroes.' They make an in- 
finitely greater personal sacri- 
fice than we, as Hindu re- 
formers, are called upon to 
make. They give up Hin- 
duism aad their lives to pro- 
testing against it, without any 
compromise ; and they do it 
in spite of every family tie 
and active hatred, sure to be 
excited against themselves for 
their apostacy. But they can- 



not help themselves. Truth, 
or what they believe to be 
the truth, is dearer to them 
than all the tender sanctities 
of parent, husband, wife, child 
— than all the happiness of 
life, than very life itself. 
Strange that there should be 
such a difference between men 
of the same race, tongue, and 
caste ! We begin to recognize 
this difference and to inquire 
anxiously for its cause. It is 
evident that these men, who 
are so brave and single- 
minded for what they believe 
to be the truth, receive a 
new faith for the faith which 
education destroys within 
them. On the other hand, 
education provided by the 
State, simply destroys Hin- 
duism ; it gives nothing in its 
place. It is founded on the 
benevolent principle of non- 
interference with religion, but 
in practice it is the negation 
of God in life. It is forgotten 
that, while interference in 
Christian countries would be 
a tyranny, in an idolatrous 
country education itself is 
interference with the estab- 
lished religion. Christians 
holding a faith, pure and 
rational in its essentials, may 
receive the highest education, 
and be only the more con- 
firmed in their faith, and more 
tolerant of each other's 
minor differences. But edu- 
cation must destroy idolatry, 
and the State education of 
India, benevolent in its ideas, 
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practically teaches atheism. 
It leaves its yictims without 
a faith. Our yoang men are, 
many of them, forced hy it 
into the unhappy position of 
the sceptics and infidels of 
Europe. Well may the re- 
organization of society seem 
impossible under such cir- 
cumstances. As soon as this 
is generally perceived and felt, 
the cry will go up to England, 
* Father, Father, give us 
faith !' * Knowledge alone 
does not suffice for men, nor 
material prosperity, nor good 
government ; the things of this 
Ufe are fleeting, the life to 
come is eternal ; and men and 
nations can only be happy 
in recognizing and acting 
. righteously on this divine fact. 
Without faith, life is without 
an aim, death without hope ; 
and there can be neither in- 
dividual happiness nor na- 
tional greatness. ;lf England 
will not hear our cry, and, in- 
deed, anticipate it, then will 
the ehnek go up to our Father 
in heaven, < Father, Father, 
give OS faith r* 

The gallant officer con- 
cluded his eloquent address in 
the following terms : — 

** Put confidence in your 
missionaries and sustain their 
hearts. I feel ashamed to 
offer my poor testimony in be- 
half of such a band ; but the 
questions that have been put 
to me in England, compel 
me to say a word. I have been 
twenty-five years in the 
Indian service, and have been 
thrown into contact with many 
90 



' missionaries of many Pro- 
testant denominations, and 
from many countries. I have 
found no angel among them. 
They were all men. Some 
men gifted by God with very 
high powers indeed, and some 
with very humble powers. All 
had some share of hnman 
' frailty. But I have never 
seen one who was not labour- 
ing with a single eye for the 
conversion of the heathen, to 
the utmost of his ability, and 
setting the example of a holy 
Christian life. Well would it 
be for the State, if in any de- 
partment of its service, civil or 
militiury, it had such a body 
of servants as the missionaries 
of India. Do not discourage 
I them, then. Da not distrust 
them. Send out more to help 
them. Think how little can 
I be done by 500 missionaries 
I among two hundred millions 
of heathen." 

At the meeting of the 
Wesley an Missionary Society ^ 
the Bev. Mr Simpson, who has 
recently returned from 
I Southern India, said : — 
*' Eighteen months ago, I 
was in Madura. I had often 
passed a beautiful building 
with finely polished granite 
pillars. There was a story 
connected with it. About 
eight hundred years ago there 
emanated from its threshold 
a power that changed the 
creed of Southern India. It 
was the rise of South India 
Pantheism. From that col- 
lege had gone forth, year by 
year, scholars able and power- 
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ftil, who had penetrated as 
far north as the Ganges, and 
ehanged the thoughts of about 
thirty millions of people. 
You would not wonder at men 
looking at that temple with 
reyerence. Eighteen months 
ago, finding the door open, I 
walked in. On the walls were 
portraits of the predecessors of 
the present head of the col- 
lege. I spoke to the Brahmin, 
and pointing to a little re- 
presentation on a pillar, of a 
lady with a crown upon her 
head and sceptre in her hand, 
I asked who it was. He re- 
plied that it was Queen 
Yietorift, the empress of Hin- 
dustan. I turned to another 
figure in a well-known posture, 
with the arms folded and in a 
cocked hat. The Brahmin 
said he could not remember 
who it was, and called a little 
' boy, who said it was Julius 
Caesar, and then remembered 
that it was Napoleon Bona- 
parte. Another statue was 
pointed out as a representa- 



tion of Alexander the Great. 
I asked how it was these fi- 
gures were there, and the 
Brahmin said, * You see times 
are changed ; and unless 1 
had these little things people 
would not come into the build- 
ing.' I said, * Have you got 
no disciples?* and he said, 

* No, sir.' » Is there,' I asked, 

* anybody but you in this vast 
building ?' ' Yes,' he said, 

* there is my cook.' So it had 
come to that, — the building 
which had dictated a creed to 
thirty millions of people was 
left in the possession of a 
few bits of plaster of Paris, a 
priest, and the cook who pre- 
pared his meals." 

FOREIGN MISSION FUNDS. 

It is worthy of notice, that 
the sum raised by our Church, 
the Free and the UnitedPresby- 
terian Churches, last year, for 
missions, amounted to about 
£56,000. In England there 
was contributed to the same 
great object about £590,000. 
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JOSEPH BELL, who 
recently suffered 
death at Perth for 
murder, had, when 
a boy, attended a Sunday 
School in England. While 
under sentence of death he 
received a letter from one who 
had been with him in that 
school. The occasion of his 
reading this letter was almost 
the only time when he ap- 



pearedforcibly to feel his awful 
situation. The writer en- 
closed an addressed and 
stamped envelope for an an- 
swer, and this was the only 
letter of the many written by 
Bell which evinced true 
religious sentiment. The 
memories of his youth seemed 
to have been awakened by 
this appeal from his fellow- 
scholar whose walk in life 
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had been wo very different from 
his own. The following is 
the letter :~ 

*'KBAB BUBTOK'OIT-TlE&irT, 

*«jrayl7,1866. 

" ToJoseph Bell 

** Yon mil think it strange 
thftt I should write to yon, 
bnt I feel yery anxious about 
your soul. I saw the account 
of your trial in the Derby 
paper a few days ago, and your 
time for departing this life. 
My prayer is, that you may 
be prepared for the iiext, 

I daresay you remember 
the Swadlencote Wesleyan 
Sunday School. I was a little 
boy at that school, when you 
attended it, and I am now the 
secretary lor the school, and 
have giten my heart to God ; 
and my prayer is, that I may 
be useful in directing child- 



ren to the Saviour. I should 
think you also remember the 
school, and sonw of the 
teachers. I also hope you 
have not forgotten lUl that 
was taught you in that school. 
I do not know whether you 
have confessed your guilt. If 
you have not, do so. Bead 
Psalm 32, and Proverbs 28th 
chapter, 13th verse. Now 
Christ is willing to forgive 
you, if you are truly sorry for 
your sins. He has saved as 
great sinners as you are. 
Bead your Bible, and attend 
to what your spiritual adviaer 
says to you. You will soon 
have to i^pear before your 
God and Judge. Oh, that 
you may be ready to meet 
Him. You shall have my 
prayers, and you must pray 
yourself. I should like a 
line or two from you, if it 
will not be too muoh trouble. 
— Yours truly, &o. 
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?UB young readers 
yhXLi I daresay wel- 
come the first com- 
munication from the 
Bev. William Ashtonniucces- 
Bor to our late friend Mr 
Boss. We are glad of the 
promise of more fr(»n so in- 
telligent a correspondent as 
we know him to be. Mr Boss 
was delighted with his labours 
when in a station distant 
about two or three days* 
journey. He then printed 
and published a magazine in 
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the Sechuana, our Scotch 
catechisms, and tiie Holy 
Bible, that " Book of Books,'* 
besides, successfaUy, oanying 
on his other muttifiMrm 
labours. 

TBB ENOLXSa GBSBCV. 

Our friends, the Episoo- 
palians, have not yet trossed 
the Yaal river. I am sorry 
to learn the oletgy are not of 
the evangelical section. They 
have had gre«t disputes and 
heart-burnings i^(& some of 
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their Englisli congregations, 
especially at a station in the 
Free State. I trust all, how- 
dver, 'Will yet be OTermled for 
flood. May the pure Gospel 
be inecesiially made known 
throQghont ^e world, by 
whomsoeyer it is preached. 

TSACBEBS. 

You inquire as to the 
English or Scotch Agents, as 
school-masters. The fact is, 
they would need as much to 
live upon as missionaries. 
Then the difficulty is to get 
them to gire *' tlieir whole 
attention to teacJiing/* But 
where the plan has been 
tried, it has been generally 
found that, after the first few 
years, they have applied for 
ordination. In some cases, 
where this has been refused, 
they have either turned to 
trading, or gone to some other 
society. So, I suppose the 
the IMrectors think it best to 
send missionaries, and let 
them look after the schools; 
the juniors generally doing 
the work, as I did at Kuru- 
man, under the veteran Mr 
R. Moffat for some years. 

FEKAI^E TXA€R£B8. 

And then as to females 
sent out to teach, they gene- 
rally have got married, the 
first year or so; some even 
in Capetown, before ever they 
saw a mission station. For 
Bome brother would happen 
to be there, who had brought 
his motherless children to 
school^ and the ladies who 
bad been sent out to teaoh the 



black heathens have at once 
taken upon themselTCS a 
charge of white Christians. I 
need scarcely say they have, 
however, many an opportunity 
of proving a blessing to the 
whole, to black as well as 
white; and as you know, godly 
ladies prove an especial bless- 
ing in instructing the igno- 
rant, and in improving the 
general tone of society where- 
ever they are. 

EDUCATION AT HEAD STATION. 

Here, at Likatlong, we have 
a native middle-aged man in 
the schools, who used to 
assist in Mr Helmore's time, 
to whom vre pay £6 per 
annum. There is school only 
in the forenoon. As his sight 
is very bad he cannot do much 
more than take a general care 
of the children, -who teach 
each other to read. He, how- 
ever, knows the lesson books 
so well off by heart, that he 
can detect any mistime which 
he may heaVy though ho does 
not see the book. My 
daughter, Mary, attends to 
the writing, of which the 
children are very fond. She 
has taught some grown up 
young men also. The £6 
seems very little for a year** 
service. To Bapale, however, 
this is almost so much elear 
gain, as he would be getting 
little otherwise in the same 
time. When he gets Ibis 
sum all at onoe, it looks a 
fortune to him. Oenerallybe 
gives back one sofereign tm 
his contribution to the Society, 
and sometimei more; If all 
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professing Christians, both at 
nome and abroad, woald do 
as this poor man, there would 
le no lack of funds to carry 
on the work. I daresay, Mr 
and Mrs Koss have mentioned 
Bapale in their letters to 
jou, for he was their right- 
hand man, and a hard worker, 
besides teacheri when he could 
see better. He will deserre a 
pension, for long and faithful 
service to the mission, when 
he has to give up. 

SCHOOL-ROOM. 

This school is still taught 
in the church ; but I have just 
hmlt a waggon - house, to 
preserve my waggons f^om 
•destruction, at the end of the 
school. I have put now the 
xoof on nearly half of the 
school, along with that of the 
waggon-house. I hope next 
jear to have the school which 
our late brother erected, 
nearly all rebuilt, with a pro- 
per roof. The walls, being 
inlit of unbumt bricks, were 
Buffering much from the rain ; 
but I have had them all 
plastred, so now they are 
safe. What a variety of 
labours has the missionary to 
jondergo I He must indeed be 
all thmgB to all men, so as to 
win, encourage, educate, and 
lead to Christ ! 

DROUGHT. 

We have not had much 
ndn however this season, if 
it remain dry much longer, 
all the native com willperuh, 
and there will be great scarcity 
of food next year. 
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This is our Midsummer*8 
day, December 21, and we are 
all nearly melted with ti^e 
great heat. It is very intense. 
Our wee bit garden is nearly 
burnt up. We are striving to 
keep it alive by hand- watering 
from the small fountain before 
the house. We have some 
pretty flowers notwithstand- 
ing, which Mrs Ashton and 
the children cultivate. We 
have also a few figs, which, 
however, are beginning to fall 
off, though not yet ripe, owing 
to the hot winds and great 
drought. 

EFFECTS OF UGHTNIKO. 

Everything being dry, the 
country has suffered much 
from lightning this summer. 
Early in the season, a woman 
returning from her garden 
with her child on her back, 
was struck dead by the electric 
fluid. Strange to say the 
child escaped unhurt, while 
several oxen and goats were 
killed at a little distance from 
us. On Sunday, the 3d instant, 
I was at Taung. In the after- 
noon a thunder-storm came 
on while we were in church, 
when the lightning killed 
several oxen just near to 
where we were. 

A HOUSE OK FIRE. 

A few days afterwards, when 

on my way home, I received a 

note from Mrs Ashton to tell 

me that on that very Sabbath, 

) about noon, the lightning fell 
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npon the house of our Chief, 
Tantje, fet it on fire, and in 
an instant it and his daugh- 
ter's house adjoining, and his 
store-house, were all in 
flames. These houses were 
just near to our own» and 
that of Mrs V. Blerk, widow of 
our^late trader, who was shot 
in the wilderness by his own 
servant, lately; and, if the 
wind, which was blowing hard 
when the fire began, had not 
suddenly almost ceased, and 
even changed to the opposite 
direction, the whole town, in- 
cluding our own premises, 
would have been reduced to 
ashes. It is a marrel to me 
yet, how the other houses 
escaped, especially those 
which aJmost touch Tantje's. 
Besides, they are thatched with 
grass, and the walls are all 
made of long thin sticks, 
plastered over with mud and 
cow-dung, which bums almost 
like wood. 



Mrs Ashton and the child- 
ren, and Mrs V. Blerk and 
family were stunned by the 
shock, while poor Tantje was 
thrown down and hurt, though 
not seriously. He is now 
able to go about again, leaning 
on a stick. His wife was 
away at the time, and all his 
children were out of the house 
when it was struck. What a 
mercy he was spared as well 
as the rest, and how provi- 
dential that the wind fell and 
veered completely round, 
carrying the fire and smoke 



I away towards the river, and j 
that thatwas the only direction 

in which there are not houses, ' 

for the chiefs dwelling was ^ 

surrounded on all other sides. \ 

When the missionaries went i 

forth to the far distant wilder- i 

ness to tell tho poor heathen 1 

of the wonders of redeeming '; 

love, "they counted the cost." ;■ 

They went singing : — t 

' ' God iB our ref age and onr Btrength , 

In straits a present aid ; 
Therefore, although the earth re- 
move, 

We wiU not be afraid." 

And in their precious ex- 
perience they enjoy the fulfil- 
ment of the promise of their 
Divine Master. "Lol I am 
with you always." 

They know they are " im- 
mortal till thtir work is 
done,''* When one moment 
with Christ and His redeemed 
ones, will make up a thousand 
fold for all their trials. 

How can they but be at 
peace now when they hear 
their Almighty friend saying 
to them, from day to day, in 
the ** still small voice'* of the 
Gospel, •• Fear not." ** When 
thou passest through the 
waters, I will be with thee ; and 
through the rivers, they shall 
not overflow thee : when thou 
walkest through the fire thou 
Shalt not be burned; neither 
shall the flame kindle on thee, 
nor any heat." 

No real evil can overpower 
him, young or old, at home or 
abroad, ** whose God is the 
Lord." B. F. F. 

To he continved. 
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I^ES, I remwaber very well, 

^Tis 9caree one yeur a^, 
That Willi* sat iipott my knee— 
Dear child ! I loved him so. 
And I was telling Uim how bright 

And beautifal was heaven, 
Andliow to happy children there, 
Sweet, holy joys were giveai. 

I told him of the Saviour's love; 

How little ones were brought 
To share his blessing, and to hear 

The lessons that he taught. 
And that a host, by him redeemed, 

Dwelt in that region fair, 
And throngs of childish worshippers 

Were wi^ the blessed there. 

Ah, little one, I said, when I 

Sba^ reach that happy place, 
And free from sorrow and from pain, 

Shall only sing of grace, 
m wait beside the pearly gates 

To greet your coming too. 
*' Perbaps TU get there first,'' he said, 

"And then I'll watch for y9u«" 

Hte fvU lips alMwed the reee of healtii^ 

His ejBi were briglit asd dear; 
Tet ere five fl eothi g m^ntbt were gone 

He wee no longu* here. 
WHh weary ftet we slowly tread 

The path tluit leadeth home, 
Bemenbering thai promise sw«et, 

Te watch nntll we cmm. 
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VERT profane and 
profligate sailor, 
who belonged to a 
vessel lying in the 
port of New Tork, went one 
day from his ship into the 
streets, bent on folly and 
wickedness. He met a pions 



little girl, whose feelingsi W 
tried to wonnd by using trile 
and sinfal language. The 
little girl looked at him 
earnestly, warned him of his 
danger, and with deep solem- 
nity told him to remamber that 
he mcut shortly meet her at 
7 
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the jndgment-Best of God. 
This unexpected reproof 
greatly affected hixD, To nse 
his own language, ** it was like 
a broad-side, raking him fore 
and aft, and Bw^{ang by the 
board every sail and spar, pre- 
pared for a wicked cmise.'' 
Abashed and confounded he 
returned to his ship. He 
could not banisik from his 
mini the reproof of this 



little girl. Her solemn de- 
claration, **Yoa most meet 
me at the judgment-seat of 
God," deeply affected his 
heart. The more he reflected 
upon it the more uncomfort- 
able he felt. In a few days 
he was led to seek for pardon 
from God and newness of life . 
in the Saviour; and he be- 
came an earnest and devoted 
follower of the Lamb. 



K^e "Ifl^R laiUiams."' 



.T will be pleasing to 
the readers of the 
Treasury to know 
that the Missionary 
ship, of which a faithful like- 
ness was given in the March 
Number, has arrived safely at 
South Australia, on her way 
to her yet distant destinattion. 
She was hailed with joy by 
the people, young and old; 
the Sabbath scholars having 
subscribed £300 for the build« 
ing of her. It will be remem- 
bered that she set out ami^ 
a fearful stoim, and rode out 
part of it at Portland, while 
many a noble ship with her 
brave crew perished in the deep. 

HER SAILING J>OWEBS. 

Captain Williams, her 
commander, says, **We had 
very fine weather after cross- 
ing the Cay of Biscay, with 
the exception of three gales, 
the first on the 12th of April, 
in latitude 43 deg. 84 min. S., 
longitude 61 deg. £., which 
lasted about twelve hours. A 
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sea rolled otcr Ui^ quarter, 
broke one «i tb& lien-coopa, 
and four |imi ei |Iasg in the 
skylight, 99^ % lolamB of 
water piUmi'ttto the cabin 
which alarmed tike [aeeeugere, 
but did no luifwt damage* 
In theECcocd gak^ on tile lOth, 
in latitude 4:3 deg. 'J'^lom S., 
longitnde 61 rieg. 30 BBS. "E., 
we werfi obliged to heme-^tav 
twelve hours. And ii the 
Iftird gale, on the S6><^ ol 
April, we hid ta iMsve-t^ for 
twenty-four .ho«i»; but she 
rode them all out well. We 
came up to several vessels, 
and passed them all. On the 
morning of the 2nd of March, 
we came up to an iron 
barque from Liverpool. She 
was in sight all night. At 
9 A.M. we spoke with her, and 
the captain said that the 
* John Williams ' was the first 
vessel that had ever come up 
with 14m; but by night he 
was on our lee quarter, and 
the next morning he vfM as 
fax as we could see from the. 
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mast-head aatem of m. The 
'John WiUiams' stands ^ 
well nnder her canvas, and 
she is all we oonld desire. 
We have made the qniekest 
passa^ to Adelaide, with the 
exception oi one yessel ; and 
she was the same length of 
time as onrscdTes from 
Madeira; bnt she left Eng- 
land a week before as. The 
rest of the ships thai have 
anriTed here hare been fh>m 
130 to 140 days.' 

HEB CHABACTEB AND OUB 
BESIBES. 

Thus the *• John WUIiams*' 
is an honour to her builders 
in Aberdeen, is a source of 
great encouragement to the 
noble Iiondon Missionary 
Society, the just pride of her 
God-fearing sailors ; and what 
believer, who, hearing of this 
ship, but pleads with Him 



** Who f lanta His f ootsftepa in the 

sea, 
And rides npon the storm ; ** 

and who says to His devoted 
servants, ** Lo, I am with 
you always, even to the end 
of Uie world;" who does 
not plead, **God speed in 
every respect this little 
barque," this ** Messenger of 
peace** to the inhabitants of 
the multitudes of islands that 
stud the South seas ? A short 
time ago it could truly be said 
in looUng at them, 

" ETery prospeet pleases. 
And only man is yile." 
But lately kingdoms there 
have been bom again in a 
day. May the Lord of the 
vineyard graciously prosper 
ILia own work, and that 
speedily, 
*' TUl all eomhined with one aooord, 

JSHOTAH'S OX.OBISS RiZBX." 

R. F. F. 
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learned a good 
lesson when I was 
a little girl,** says 
a lady. ** One 
morning I was looking out of 
the window, into my father's 
bam-yard, where stood many 
cows, oxen, and horses, wait- 
ing to drink. It was a cold 
morning. The cattle were all 
very still and meek, till one 
of the cows attempted to turn 
round. In making the 
attempt, she happened to hit 
her next neighbour, where- 
upon the neighbour kicked 



and hurt another. In five 
minutes the whole herd was 
kicking each other with fury. 
My mother said, *See what 
comes of kicking, when you 
are hit.' 

*• Afterwards, if my brothers 
or myself were a little irrit- 
able, she would say, 'Take 
care, my children, remember 
how the fight in the barn- 
yard began. Never give hack 
a kick for a hit, and you will 
*save yourselves and others a 
great deal of trouble.''* 

There were once two little 
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girli who were ■chooUellowe; 
Uiey were nearly of the same 
age, bnt of very different die- 

eiritione. Their namea were 
argaret and Jane. Margaret 
waa not a clever child, nor bo 
attractive to a atranger aa 
Jane ; but she had one quality 
which made all who were 
about her to love her. It waa 
IhiB, she waa careful not to 
offend, and she was not easily 
offended. If any misonder- 
Btanding occurred, she waa 
eager to Bet it to rights; and 
when flhe thought she had 
been at all to blame, she was 
ready to acknowledge it. In 
short, it was her aim to be a 
peacemaker, and the peace- 
maker's blessing was hers. 
Jane was a bright and rather 
pretty- looking child ; but 
peraons soon became tired of 
her. She was almost sure to 
take offence at everything, 
and her schoolfellows were 
always afraid lest she should 
make a quarrel out of nothing. 
If any one laughed, she 
thought the laugh was against 
her; if a general remark was 
made, she considered it '*in- 
terfeiing.*? Thus, while Mar- 
garet t£rew an atmosphere of 
love around her, Jane often 
felt herself atone, and even 
brought a shade over her 
companions. I need hardly 
add, that Margaret, while 
seeking to please others, in- 
creased her own happiness; 
while Jane, who tried so much 
to please herself; was die- 
contented and sorrowful. 

Did you ever think before, 
how much one child may do, [ 
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towarda promotiiig the peaee 
Ar diaecnnfeai of a whole 
school? Would you not like 
to make all about you happy? 
If so, you muafe remember 
that, however much yon may 
wiah it, you cannot make 
youneVoes gentle and kind. 
It is very, very difELcult to be 
patient at all times, quite aa 
difELcult for children in their 
little diaputea, aa for men and 
women in more important 
matters. There is oidy one 
way by which you can really 
help others, and that is by 
first earnestly seeking help 
from Jesus, to overcome your 
own evil dispositions. Ton 
must watch, too, as well aa 
pray; for sometimea tempta- 
tion will come suddenly upon 
you, and you will be ready to 
give an angry reply, or to 
resent an unkind joke. Do 
not be discouraged if you do 
not at first succeed; for if 
you continue to watch and 
pray without ceasing, tiie 
victory will be given you 
by that Saviour who waa 
Himself so holy and meek, 
that, *' When He was reviled. 
He reviled not again; when 
He suffered, He threatened 
not." Then will He put His 
love into your hearts, which 
will enable you to pray for 
your companions, too, and 
you will feel that you love 
them with Hia love. 

"Let all bitterness, and 
wrath, and anger, and clam- 
our, and evil speaking, be put 
awav from you, witb all 
malice."— Eph. iv. 81.— 7^ 
Children's Friend. 
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B CABET, while at 
dinner one day with 
the Goyernor- 
General of India, 
heard an officer ask if Dr 
Carey had not once heen a 
i^oemaker. 

** No, sir,*' replied Carey ; 
*« only a cobbler.*^ 

That was a braye reply. 
Few men who rise from smiUl 
beginnings to prosperity have 



either sense or courage enough 
to glory in their early poverty. 
I haTO known boys to be 
ashamed of their business be- 
cause it was hnmble. Foolish 
shame 1 I would rather be an 
honest cobbler than a dis- 
honest merchant. Nay I would 
rather be an honest rag-picker 
than a wicked Hng. Character, 
my children, not business, 
makes the noble boy or man. 



Sttmt^o:' 




ET me go I— The Day is breaking, 



Morning bursts upon mine eve, 
Death this mortal frame is shaking- 
But the soul can never die ! 



" Let me go ! —The Day-star, beaming, 

Gilds the radiant realms above ; 
its full Glory on me streaming, 

Lights me to that Land of Love ! 

** Let me go '-^My Warfare's ended ; 

Nighfs dark shades have passed away : 
All in view is Glory splendid. 

Boundless and eternal Day! 

" Let me go !^My Master's Chariot 
Waits in state to bear me home— 

Purchase of Uis Grace and Merit- 
Alleluia! Lord, I come I 

" Now I am Thine, and Thine for ever, 

While eternal ages roll : 
Sense and sin no more shall sever 

Thy bleat Presence from my soul! 

** Now, amid the sacred splendour 

Of the glorious hosts above. 
Everlasting praise I'll render 

To that God whose name is Love! 

*^ Mart Pymb." 
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HQT7 God seest 
me," was Tom's 
text at family 
prayers one morn- 
ing. He saul it correctly, and 
then, going out of doors, he 
climbed into old John Doe's 
gardA and stole a pooketfol of 
pears. Tom ^ti^w God saw him. 
Did he beliere it, think yon ? 
Mary*8 text was, *' The eyes 
of the Lord are in every place, 
beholding the evil and the 
good.** She recited it, and 
then, going to the store on an 
errand, saw a dollar lying on 
the floor. She picked it up, 
thinking, ** Nobody sees me 
pick up this dollar— yes, God's 
eyes are in this store. He 
sees me. 1*11 give it to Mr 
Measure." Mary knew God 
saw her as well as Tom, bat 
she believed also, and bo was 
saved from keeping the money. 
Mary*8 knowledge did her good 
because she beneved the troth 
of what she knew. 



Kobert*B text was, *' He that 
giveth to the poor iendeth veto 
the Lord.** He said it, and 
when on his way to school 
met a poor old blind woman. 
He had received a gift the day 
before from his uncle, and now, 
thinking of his text, he said to 
himself : 

** I win lend a dime of my 
dollar to the Lord.'* 

Then going up to the bKnd 
woman he silently placed the 
dime in her trembling hand, 
and walked on with the old 
woman's blessing sounding 
like sWeet music in his 
ears. 

Bobert kne¥ff helievedf and 
did the will of the Lord. 
Now almost all my readers 
know a good deal about the 
wUi of God. How many of 
th«m believe it like Maiy, 
and do it like Bobert? As 
to Tom, I tniBt he has not 
one imitator among our 
readers. 
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lOOB, Uttle Effie is 
sick and needs me- 
dicine. She knows 
it is bitter, and there- 
fore she shrinks from taking 
it. Ma, who knows what Effie 
needs, is coaxing her to drink 
it, promising her a sweet 
orange to take the taste out of 
her month. Bead frhtki mo- 
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ther says to Effie, as stated 
by a poet : — 

** Come, dstUoff Effie, 

Oome, take ue cap ; 
Effie muat dxink it all — 

Prink it aU up. 

Darling, I knov it is 

Bitter and bad; 
Bnt twin make EAe dear 

Bmj and glad. 
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Mofli«rwMldtalEeitaa 

For her wee elf — 
Bat who wotad Boffer then? 

Eflle herself. 

If Effle drinks it, 

Then, I can tell, 
She will go 0«ik to f Itf 

Merry and weU. 

Blink, end then, dwiing, 

Yon ahall have tbis-> 
Sweet after hitter; 
Now, ftret a kits. 

Ah, darling Effie, 

Ood also knows. 
When Clips of hittemess 

His hand hestows, 

How His poor ohildren need 

Urging to take 
HereUol draughts of pidn, 

MisBBd Cor their Bakm 

He, too, gives tendeily 

J^jaftarpaia, 
Sweet after hittecnesa, 

After loss gain." 

Effia iakes the mddicuie. 
It onlj costs her a moment or 
two of onpleasant t«ste, and 
then she enjoys her strange, and 
then— ^eto welL WoQJdn*t 
Effie be foolish to x^fiue the 
medicine? 

Tes? Bight, my son. 
Please apply &e case to your 
own oondnct. Perhaps your 
lessons are your bitter medi- 
cine. They are hard, yon 
say. They make yonr head 
ache. Yon wish there were 
no lessons. Hnsh 1 Ton are 



like Effie, shrinking from what 
18 neoessary ta yonr happinaei. 
Ton mnst etudy or be a dance, 
perhaps a poor weak noodle, 
all the days of yonr life. Be 
a man. Take your medicine. 
The pleasnre of mastering 
yonr difficulties will be ywr 
sweet orange. 

Perhaps your bitter medi- 
cine, my dear ehild, is some- 
thing else. It may be yon 
have to work at some task yon 
don't like ; or yon are poor and 
haye to go to school less finely 
dressed than yonr school- 
mates; or yon are religioas 
and have to bear the mockings 
of wicked 'children. These 
things are bitter^ bot never 
mind. They are medicines. 
Drink them np. They will 
do yon good, make yon strong, 
fill yon with gladness hereafter. 
Take yonr medicine. The 
bitter taste will not last long. 
The sweet will come after. 
God will take care of that. He 
always does. 

Yfho among my readers will 
learn to take his bitter drinks ? 
He that does will be happy 
and nsefnl ; when he who does 
not will be a poor, miserable 
good-for-nothing. — S, S. Ad- 
vocate. 



'giitit iolU, 




^ERE is an article for 

yon, on doing good 

to others. Will 

yon read it and 

practise it? It is a ^tory of 

a dear litfle girl. 

'* A mother, who was in the 



habit of asking her children, 
before they retired for the 
night, what they had done 
during the day to make others 
happy, found her yonnger 
daughter silent. 
** The elder spoke modestly 
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of deeds and kind words, 
founded on the golden rule, 
* Do unto others, as you would 
that they should do unto you.* 
Still the Uttle bright face was 
bowed down in silence. 

**The question was again 
repeated, and the dear diild 
said timidly— *A little girl 
who sat by me on the bench 
at school had lost a baby 



brother^ All the time she 
studied her lesson, she hid 
her face in her book, and 
cried. I felt so sorry, that I 
laid my face on her book, and 
cried with her. Then she 
looked up, and put her arm 
around my neck ; but I do not 
know what it was that I did, 
but she $aid I had done her 
good: ^—Golden Bule, 



Mj^S $^0pl^ s^jem fir088« 




H, Mast/* said a 
little boy named 
John, to his sister, 
** I haye found a 
pretty thing. It is a piece of 
red glass, and when I look 
through it, everything looks 
red too. The trees, the 
houses, the green grass, your 
&oe, and eyery thing is red." 
**It is yery beautiful," 
Maiy replied: *< would you 
like me to tell you how to 
learn a usefdl lesson from it ?" 



**You remember the other 
day you thought eyerybody 
very cross with you. Now, 
you were like this piece of 
glass, which makes eyery 
Uiing red because it U red, 
Tou were cross, so you 
thought eyerybody about you 
cross too. 

**If you are in a good 
humour, and kind to eyery 
one, all will seem kind to you. 
Try if they will not" 
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GBEAT boy in a 
school was so 
abusive to the 
younger ones that 
the teacher took the vote of 
the school whether he should 
be expelled. All the small 
boys voted to expel him, ex- 
cept one, who was .scarcely 
five years old. Yet he knew 
very well that the bad boy 
would continue to abuse him. 
" Why, then, did you vote 
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for him to stay?** said the 
teacher. 

** Because, if he is expelled, 
perhaps he will not learn any 
more about God, and so he 
will be more wicked still." 

<*Do you forgive faim, 
then ? ** said the teacher. 

"Yes,** said he; "papa 
and mamma, and you, all for- 
give me when I do wrong; 
God forgives me too, and I 
must do the same.** 
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GALOUTTA* 

HE Ber. Mr Ogilne, 
oar missionary, has 
lately had the hap- 
pinesfl of baptiziog 
a former pnpiL He gi^es a 
brief accoont of the yoimg 
man, Khetter Mohun Boset 
in the words he used when 
speaking of him to the 
people of St Andrew's Church. 
The young man "received 
the whole of his education in 
the Institution. Aboat four 
years ago he oommunicated 
to the agent of your Mission- 
ary Association his desire to 
be baptized. So far as we 
could judge, he seemed to be 
as sincere as any others 
whom we had oyer baptized ; 
notwithstanding that, we did 
not, for the reasons I have 
assigned to yon, see our way 
to complying with his wishes. 
As he had nearly completed 
his studies, we employed him 
for some months as a junior 
teacher. Afterwards, he ob- 
tained an appointment at 
Burdwfm, where he has been 
for the last three years. His 
relatiyes haye long been aware 
of the object he had in yiew. 
After a good many difficulties 
with them he came to Calcutta 
about a month ago. During 
that time he has been liying 
in the house of your agent, 
who has done what he eould 
to instruct him, he also 
yisited me almost eyery 
morning since his aniyaL i 



haye had intercourse with not 
a few native converts ; I think 
this one as sincere and as 
humble-minded as any that I 
have ever met with." 

8SALX0TE. 

The Bey. Mr Taylor, one 
of our missionaries, says, " I 
had the privilege to baptize 
eight persons on Sabbatn the 
25th March. Five of these 
the first-truits of our orphan- 
ages, two the first-fruits of 
our Christian village begun 
four years ago, and one a 
Hindoo fakeer who was an 
enquirer first at Mooltan and 
ultimately at Sealkote. Of 
the orphans baptized two are 
.ads of eighteen years, and 
three girls of from sixteen 
to seventeen years of age. 
They have for some time been 
under special instruction, and 
I have been all along most 
£ftvourably impressed with 
them. The lads are prepar- 
ing to pass the examination 
prescribed for scripture- 
readers, as it is their own 
desire to be employed in mis- 
sion work. It is hoped that 
the congregations of Irvine 
and North Church, Stirling, 
whose Sabbath-schools sup- 
ported them as orphans, will 
by-and-by support them as 
bcripture-readers. The two 
from the Christian village, 
though unable to read, have 
from their long . residence 
learned to know and believe the 
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GotpeL The Hiiidoo lakeer 
had long lured np to dl the 
requirements of his easte, 
wandered from plaee to plsee, 
▼isited all the shrines of note, 
and when passing through 
Mooltsn heard a cateehist 
preaching in the bazaar. He 
remained with the missionary 
there for about a year and a 
half; bat, onfortnnately, he 
was bronght mto eontact with 
bad society, and beeame ad- 
dieted to gambling ~one of 
the many evil habits of this 
country. He left Mooltan 
and came to Sealkote. After 
several months of instniction, 
and clear indications of re- 



pentance and amendment, he 
has been admitted into the 
chorch. He reads Urdu and 
Hindi, and now acts as col- 
poiteur to the Punjab Bible 
Society in connection with 
our mission. He will be most 
asefiil in dealing with these 
of the caste to which formerly 
he belonged, being well ac- 
quainted with the details of 
Hindoo faith and practice. 
Join as in our prayers that all 
those who have witnessed a 
good confession may be kept 
by God's grace, and be in- 
stnimental in advancing 
Christ's kingdom in this 
place." 



^pal in te^alf at % Warm af InWa, 

FOB THEIR CHRtSTUN EDUCATION, AND CONSEQUENT ELEVA- 
TION, TO THE PliVCE ASSIONED THEM UNDER THE GOSPEL. 

" Bear ye one another't hurden$.**—GA.z. ri. fi. 
<' Lei not my tkild he a gMJwr very sad U the life <tf a woman." 



,ES I it is sad Indeed, 

The life of woman here, 
Though now she mounts not the burning pile 
To die on her hu8]band*s bier. 




Look at the infant bride, 
Pleased with the glittering show. 

How little she knows of the galling yoke 
Lyfaig hid these gauds below. 

She is bardv three years old. 
And yet she is bound fur life ; 

And what to her is that dark*browed boy 
Who has bought her for his wifb? 
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What will she ever know 
Of the loYe whose hidden springs 

To the maiden^s heart, of other lands, 
Such wealth of gladness brings ? 

She will soon be borne away 
From her mother's tender care, 

To learn in the home of her future lord 
The slaveys sad lot to bear. 

The hardest work is hers, 

And hers the heaviest load, 
Bnt no one pities the weaxy child • 

As she toils along the road. 

None heeds her wild sad cry, 
As the frequent blows descend ; 

No earthly arm is near to aid, 
And she knows no Heavenly Friend. 

Such was her mother's lot, 
And sttch will her daughter's be ; 

" A beast of burden "~a thing despised, 
Such is her destiny. 

So she bows beneath the yoke 

In sullen, hardened mood. 
Till her heart is closed to kindly thoughts. 

And barred against all that's good. 

Bnt some e'en here there are 

Whose spirits will dare rebel, 
Who yield not tamely to wrongs like these. 

While their hearts with anguish swell. 

I've seen a little child, 

A child of eight years old. 
Bound on a horse, and struggling wild. 

Men scarce htr bands could h«l«k 

I've seen her dragg'd away 

Thus to her husband's home, 
I've known her flee from her father's house 

To shun the hated doom. 
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Pre known the Inidegrooin oom« 

And demand like a slave hia bride, 
And threaten her own «nd her Ikthei^ lift^ 

If hi* mandate were denied. 

Hard work, and harder blows, 

If her lot in life be low. 
Or of aimless, profitless indolence, 

Is the best that she can know. 

And saddest thought of all, 

A«id this bondage here, 
There comes no hope of a better life, 

The weary heart to cheer. 

The darkness of death below, 

No gleam of light above, 
Vo voice to tell of a Father^s care, 

Or a dying Saviour's love. 

Low sunk, and trampled down, 

How shall she ever rise? 
Oh ! there la power in the Gospel sound, 

To gladden these weeping eyes. 

And shall not we rejoice 

For the few that, here and there, 
Are rescued from such a fate as this, 

And given to Christian care ? 

Shall we not look in love 

On the little orphan band. 
Whom we daily tell of a Saviour's love. 

And the Home in a ** betUr land.** 

And shall we not gladly land 

Our aid to increase the store 
Now gathered, that these sad hearts may learn 

To sorrow like this no more? 

POOHA. E. R. 



THB BABBATH BOROLAB'S TBBABUBT* 



Stitdied, iMioe 81. per 100, 

A COURSE OF SABBATH SCHOOL LESSONS 

POR 1866- 
BY ATIINISTER OP THE CHURCH OP SCOTLAND. 



Published Monthly, 
THE SABBATH SCHOLAR'S TREASURY 

ABTD JuTBiriLB MlSSIOTTARr^RiCOORD TS OONBIKZfOV WTTB 

THB Church of Sootlahd. 

The TVeorary is Edited by the Rev. Jamr^ SHBRirp, latA 
MissTonarY at Bombay, and is printed on erlazed paper with 
Woodcnt niostrations In each namber. Price One half^nny, 
or Ss. 6d. per 100. 

If Copies forwarded by Po3t monthly, Os. 7d. 
25 do. do. do. Is. 2^. 

M do. do. do., 28. 5d. 

70 do. do. do., Jta 8d. 

100 ' do. do. do., 4s. 2d. 



Edinburgh : Thomas Paton, 7 South Hanover Street, 
And may he had qfany BooiseUer. 

In Foolscap 8vo, Cloth, price Is. 6d., 

THOUGHTS ON SABBATH SCHOOLS. 
By Hugh Barolat, Esq., LL.D., Sheriff Substitute 
oC Perthshire. 

Edinburgh: Thomas Paton. 



By the same Author. 
TRACTS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. 

d2mOf paper coven, price 2d. each, 

No. 1.— THE FOUNTAIN OF LIFE. 
No. 2.--THE TIME PIECE. 
No. 8.--THE RAILWAY. 



Edinburgh: Maclaoulam & Stewabt. 



m lABBlTH BGBOLAB'S SBIAtDKr. 

NEW BOOKS^ 
SABBATH SCHOOL AND PARISH LIBRARIES, 

SOLDBT 

THOMAS PAT02I, 7 HANOVER STREET, EDINBURGH. 



Key Notes of the Bibki By the Ber. Thmma SniitiL If JL. 

28. 

SwiQS Pictures. Drawn with Pen and Pencil.. 8s. 
Studies for Storiesi, from Gids' Liv^. 68. • ^ ... 
Tb« Teachers* Offering. New Series. 3s. 6d. /^" 'i, 
The Antidote to Fear. With Illustrations ffou -the !ifropii«t 

Isaiah. By the Author of *' Come to Jesus.** 2s. 6d. 
The Observing Eye; or, Letters to Children on the Three 

Lowest Divisions of Animal Life. 2s. 6d. 



REWARD BOOKS. 

Packets of Eight Booits. 19mo, tuncy Coven^ ^rice 2s. 
Packeta of Books contaiaiag Six, Eight, Twelve, Twenty-fow, 

and Forty-eight Books, price Is. each. 
Good Conduct Cards, for Presents and Rewards. Twelve 
' Cittdft in Cover*, 8d. " ' 'P 

Packets of Reward Card*, in Otl Colours, illiistiative of tie 

Pilgrim's Progress, Proverbs, Parables, &c., pzice Is* «ac^ 
Packets of Reward Cards at 6d. and 8d. p^ packet. Various 

kinds. 
Packets of New Short Stories— A, B, C, and D, each packet 6d. 
3oxes of small Books, ai Is. and Is. <U. ' 

SABBATH SCHOOL TICItETS, 
Plain and Coloured, price 1 Jd. and 2d. per sheet. 

A OBBAT VARIETY OF TRACTS 8U1TABLS FOR DISTRIBUTIOSr, 
AMD TRACTS IN' LAROB TTPB, ALWAT8 OS HAND. 



Books and Packets of Tracts ftnrardcd free on Beeelpt of 
tthe Price In Pioitage Stamps. 




TEE SABBATH SOHOLAB'B TBBASUBT, forwarded by Post Monthly, Tii. 
19 Copies, 7d. 36 Copiee, li. S«d. 60 Copiee, 9t. 6d. 76 Oopiee, 8i. 8d. 
100 Oopiei, 4f. 9d. 



tarn BIBBATH 80H0U.B*8 TBBA8UBT. 



CONTENTS. 

PAOV 

A Mother's Lore^-^with lUuBfratum, . 100 

PoBTHT,— Little by Little, . . . 110 

TiHthful FritsB, Ill 

Thb MissiOB FiBLi>,-^In«tia— BarmAh--J«pa&^ 

Polyneala, . . . • . 113 

Making Chips Talk, * ... 114 
Ckntral South ArRicA, — Danger and extent of 
the Burning — True Sympathy — Sermon — 

Thunder—Barolong Station, . . . 115 

PoKTRY,~Hymn for the Sick-room, . . 117 

The Life- Boat, ..... IIS 

Three Good Resolutions, . . . . 120 

Kind Words did it all, .... 120 



NOTICE TO OUR READERS. 

All sums for acknowledgment on the Cover of the Sabbath 
Scholar's Treaswy^ and letters in regard to them, mnst be 
transmitted to Mr JOHN FREDERICK MOFFATT, 13 Qaeen 
Street, Edinburgh. Money Orders must be drawn, payable to 
him only. 

Sums so transmitted, on or before the tenth day o/each month^ 
are in time for next month's publication. 



We have received the foQowing Sums:— 

I. — Obphah Rbtuoe, Calcutta. 
Qourock Parish Sabbath School, quarterly payment 
for '' Am AskUm;" to U% October, . . iCO 15 

IL'— ORPltAM ReFUOB at QftAWL 

Blantyre SabbaOi School, • . . 10 d 

III — Foreign Missions. 
Collected by Children attending Mortoaball School, 
Liberton, per Mrs Stewart, . . . 16 D 



TBtk fiABBATH 8CBOLAB*8 TBEASUBT. 





I WRITER in the True 
American narrates 
the storj of a cruel 
master ^ho had 
determined to separate a slaye 
mother and her only dhild. 
She had borne the worst 
nsftge patiently, until he told 



her that on the following day 
her child must be taken to 
New Orleans, and sold in the 
slave market. 

It was mid-winter; yet at 

midnight she started for the 

Ohio, determined to save her 

child, if possible, or to die 
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•mXb, him. She reaehed its 
bank! JQBt as her pnnaera 
same into ti^t a?er the brow 
of the hiU behhid her. No 
boat was near— the ioe in large 
maaaes was alowly chiftinp: 
along— what was she to do? 
Trasting in Heaven, she step- 
ped np<» the ioe, whioh bent 
beneath her, and qnickly as 
possible, poshed on Jromfneoe 
to pieee nntil she reached the 
farther bank in safety. 

"Thank Ood, yon and 
yonr ohild are safe," ezdahned 
the master, hard hearted as he 
was, glad that he had not 
been the oanse of their destmo- 
tion. **BraTe woman,'* said 
a KentnekiaD who had beheld 



her dangeroos passage, and 
met her at the landing, ** yon 
hare won yonr freedom, and 
shall have it.** The mother 
and her child found kind 
friends, and liberty and Ioto 
is now their lot in their 
hnmble bnt happy home. 

Bnch is a mother's loTe; 
and yet onr gradons God has 
assured ns that His lore 
of His children is greater 
still I My dear readers, do 
yon prize as yon should that 
declaration concerning God*s 
loTc f Do yon desire and pray 
fervently that yon may be one 
of those happy ones whom 
the arms of His everlasting 
love are beneath and aronnd ? 



fittl> Irs f itth. 

^N£ step and then another, 

And the longest walk is ended ; 
One stitch and then another, 
And the largest rent is mended ; 
One brick npon another, 

And the highest wall is made; 
One flake npon another, 
And the deepest snow is laid. 




So the little cor^I workers, . 

By their slow bnt eonstant motioiit 
Have bailt those pretty islands 

In the distant dark bine ocean; 
And the noblest undertakings 

Man*s wisdom hath conceived 
By oft-repeated efibrts 

Hare iMen patiently achieved. 
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^.HEKE was a boy 

in a certain ^il- 

who was 

Truthful,*' beoaose he had 
nerer been known to toU a lie. 
One bright noming, as he 
was going an errand before 
sc^ooltime, he met three of 
his sohoolmates talking very 
grayely to eaoh other. When 
they oame np to him he no* 
tieed that their pookets aad 
satehels were erammed, as he 
guessed, with apples. He 
ffUdMed rightly, for the boys 
handed him three big, bonne- 
ing tosy aj^les, and one of 
them said: — 

** Frits, here's a present for 
yon; bat don't ask where 
these apples oame from, for we 
are in a hurry and cant stop 
to tell yon." 

«* Thank yon," replied Fritz, 
taking the apples, «• I am in a 
hnrry too." 

The boys now ran off, and 
Fritz proceeded on his errand, 
mnnohing one of his apples, 
and not thinking at all of how 
the boys got them. When he 
arriTod at the homse to which 
he was going with a letter he 
saw the gardener behind the 
fonee talking to a man on 
horseback, and heard him say : 

*• The tree is stripped bare; 
all the fine beantilol ajj^les 
are gone, and the branches 
are broken to pieces. It can't 
have been done long, for I 
was in the orchard an hoar 
ago." 



««It's too badl** Frita 
heard the man reply; '* I am 
riding down the road, 111 look 
ont for traces of the thieves." 

Friti .iramUed, for he felt 
that his schoohnates were the 
thieves, and that he had some 
of the stolen apples in his 
pockets. 

'*! OQi^t te teU," said he 
in his heart, " bnt the feUows 
wiU aUhatemeif Ido. IH 
ran after tlmm and try to 
make them cany back the 
apples and confoss their sin." 

Filled with this Mrpo8e,he 
ran toward the scnool-honse. 
Bat he was too late to i^ak 
to the boys. They were in 
their seats, and school daties 
were just commencing; Frits 
fdt bi^y. 

An hour later his heart beat 
Tcry quickly when he saw the 
door open and the gardener, 
the man whom he saw on 
horsebaoki with the owner of 
the stolen apples, enter the 
room. While the teacher was 
listening to their statements, 
one of we thieyes stole across 
the floor to Frita and whis- 
pered: 

** Of course, yon know all 
shont it, bnt a word from yon 
will wn ns. They will be* 
licTc what yon say." 

"I mnst'tell the trnth if 
they ask me," replied Fritz. 

** Of eonrse. Say that yon 
did not 9ee any one in the 
orchard when yon passed. 
That won't be lying. Ton need 
not tell what yon lid see elso- 
lU 
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where. Jnit keep still on this, 
and yon will get ns ont of a 
bad scrape. But if yon do tell 
fia Qt ycm inU be a meak, and 
not a boy in the sehool will 
•▼ev play with yon again." 

Hfliia tika bad haj, seeing 
Iha tiaeher go toward his 
desk, erepi away to his seat. 
He reached it jut as the 



" Boys, an orchard has been 
nibbed this snomiag. Some 
oC yoa are saspeeted. Who 
win rise and cealess the trat^?" 

Not a boy stirred. AU but 
the thvee guilty ones looked 
sqrpiisad, £it Uiey kept their 
eyes fizad steadily on their 



**VvnM was at my honse 
this morning," said the gen* 
tlenan; "aarely he knows 
somethijigahavtit.*' 

«* Stand np, Frits 1» said 
theteaeher. 

Fiita stood mpi tramhling in 
every joint. 

" JM yon see any QM about 
my orehard thia morning?" 
aliped the gentleman who had 
he«n robbed. 

Fzita lelt that he oaght to 
teU what he knew, bnt his 
fears whispered, <«Tha boys 
will call yon a mean sneak if 
yen do,** and so, yielding to 
Isar, he trampled npon his 
oonseienee and replied : 

" I saw no one aa I passed 
Uie orQhavd, sir.** 

The man who aoeompanied 
the gardener naw pointed to 
the mree thieves and said : 

*« I OTevtook those boys en 
iha road leading from the 
I was cm honebaok 
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and passed them, bot stopped 
near the sohool-honse, and 
saw them torn in at the end 
of the road.** 

The thieves now held down 
their heads. Their crime 
eonld not be concealed. Their 
pockets and satchels, on being 
searched, contained the proofs 
of their gnilt, and they wem 
expelled from the school. 

Frits felt as he had neiver 
felt before. His heart was 
heavy. He had no desire for 
play, and stody was a bniden 
to him. At night he conld 
not pray, neither conld he 
sleep whco he laid his head 
npon his pillow. He felt that 
although in word ha had not 
lied, yet he had Ued in spirit 
By concealing part ol the 
truth with the intention of 
covering the guilty he had 
been an nntmthiul bey. 
Poor Frita ! How he despisad 
himself I How sorry he wasl 

The next day his mind was 
so fbll of woe that he could bo 
longer conceal his fenlt He 
told his mother all about it 
He oonfessed it to his teaaher. 
He told it also to Jesus. Than 
he found rest, and was able ta 
return to hia old habil af 
always telling the truth, iha 
whoto truth, and nothing hat 
thetrath. 

What think you af Frita t 
Don't you admve his tn^- 
fdlness f Don't you feel sorry 
that he let tempUticB per- 
suade him to lie 1^ concealuig 
part ol the truth » Wont yam 
all try to atiok to the truth, 
the whale truth, and ] 
but the truth? 
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^HE acoonnt of the 
natlye ohnroh in 
eonneotion with the 
London Missionary 
Society at Bellary is not Tory 
cheering. One of the native 
eyangelists writes : — " Going 
one day in March to a place 
where the people were sacri- 
ficing goats and sheep to Dor- 
gamma (one of their goddesses) , 
I fonnd that now, since Go- 
yenunent had stopped the 
practice of hook- swinging, they 
had made a large figure in the 
shape of .a man, and fastened 
iron hooks to its back. The 
figure was then drawn by 
bullocks in the hope that the 
wrath of Durgamma would in 
this way be appeased/* 

** During the prevalence of 
cholera Qi% people offered 
saorificds by hundreds; but 
all in Tain. Then many re- 
proached the gods. They 
cursed Wodakappa and Jum- 
biah, the chief gods of this 
place. On the death of a 
young man in the house next to 
ours, the relatives and friends 
not only eursed Wodakappa 
and the rest, but they took 
handfuls of earth and threw 
it on the face of the idol as it 
was carried near the houae.*' 

A young Bramin recently 
eaUedon a Baptist missionary 
in Delhi, and stated, that from 
statistics he had oarefully pre- 
pared, he was latisfled there 
are in that city more than 



6,000 persons who are con-^ 
vinced of the truth of Chris- 
tianity and heartily sick of 
their own religions. He added 
that he knew of at least two 
secret societies which met oc« 
casionally to discuss the ques- 
tions arising out of their posi- 
tion. 

BUBHAH, 

The Baptist Union Mis^ 
sionairy Magazine states that 
Mr Abbott commenoed mis^ 
sioaary labour among the 
Karens in the Baasein di»> 
trict in 1840, and within five 
years more than 3,000 were 
baptized. A large nnmbor of 
the present pastors of the 
ohnrches were baptized and 
instructed by Mr Abbott dur- 
ing those &r8t years of the 
mieslon. There are new in 
that district 107 Karen 
preachers, 67 churohee, and 
6,172 communicants. 

Dr Stevens writes from 
Bangoon respeeting Chinese 
oonverte there:*** The inter* 
est ainong the Chinese con^ 
tinues. in June last three 
were baptised, two of whom 
understood Burmese ]^retty 
well. They began at once to 
talk to theur countrymen, and 
others soon presented them- 
selves, and on the 3d inst. 
eight were baptized. They 
began to work with the others, 
and now eight or ten more 
have eome forward. We of 
oourse rejoice, but with trem* 
bling.** 
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JAPAK. 

Thflte tn Mvvral 
■riM in Ji^an, belongiog to 
difBBrent n«tion>1itiflt and da- 
nominfttionii. Aia eonfttenoe 
of theMbreUiren.lield at Yoko- 
hama, it was reaoWed to iasno 
an addreas to God*B people 
tf^oghont the worlds aakmg 
their prayera in a apedal 
manner for that ooontry. That 
doeunent atatea that the 
miwionaiiei on first entering 
the eoontry were constantly 
snhjeeted to lisita i^rom Go- 
Temment spiea, in order to 
diseorer their objects. For 
more than three yean howerer 
sneh Tisits haye ceased* A 
nnmber of yonng men of rank 
and others are now under 
instruction by the missionaries. 
The school in Yokohama haa 
now oyer fifty pupils* Through 
the use of foreign school- 
books, more or less of Ghris- 
tian truth is ahnost daily 
brought into contact with the 
minds of the pupils. 

A considerable number of 
those who have been under 
instruction haye purchased 
copies of the Bcriptares. In 
the school-rooms, and in the 
missionaries houses there is no 
reluctance to speak, and maoy 
do speak from day to day of 



God, of Caniflt, and Ghiiati- 
anity. The name of Jeaua is 
no longer uttend with bated 
iMreath. 
A medical ndasiottary haa 
thronged with 
from day to day, 
where the Ten Commandments 
and paasagea of Beriptare in 
Japanese are hung upon the 
walls, and read by the patients. 
The miasionarieB haye for a 
good while past been at work 
upon the translation of the 
Bible, so that by a few months 
of eo-operatiye labour, they 
would be ready to publish at 
least the four 6tospels in 
Japanese. 

FOLYiniQIA. 

The contributionB of the 
poor inhabitants of Sayage 
Island (population 5,000) to 
the London Missionary So- 
ciety amount this year to 
£324. Towards this sum the 
children raised £124 for the 
new ship the John Williams, 
respecting which such interest- 
ing information has recently 
been giyen in our pages. 
Liberal subscriptions haye also 
been forwarded from other 
islands. Indeed the liberality 
of these islanders is surprising, 
and proyes how deeply they 
prize the Gospel. 
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MISSIONABY in 
of the South 
Sea Islands was 
one day attending to 
some work at quite a distance 
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from the mission-house, when 
it happened that he wanted 
more tools. So taking out 
his pencil, he picked up a 
large smooth chip of wood, 
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wrote his wiahet upon it, tnd 
reqoMted one of the natires 
te take it to the mifnon-house 
and he would receiye the 
lequired toole. The natiye 
was not a little surprised to 
he asked to carry a chtpj 
perhaps he thought it Tory 
silly; bat when he saw the 
missionary's wife look at it 
attentively and then hand him 
the Tery tools that were 
wanted, he changed his mind, 
begged permission to keep the 
ship, and then hong it aboat 
his neck, showiog it to eiwcj 
one he met, and telling the 
marrelloiis achievement of the 
Bnglish, who could **make 
chips talk." 

Bat this is not a whit more 
marveUooB than it is to make 
paper talk, and we would 
think just as strangely of that 
if we had never seen it done 
before. But however common 
it may be, it still is wonderful. 
Only think of sendhag your 



thoughts, your words, just as 
you utter them, away over 
long distances and make 
people understand what yon 
would say just as if you went 
yourself. Then, again, yon 
can shut them up in a book 
and keep them, so that people 
who shall live many years 
afterward may know just what 
you thought, and felt, and 
said. 

But the most wonderful of 
all is that God, whose voice 
we cannot hear, has put down 
His thotighU and His wishes 
about us in a book that we 
can read, and it is just what 
He would say to us if we could 
see Him and hear His voice. 
Oh that is &r more wonderful 
than for a man to make ohips 
talkl We should keep the 
precious book by us and look 
in it often, and ask Him to 
help us to understand and 
love the things He has written 
for us there. — S. S* Advocate, 
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DAKOEB kVD XXTSVT OV 
THB BUBMIHO. 

^T will be remembered 
by our young readers, 
that the Rev. Mr 
Ashton told us, in 
last Number, of the burning 
of the chief at Likatlong*s 
house, and his daughter's and 
his store-house. We now 
proceed with extracto from 
the letter. 
There were loaded guns in 



the house which they were 
unable to take out; these 
were burnt, and of course went 
off, but hurt no one. 

Mrs Ashton and the chil- 
dren went towards the Are, but 
retired on hearing that there 
was gunpowder in the burning 
house 1 They had no sooner 
got away, than bang went 
several bags of powder, send- 
ing all the contents of the 
chest high up into the air, 
including Tanje's Seehuana 
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books, <bo« All bis elo4h«s, 
foniitaro, kanopses (ekins of 
wild animals sewod together), 
guns, tools, and ploogb wero 
Vwnt. Also his stores of 
grain laid np in his store* 
house. The houae of his 
newly^married daaghtor, with 
all ifcs oontonts, and the door 
of whioh I had jast fitted and 
hoBgi was fJso destroyed. 

TRUE SYMPATHY. 

I told the deacons, the 
oth«r day, how we did in 
England nnder snob circnm- 
stanees. We subscribed to- 
gether to help people to bear 
such losses, so as to replace 
their property as far as 
possible. I said that though 
the loss in this instance had 
not fallen on a poor man, yet 
their chief was not very rich. 
His loss was great; and as 
it was oonftned in the Provi- 
denoe of God to him and his 
Ounily, therefore, as a thank- 
offering, it would be only 
seemly and obristian-like if 
those who were able would eon* 
tribute of their substance — 
karrosses, cattle, corn, d^c, or 
money, to make up the great 
loss he had sustained. I said, 
you can talk to some of the 
leading men upon the subject ; 
and if you agree with my 
suggestion, you can come and 
let .me know, and I will |(iye 
you a pound, as my.contnbu- 
tion to the fund. The next 
day they came for it, and said 
they had made a collection, 
but I have not yet heard to 
what amount, 
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Last Sabbath— the flrat at 
home after the fire—I ei- 
pounded the 8th chapter of 
Romans, as far as ^ for we 
know that all things wwk 
together for good to them thftt 
love God,'* SsG.t and the two 
following verses. As proofii, 
and by way of illustration, I 
instanced old Jacob weeping 
over his slain Joseph (as he 
thought), and then over Ben- 
jamin and Simeon. A little 
girl said to Mary, my daugh- 
ter, afterwards, " She was so 
sorry when she heard the old 
man crying, and saying, * All 
these things are against me.* *' 
Then I referred to Job and his 
wicked wife, and the result of 
his sticking fast to the trath, 
and BO '* we know that all 
things were working together 
for his good." If you had been 
in the lark, though you might 
not have known a word that 
was said, except perhaps the 
proper names, you would have 
seen that the people were 
vastly interested about some- 
thing which all seemed to 
comprehend* 

THUNBIB. 

The thundsr is mmUing 
again as I write; the air 
very sultry. M^ the Oood 
Shepherd watch over ns and 
the lambs of tlte flock to*night» 
and preserve ns from fire a«d 
sudden death! It is getting 
late, Bo I must bid you good 
night, in the hope of finiaSing 
my letter at some other oon* 
veniant time. Only » lew 
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drops of rain fell the day the 
honae was bnnit; I hope this 
thunder will bring us a little, 

BABOLONG STATION, 

I must now give yon an 
account of my tonr ihrongh 
the ont-Btations. I was the 
first Sabbath at the Baro- 
longs ; I preached at Barigelo 
and Tanng on my way thither, 
and told the people at those 
places when th^y might ex- 
pect me to be back, so that I 
gave them time to call in the 
people from the ontposts to 
meet me on my retom. I got 
to the Barolongs on Ute 
Saturday forenoon, had a 
general meeting of all who 
-would come to hear the Word 
in the afternoon, and a meet- 
ing of the members of the 
ohurch in the evening. On 
the Sabbath morning early, 
before the school was called, 
I met the candidates — two 
men and three women, all of 



whom were leeeited into the 
Church by baptism that day ; 
some of them had children 
who were baptized with their 
parents, TMs was the first 
time I had baptised at the 
Barolongs; the house was 
crammed, and a good many, 
principally heathen, were 
listening outside and peeping 
through the openings in the 
walls, for there are no 
windows. We had a good 
many heathen women inside 
also, with their heads shining 
with black lead mixed with 
fat; for the regular hearers 
had the good sense to sit out- 
side so as to let these 
strangers have a place with- 
in. But some of them came 
too late, and others preferred 
peeping at me from behind, 
or on one side ; but all heard, 
for I have a pretty loud voice, 
which on sudi occasions I do 
not spare. 

R. F. F. 
(To b§ eontinutd.) 




tax i\t ^UlU'taam. 

UFFEREB, lift thy weary eye I 
Help is with thee, Christ is nigh ; 
God regards thee from on high. 



All thy groans go up as prayers, 
Through the S^nrit's interceding; 

Each unworded murmur wears 
At God*8 throne the air of pleading; 

And in all thy woes He shares, 
Who was once the victim bleeding. 
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Though He ia, and was, all slnlefli, 

He remembers mortal paia ; 
Holf though He ia, and itainleei, 

Oa Hia form the scars remain; 
And He looketh now, though painless, 

Likm a lamb that hath been shun. 

He is not a great High Priest 

In all sympathy deficient, 
From all human things released. 

For Himself in all sufficient ; 
Te be man He hath not ceased, 

Though He is, as God, omniscient 

AU thy bed, in all thy slcknesa, 
He will make with His kind hands; 

AU thy fainting, fears and weakness. 
Anxious thou^ts and fond demands, 

All thy patience, faith and meekness. 
Reach Him wliere on high He stands. 

Faint not, then 1 Ged ever listenetii, 
Answereth ere the cry is sent, 

Whom He loveth, those He chasteneth, 
Taketh what He only lent ; 

For Himself our ripening hasteneth — 
By His sorest poniahment. 

Need of patience have we all ; 

Only through much tribulation 
Shall the holiest God doth call 

Pass through their ordained probation, 
And no longer dread to fall. 

Certain of their aoula* salvation. 



^\t fiU-^nl 



^NE cold, dreary, 

stormy night in 

Januftiy a large 

emigrant ship from 

Qermany was nearing the 

m»i of New York, to whieh 
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flhe was bovnd. She had at 
hoard a large aomber of 
paasengera, maoy of them 
oonaisting of fanUiea who 
had left tibe shores of the Old 
World to find a honeiiiths 
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New, brini^ng wiih them all 
the treftiwe they had in the 
world. As they drew near 
to their jonmey's end» they 
felt ulad in the hope of soon 
heing on shore, and onee 
more finding a home. Bat 
when the shies became dark, 
and the storm eame on, the 
wind rising in Airy, the 
eaptain*8 heart began to fail 
him beeanse of fear. He 
hoew the dangers of the 
eoast, for he had crossed the 
ooean many times, and on 
one occasion had barely 
escaped being wrecked on 
the shore toward which the 
storm was driving them. 

Bot the brave man made 
an the preparations he eonld 
Ibr the storm, being deter- 
Bsined to do his duty, and 
if possible, ontlive the gale. 
Toward midnight the storm 
inoreased. The good ship 
was tossed about by the 
strong waves as a child would 
toss a ball. Ere long the 
Tessel was oomplefcely dis- 
abled, and no human power 
eonld save her firom drifting 
before the gale, On, on she 
went, rearing and plunging 
like a frightened horse, and 
every moment getting nearer 
the shore. At last the shock 
eame. Her keel struck the 
sands, and the white breakers 
dashed over her. A wail of 
hopeless agony went up from 
all on board at the fearftil 
prospefot of death before them. 

YHien the day dawned the 
dtuatlon of the ship was 
diaeovered by some iisbermen 



who had come down to the 
beach. They saw the fonna 
of men, women, and children 
clinging to the rigging. They 
heard their lond cries fer 
help, and at once set to work 
to save life. No common 
boat could live in such a sea. 
But not iBx off there was a 
life-boai It was made of 
thin sheets of metaJ, and 
there was a hollow place 
between the inside and the 
outside which was filled with 
air, and there were also air 
chambers at either end. This 
was to make it float, even 
though full of water. 

The brave fishermen quickly 
brought the life-boat to the 
beach and shoved it off, will- 
ing to risk their own lives to 
save those of others. In a 
moment they were wet to the 
akin; but they pulled on, 
while the people on the ship 
encouraged them with cheers. 
Oh howthey watched that little 
boat as it danced upon the 
waters, for they knew that all 
their hope was in that. Once 
they thought the fishermen 
lost, as they seemed to dis- 
appear beneath the waves. 
But they had only been hid- 
den for a moment by a 
breaker which dashed over 
them. 

At length they reached the 
disabled «hip. They&stened 
one end of a stout rope to 
her bow, and taking as 
many passengers as their 
life-boat could hold, they 
returned to the shore, carry- 
ing the ooil of rope with than. 
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They reftched the beaeh in 
Mifetj, and fastened the other 
end of the rope to a large 
etake flrmly driTen in the 
ground, and thns were able to 
flrtude their life-boat baek and 
ftrth, until all on board the 
ship nfere brought to the shore. 
Thus does the Gospel of 
Christ save poor sinners. 
Sin has mined the world just 
as the storm drove the 
emigrant ship on shore. 
The Gospel comes like a 
life-boat, bounding over the 



bUloirs, and all are invited 
through it to be saved. Mm, 
women, childreni all may eoae, 
for provision has been madv 
for all, and all are invited. 

Children irho ai^ oM 
enough to ftel ^emseltes 
sinners ought at onoe to seek 
after salvation. If yoti feel 
the danger in whioh sin has 
placed you, just a« the poor 
wrecked emigrants ftlt their 
dang^, remember that th« 
Gospel invites you to «Ofii« 
to Jesus, the ehildren^i Meod. 



f frrn (l0ff)r ^Htilvtim. 



^K the Juvenile depart* 
mSnt of the American 
AgricuUuriMt, I find 
a copy of three resol- 
utions which some youth 
known to Mr Judd has written 
in large letters and hung up 
in his sleeping-room. I will 
print them for your benefit. 

**1. I will endeavour this 
day to do nothing which I 
b^eve I ought not to do. 

**2. I m]l omit nothing 
whieh I ought to do. 

'*8. I will not parley with 



temptation^ and thusaUowit 
to get the better of msi btti 
will be caawf nl to be on the 
light side, following the ftcs^ 
intimations of eonsoienoe, anik 
avoiding What mi^ pbbxam bv 

lil[^Bg.** 

I advise you, my reader, ta 
copy these roles, and hang 
them up in your chamber^ 
Look at them the moment yo« 
awake, and then koeelitig 
down, pray to Jesus for help 
to ke^ them. How aany 
wiUdose? 
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g*LL never speak to 
her again, that I 
won*t; the spite- 
ful thing, to go 
and talk against me in tluit 
way I" and tears came into 
Liszie's eyes. 

*' Hush, Lizsie !*' said her 
sister, *' are you ^uite sure 



that yom* Mend spoke against, 
you f had not you better make 
inquiries before you deprive, 
£Uen of your confidence f ** 

Jane spoke geqUy, but 
Liezie saw the wisdom of the 
advice. Eind words soonaoft- 
ened the harsh Qpini(m she had. 
formed d her school-fellow. 
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THB CHUMBA MISSION. 

FERGUSON is 
proseoating his la- 
boars wi£ great 
zeal and enooorag- 
ing snooess. The Chamars, 
or leather dressers, a low 
caste, live in a sabnrb of the 
city of Ohamba. They pro- 
fess the Sikh religion and 
have a temple where a Gura 
ministers. Mr Fergnson was 
allowed to visit this temple, 
Jwahir, one of his assistants, 
having become acqaainted 
with tiie G-ura or priest. ** I 
expected'* he says, **to find in 
the Gam a man living in an 
aastere manner, anmarried, 
dressed in a style befitting his 
office, and affecting sanctity 
and learning; instead of which 
I found a yoangish man, in no 
way differing in dress or in 
any other outward respect from 
the Chamarsin general, un- 
able to read, and perfectly 
unpretentious, with a couple 
of wives, who made no effort 
to hide themselves, and several 
young children tumbling about 
his lap, whilst he listened to 
Jwahir's discourse. A more 
modest, simple-hearted, truly 
family man I have nowhere 
seen. 

** The report of our presence 
soon spread, and presently we 
had an assembly from twenty 
to thirty most attentive 
hearer^. Ofall those present, 



my attention was most attract- 
ed by a thin, wiry-looking man, 
who also claimed to be a 
Goru on a smaller scale. 
The truth was new to all, 
and the story of the life and 
sufferings of Christ for sinners, 
called forth much admiration ; 
but the most demonstrative 
was the thin man alluded to, 
whose name was Molok. 
There seemed upon him a 
spirit of genuine conviction, 
and, though not so strongly, 
upon several others also, and 
particularly the Guru. He 
was less demonstrative than 
Molok, which I preferred, and 
from his innocent looking 
and thoronghly honest face, I 
certainly thought that he would 
be among the first, if not the 
very foremost, to embrace the 
new religion. 

** There are forty families of 
Chamarsin Chumba, consisting 
of three hundred souls. We 
continued to visit their district 
daily, and where received every- 
where with the same spirit as 
on our first visit. They looked 
like a people prepared of the 
Lord for ike Gospel. Their 
trade is favourable to quiet re- 
flection, and their habits for 
instruction. There is no shut- 
ting up of the women among 
them. Every house -has a 
verandah in front, which is the 
work-shop, the reception hall, 
the sitting-room in short of the 
family ; in this, men, women 
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and childran mingle freely, 
and did so before me withoui 
ihe sUghteitflhrinkiDgoreoTer- 
ing of the face, which is done 
by Eastern women in general. 
In a short time I came to be 
leceiTed at these poor peoples' 
hooses with as much cordiidity* 
ease and respect, as is shown 
by the pious poor to a minister 
of the Gospel at home. The 
moment I was seen approach- 
ing a house, a general rush 
was made to make things as 
tidy as possible ; the place 
where I was to be inyited 
to sit was swept, and the 
best and newest mat was 
brought forth. These actiTities 
were taken by the women, and 
sometimes also by the man of 
the house. The number, of 
pretty, bright- eyed, sharp-look- 
ing children to be seen erery- 
where was quite channing." 

Nine families of Chamars, 
comprising twenty-five souls, 
have been baptized. 



The Protestant Reformation 
has made rapid progress in 
the town of Leit near Diar- 
bekir. The Armenian bishop 
of the place is doing his 
utmost to stop its progress by 
persecution. The Turkish 
authorities have aided him, 
and the Protestants have been 
driren from their houses, 
shops and work. The prin- 
eipal Protestant, when a boy, 
accidentally rolled a stone 
from a wall, which fell upon 
a man and caused his death. 
As it was evidently an accident 
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nothing was done to the boy, 
but now, after the lapse of 
about forty years, this man 
has been arrested, found 
guilty of the murder, and 
senienced to pay £350 of blood 
money. He is in prison, and 
they are selling his property 
for the sum. This is contrary 
to the Turkish law, which 
forbids such a prosecution 
after fifteen years have ex- 
pired. 

In another neighbouring 
town the head of the Protest- 
ant community was beaten in 
the public court by the Tur- 
kish governor's own hands, so 
that he died in a few days. 



The Australian Methodist 
Missionary Society says : — '- 
"Since our last report thou- 
sands of heathen have re- 
nounced the worship of dumb 
idols, and now acknowledge the 
Lord to be G-od— Nearly three 
thousands persons have in the 
year been added to the Church. 
Tet the light shines amidst 
gross darkness. We are still 
told of wars and rumours of 
wars, of cannibalism the most 
revolting, of sick persons 
buried idive, of the strangling 
of widows, that they may be 
buried with their deceased 
husbands. We are informed 
of trials and cruel mockings, 
endured patiently by our 
Christian natives from their 
heathen and persecuting 
neighbours. Many are the 
dark places in Fiji which are 
full of the habitations of 
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emeltj ; bat all are open, and 
opening to the light and grace 
of the Gospel, and the reqaest 
is often heard from those sit- 
ting in darkness and in the 
shi^ow of death, * eome over 



and help ns I * Tens of then- 
sands of dark, depraved 
Fijians are accessible to yoor 
missionaries, bat they are too 
few in number to do the work 
in hand." 




^ And thej bIiaII look on He, whom Chey hare piereed.**— Zbch. xii. 1. 

fKD didst Thou die, my dearest Lord, 

And didst Thou shed Thy blood for me; 
What tongue can tell— what words record — 
The story of Thine agony f 

Thy Boyal Head was made to wear 

The plaited crown of piercing thorn ; 

Thy Boyal Hand was made to bear 
The hyssop reed of bitter scorn ! 

And yet the burden Thou didst bear 

Was not Thine own, my dearest Lord ! 

Mine were the cross — ^the nails— the spear — 
The purple robe and cruel cord,— 

With which Thy blessed hands were bound, 
When Thou didst stand in Pilate's hall, 

And Thy fierce foes did Thee surround, 
A spectacle of woe to all ! 

Oh, that this stony heart of mine 

Lay brolten and bleeding at Thy feet ! 

And that Thy love and grace divine 

Bat made me for Thy presence meet ! 

When Thou shalt eome, at this world's close. 
To take Thy people home with Thee ! 

Oh, may I then be found with those 

Who shall have served Thee fSuthfoUy! 

ICxMSS or FonoofTX, 
October 1866. 
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I HE Master has gone OTer Jordan/* 
Said Hannah, the mother, one day; 
** He is healing the people who throng Him, 
With a touch of His finger, they say." 

** And now I shall carry the children, 

Little Baohel, and Samael, and John, 
I shall carry the haby Esther, 

For the Lord to look npon." 
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The father looked at her kindly, 
And he ahook his head and smiled : 

'* Now who bat a doating mother 
Would think of a thing so wild ?" 

** If the children were tortored by demonst 

Or dying of fever— t* wer^ well; 
Or had she taint of the leper. 

Like many in Israel.** 

** Nay, do not hinder me, Nathan, 

I feel such a burden of care — 
If I carry it to the Master, 

Perhaps I shall leave it there. 

** If He lay His hand on the children. 

My heart will be lighter, I know. 
For a blessing for and ever, 

Will follow them as they go.*' 

80 over the hills of Jadah, 

Along by the vine-rows green, 
With Esther asleep on her bosom. 

And Rachel her brothers between ; 

"Mong The people who hong on His teaching. 
Or waited His touch and His word, 

Through the row of proud Pharisees listening, 
She pressed to the feet of the Lord. 

'* Now why should*8t Thou hinder the Master,'* 
Said Peter, ** with children like these ? 

Seest not, how from morning till evening. 
He teacheth and healeth disease ?** 



Then Christ said, *< Forbid not the children ; 

Permit them to come unto me 1 ** 
And He took in His arms little Esther, 

And Bachel He set on His knee ; 
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And the heavy heart of the mother. 
Was lifted all earth-care aboye, 

As He laid His hands on the brothers. 
And blessed them with tenderest love. 

As He said of the babes in His bosom, 
** Of snoh is the kingdom of hearen ? ** 

And strength for all daty and trial, 
That honr to her spirit was giyen. 



Selected, 



Central ^flntlfe Africa. 



WILDERNESS TBAVELLINO. 

JT may be of nse to onr 
young readers to 
know somewhat of 
the distanoes over 
which Mr Ashton travels 
when visiting his varions ^nt- 
stations. We would condense 
from a letter of the late Mr 
Boss. likatlong, is nearly 
dae north from the Cape of 
Good Hope, and signifies the 
joining of the Hart or Eo- 
long and Yaal rivers. These 
both flow from East to West. 
It takes several weeks to reach 
it by the ox-waggon. The 
speed of travelling is about 
two miles and a hiuf an hour. 
Hence, on an average, a day*s 
journey is about twenty miles, 
as the oxen must graae and 
drink, if there is mter to be 
found, every four or five hours. 
The journey around the out- 
stations is about S60 miles. 
The waggons are four-wheeled, 
of considerable weight, for 
rough roads, and generally 
with wooden axles, iMid there* 
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fore heavy for oxen to draw. 
To travel at such a speed 
under a vertical sun, through 
a waste and howling wilder- 
ness, and having sometimes to 
stand for days, or even weeks, 
from breaks down and varieties 
of causes, requires patience 
and perseverance of the 
highest order. Of these Mr 
Boss was eminently possessed; 
with these his successor, Mr 
Ashton, is as evidently blessed ; 
anl wiUi his tour we proceed. 

BAMAIBA. 

The Bamairi, under the 
native teacher Gasiborioe are 
only about one and a half 
hour's distance on foot from 
Taung; but it is a terrible 
drag to get from the one place 
to the otiier, either on foot or 
on horseback, and as to a 
waggon that is out of the 
question. The path, such as 
it is, is over rocks, down 
ravines, and through the 
Hart river, which hU to be 
orossed twice. 
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A COMOBEOATIOK. 

The Bamairi heard that I 
had passed Taong, and that I 
was to spend the Sabbath at 
the Borolongs, and, to my 
fiorprise, a nnmber of the be- 
lioTers came oyer on the 
Saturday. Their teacher and 
seyeral more came early on 
Sabbath morning, women as 
well as men, and girls also. 
In faot they left only abont 
half-a-dozen male members at 
home to condnot the services 
at the Bamaira. Hence the 
house, which was not large, 
was filled with believers at 
the ** Lord's Sapper" on the 
Sabbath evening. Bat most 
of the Bamairi friends sat bat- 
side so as to let those enter 
who do not come to church 
except to see and hear the 
♦* Morute ** teacher. One 
male member had died here 
since my last visit. There 
were no oases of dishonouring 
their Christian profession re- 
ported, for which I was thank- 
ful. ** I hate putting away.** 

A SOLDIEB. 

The native teacher at the 
Barolongs is Motlabani, which 
is by interpretation ** fighter" 
or " soldier," (the same name 
as that of the chief of the 
Bamairi.) He must have been 
born in times of war. His 
parants then hoped he would 
grow up and help to defend 
tiiem against their enemies. 
They little thought he would 
beoome *'a good soldier of 
Jesus Christ." What he does 
both in the school and in the 



pulpit he does of hia own free 
will, without payment, and 
gives liberally to the Society 
besides. 

EXEMPLABY BLIND GIBL. 

He has a little daughter 
who has been quite blind from 
her birth, of whom he is very 
fond. She helps him in the 
school, keeps order when his 
back is turned, and teaches, 
the children hymns which she 
learns by the ear more quickly 
than others.do who can see. 

NIGHT SBBVICB. 

On Sabbath evening, though 
I was pretty well tired, I went 
into the teacher's court-yard, 
where I heard a number of 
young voices singing, and 
looking at their hymn-books 
by the light of the moon, I 
asked them if they would like 
to be taught ** Seheld sa 74 
mo Eopelong e enoa," (74th 
hymn in the new hymn-book.) 
** E, E," answered a number 
of voices, so I took my lantern 
and we adjourned into the 
meeting house. For, being a 
new hymn and the moon not 
full, I thought they would not 
be able to see it distinctly, so 
there I sat with my lantern on 
a little table at my right hand, 
and this young squad of bladk 
faces before me, with open 
mouths and listening eyes, 
till about ten o'clock, teach- 
ing them a translation of 
** Saviour, breathe an evening 
blessing,'* to the tune of 
^^Beamimter" I taught them 
the hymn as well as l^e tune ; 
for they could not see by one 
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■nd goiiw bftd not 
books, and lome could not 
read, Motlabuii, the teacher, 
tried hard to be the first to 
learn and to take the lead 
when I sometunes left it to 
tbemieWes to try; bat a 
young woman was the qoiekest 
at learning it ; the little blind 
girl was sick. The last sound 
I heard when I had gone to 
rest in my waggon, was the 
singing of that beautiful even- 
ing hymn in the Sechuana 
language, by thbse young 
Barolongs who had again as- 
sembled in the court to sing 
by God's lamp, after my poor 
candle had burnt out. May a 
blessing attend the singing as 
well as the teaching. It was 
teaching too, for I spoke to 
them often as we proceeded 
as to the meaning of the words. 
I dare say those children and 
old people and some of the 
other old ones too, have sung 
that hymn every night since 
then, before they have gone to 
sleep. Next day I heard some 
of them hamming it to them- 
selves, evidently with delight, 
as they went to and firo in the 
town. 

▲ CHISF A LSPEB. 

The sehoolnuMter of the 
tribe and I, set oat on horse- 
baek, bnt had to dismount 
and let the honea elamber up 
and down the rooks, as beat 
thtj oonld; we stopped alao 
between the two plaoes, to ace 
the BanMonnt Chief of the 
Barolongt, lAo ia a ifptr^ 
Mid anahle to kttft MsliMaa. 
US 



He, and most of the people 
who live in this town, are 
heathens, bat they make 
no opposition to the Gospel. 
I had visited Maase, this 
chief, formerly, and spoken to 
him as he sat there, almost 
helpless, about God and His 
dealings with men, both as 
regards this life and the life 
to come. But I had not 
spoken to his people, except 
the few who came to church. 
I said to the Chief, " I intend 
to return to-morrow, and I 
shall be glad if you cause it 
to be known that I intend 
to preach here." He seemed 
glad, and promised to do so. 
He is a very mild man and 
answers well to his name 
" Mause," harmless. 

In the afternoon I had 
service at Bamaira, and *'in 
the evening '' the young folks 
assembled for singing in the 
court ef their teadier, as the 
Barolongs did in that of 
theirs. 

VABIOnS EXEBCISES. 

I had a headache with the 
rough ride, and not having 
had as yet much to eat ; but 
while a kind of porridge was 
being prepared, I eoald not 
resist the temptation, to teach 
these Bamairi also, ** Molidd, 
re bnruble, taegahaeo mo pel- 
ong ete,**— (" Barionr^bnathe 
a bleesiBg inlo our hearls.*') 
And after that I got to tidUhg 
(from aome qneetion vrinen 
was asked me), aboat ahipa, 
■ksameffa and railwaya, to tkdr 
gwat wottdeimsrt I I think I 



THS lABByk'nC 8GH0LAB*8 nXASO&T^ 



forgot mj headache in the 
exmtement of the lecture, for 
I remember getting up to 
ihow them how an engine 
started first, g-l-o-wly (trying 
to imitate its breathing), and 
then gradually more and 
more qniokly; till it almost 
flew like a bird ; and there I 
almost got npset against 
something lying on the 
** rails," which caosed them a 
little merriment and myself 
no harm. I did not expect 
a Tery comfortable night's 



lodging; as the Beehnand 
ha^e no idea of anything like 
a mattress to sleep on ; a skin 
or the floor, or a hard 
stretcher is all they have 
under them. So I was in 
no harry to go to bed, 
although much exhausted 
from preaching, singing and 
lecturing. In the morning I 
received a little coflee. Their 
principal diet being that 
which they take in the evening. 
R. F. F. 
(To b€ eotUinued.) 



'^ (^nt\tta filj."* 




\ HIS is the title of a 
little book for the 
young, written in Dr 
Bncban's loving and 
manner, containing 
the short and simple story of 
a child who was very early 
taken away from this world, 
But though he died very 
young, he was fully prepared 
for the Better Land, for he had 
learned to know and dearly 
love his Saviour. "Even at 
that tender age" says Dr 
Buchan "the fear of God, the 
love of Jesus, and the thought 
of heaven had possession of 
his heart. Yon could not 
have pleased him more than 
to tell him a story from the 
Bible; and when his mother 
would take him on her knee, 
and seat herself by the nursery 
fire, or at the nursery window, 

• By C. F. BnoBAif, D.D., Mn- 
ktar of Fordovn. 



and tell him about Joseph, 
and Daniel, and Josiah, and 
Timothy, he would look up in 
her face, and gaze upon her, 
as if drinking in every word. 
But it was of Jesus that he 
especially delighted to hear: 
and when told who Jesus was, 
and what He had done for 
U8 — of His being bom in a 
stable and cradled in a 
manger— of His living a life 
of suffering and sorrow, and 
dying a death of shame and 
woe -of His being buried in 
the grave and ascending to 
glory—a^l this seemed to 
excite the deepest wonder in 
his mind, and fill his little 
heart with bursting com- 
passion, or delighted joy. 
Many portions of hymns he 
had committed to memory; 
and the fuller they were of 
Jetus, the greater was his 
childish interest in them. 
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One hymn wm a peeoUar 
&Tonrite; and with hit nmsieal, 
ringing voiee, he would join 
the other children of the 
iftmily in tinging,— - 

* Where ii now the prophet 

D«niel7 
8«f e ia the promiied land 1 ' 

We refrain from narrating 
the pleaaing, though sad 
story of the pions life and 
peaeefal death of Uttle <* Ally," 
becaase we wish our readers 
to prooare the little book and 
read it oarefally, for it is Teiy 
well-fitted to interest them 
and do them good. We mast 
however extract the following 
passages which contain truths 
extremely important, both to 
children and parents, and 
manifest so movingly the 
spirit of love towards the 
young which marks the trae 
followers of Him who so 
tenderly loves the lambs of 
His flock. 

" The sweet einfier of Israel 
has said * out of the month of 
babes and sucklings Thou hast 
perfected praise/ and a greater 
than the Son of Jesse, the Son 
of God has repeated the 
declaration. Children may 
be taaght at a veiy early age 
to $6ek the Lord; much 
earlier than many people or 
even parents imagine, 

«*Huoh depends, by the bless- 
ings of Ood, npon parents. 
Theycannot do everything, bat 
they oan do mtich. They oan 
train the branch when it is 
tender ; they oan sow the seed 
in early spriag-timeu We do 
not •nbseiibe.lo the opinion of 



the philoBi^her , who would tay 
nothing to his children about 
God until they coold read. 
We believe that children, even 
infanttt may be made to under- 
stand /or more about spiritual 
things than the world believes. 
Tell them, in a simple way, a 
Bible stoiy and they will listen 
to you with breathless atten- 
tion. Speak to them about 
JeeuMf of what He became and 
what He did for sinners, 
and their little eyes wUl fill 
with tears and their bosoms 
will almost burst. Speak to 
them about heaven, and 
their little hearts will heave 
again with delight Parents 
have every promise of help and 
blessing from God ; and if they 
do their duty affectionately, 
faithfully, and in prayer, they 
shall have for their portion the 
blessedness of them that sow 
beside all waters. * They that 
go forth bearing precious seed, 
and it may be mourning, shall 
come again rejoicing bringing 
their sheaves with them.' 

** What encourgement, too, 
does this simple narrative offer 
to children. . He *who took 
little Children in His arms and 
blessed them* in the days 
of His flesh, will not refuse 
the weakest and youngest stilL 
Hit love to diildren during 
the whole period of His life 
on earth was vety eonapicnons ; 
and now that He is enthroned 
in the hagheat heavens. He is 
stUl their Friend. He de- 
lights to hear the early lisp- 
ings of their childhood's 
prayer and hymn of pniae. 
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He rejoices over the dedietikm 
of their youth to Him. The 
flower that is offered in the 
hnd He espeeiaUy prizes. 
They who grow np to be the 
sheep of His pasture from 
being the Umbt of His flock, 
are very dear to Him. With 
more than shepherd's tender- 
ness He 2ovM them. With 
more than shepherd's care 
He watches over them, and 
at last brings them to the/o2<2 
of eyerlasting peace and bless- 
edness, from which they go 
oat no more, for eyer 1 

** Dear children, go to Him I 
He loTes yon as no one else 
Juu ever done, or ever ccm. 
He longs to make yoa His 



own I Win yoa not come to 
Him and be His? Oh come I 
There is room in His arms; 
in His bosom; in His heart 
for you : yes, and in that glo- 
rions Heaven, whither He has 
gone, and where He waits to 
receiye you nnto Himself, 
that when He is there you 
maybe alsol" 

A touching tribute to Ally's 
memory appeared soon after 
his decease in this little perio- 
dical, *ont of which he was 
wont to hear stories read.' 

We trust the dirine bless- 
ing may accompany this, and 
all the efforts of the author, 
to promote the welfare and 
happiness of the young. 



1 
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^NE morning Henry 
and Thomas were 
passing a cornfield 
in which stood some 
plum trees laden with ripe 
fntit. Thomas said to Henry, 
••Let ns jump over and get 
some plnms. Nobody will see 
ns, and we will send along 
through the tall com, and get 
out side on the other side." 

"No," said Henry, "it is 
wrong. I do not like to try it. 
I would rather not have the 
plums than to steal them." 

" You are a coward," said 
Thomas ; ** I always ^ew you 
were a eoward. If you do not 
want any plums you may go 
without diem, but I shall have 
some- fiery quIeUy,** 



So Thomas began to climb 
the fence, but just Uien the 
owner of the field rose up from 
the other side of the wall. 
Thomas jumped back, and ran 
off as ^t as his legs could 
carry him. But Henry did 
not run, for he was not afraid. 

The owner of the field had 
heard the oouTersation, and 
he was so well pleased with 
Henr}*d conduct that he 
asked him to come over and 
help himself to as many plums 
as he liked. Henry accepted 
the offer very thankftilly, and 
while he was filling his pockets 
with the fruit he had quite 
a talk with the pleasant old 
gentleman, who began by 
sayingf "Why did you have 
ISl 
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nothing to sajwhen Thomas 
osUed you a eoward ? Do yon 
think yoa are a eoward ?" 

** I don*t qaite know, eir. I 
beliere I don't dare to Bteal.** 

** Bat, my son, if it is a 
proper fear of God that keepe 
yon from stealing, that does 
not make yon a coward. But 
if you do not steal beoanse 
yon are afraid that some man 
will see yon, or if yon had 
stolen for fear of being langhed 



at and called a eoward, then 
yon wonld have been a coward, 
and yon wonld ha^e ran away 
as sneakingly as that cowardly 
Thomas did. No, my good 
boy, fear God. and spam sin, 
and that will giye yon trne 
coorage. And the next time 
yon are tannted as yon were 
this morning, tell yonr temp- 
ter that yonr are not as mnch 
of a eoward as to do wrong 
through fiear of ridicule." 
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INDUS are forbidden 
by their religion to 
teach their girls to 
read and write. The 
poor little girls are brought 
np in ignorance. 

Missionary work among 
Hindu women has been un- 
dertaken by Ohristian ladies, 
and, we are thankful to say, 
iiith some success. 

These good ladies have 
many difficulties to contend 
with, and many disappoint- 
ments patiently to bear. One 
writes :-*** To approach the 
tenales of the higher classes 
I found very difficult. Only 
heis and there was I psimit- 
ted to tisit the ladies. At a 
Ikir I visited a Hindu lady« 
the wil^ of a rich Bijah. I 
was received in a canvas en- 
elosnre» and sealed in front 
Hi the lady's tuit 8he mm 
then led out 1^ two of her 
sHendants, but so closely 
v«Ued,thal I oonld no! osltth 
a glimpse of hsr Hm^ 8hs 



was dressed in rich silks* 
bordered with heavy gold and 
silver embroidery. She did 
not talk to me, but to all I 
said, her two attendants 
answered for her. On my 
elpressing a wish to see her 
face, the two women lifted up 
her veil, and disclosed a very 
pretty, and <imid4ooldng young 
face, so surrounded witii orna- 
ments, that it appeared set in 
a frame of gold and predons 
stones 1 She seemed veiy at- 
tentive when I told her that 
bathing in the river Ganges 
conld not remove the stsans 
of sin, and thai they eonld 
be wadied away only in the 
blood of Ghiist'* 

The state of the Hindn 
women and thoir little girls 
is suoh as to movo sH hesiis 
to pity. We traafc the good 
Chris^sB ladies who are on- 
deavoaiag to Is^d them to 
Christ aiidto benefit tharseft. 
ditiQii, will always ho nsMaa> 
beted in pisyer liy osr isaiiw. 
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^UT of the bright Ban- 
shine, and into the 
damp, dark tunnel 
rnshee the engine 
with its train of cars^ How 
dark it is there 4 The <»hild 
tctrDB to his father, hides his 
head in his bosom, and wishes 
himself through the gloomy 



passage. It is not pleasant 
to be in a tunnel. It is plea- 
sant to get out of it. You 
understand that, my child, 
don't you ? 

Well, life has its tunnels as 
truly as raihroads. I know a 
little girl, suppose I eall her 
Annie, who had a Tery d^or, 

in 
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fond moiher. Almie . loTed 
her very dearly, more dearly 
than I can tell. She waa 
almost always with her 
mother, and was as happy in 
her mother's love as the mid- 
gammer days are Icmg. 
Annie's lifo was passing very 
pleasantly, like a railroad 
train smoothly hetween 
green banks in the dear 
sonlight. 

Bat one day Annie's mother 
was touched by the finger of 
her heavenly Father, and His 
voice said to her, ** You most 
come home. Yonr work is 
done." Without a word the 
mother obeyed the summons, 
and Annie suddenly found 
herself motherless. 

Annie was in a life-tunnel 
now. how cold, and dark, 
and dreary it seemed to her. 
Ko mother to caress, to smile 
upon her, to kiss her, to talk 
to her, or to teach her how to 
live. Poor Annie I No won- 
der she wept, and sorrowed, 
and thought that henceforth 



no more nalight woold shine 
upon her. 

But it did shine again. 
Annie did not stay long in the 
tunnel. She knew her mother 
was gone to Jesus, and that 
gave her comfort. She prayed 
to her mother's God, and he 
smiled upon her. She turned 
toward her father, her 
brothers, and her sisters, and 
found they all loved her. 
Thus by degrees Annie left the 
tunnel, and found herself in 
God's blessed sunlight, strong- 
er and better, if not hap- 
pier, than when she entered it. 

So it will be with you all, 
my children. Every life has 
its tunnels, that is, its 
sorrows. Every one of you 
may be the better for those 
sorrows, if you will look to 
God for help and love in them. 
Finally, death is the tunnel 
at the end of life, and you 
will pass out of that into the 
blessed light of heaven, if yoti 
trust and love Jesus. 

S. S, Advocate. 



C^t lamint in dDrissa. 




TERRIBLE fam^ 
ine commenced last 
April in Orissa, a 
district lyiAg on the 
coast of the Bay of Bengal. 
It has since extended to 
other districts of the Presid- 
encies of Bengal and Madras, 
A great numbor of people have 
died of hunger; and many 
have fled from their homes to 
the same late. In 
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Calcutta, and other towns 
where they have sought refuge, 
it is said that more than two 
hundred thousand axe daily 
fed by public and private 
charity. These crowds, when 
the duly distribution of rice is 
made, exhibit a most hesrt- 
rending spe^cle. At times 
there is a death-like silence 
preserved by the weak and 
exhausted multitude ; at other 
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teM fBufiil ttnigglM to gat 
poflseBOoii of Uie food take 
plaoe, and hves we loit in the 
rash and serftxnble. Touching 
■toriea of affeetion are told by 
eye-witnesses ; for example i-^ 

A woman with her three 
yonng ehildren came to the 
door of a European's house 
just as tijfin (lunch) was 
finished. The remains of the 
curry and rice were placed 
before her. She immediately 
seated her children around the 
dish, and, although wasted to a 
skeleton herseU^ let them eat 
op all the food, uttering her 
thanks that they had been fed. 

Another; a little girl and 
her mother were seen lying 
under a mango tree. Both 
were faint from hunger. They 
bad been trying to subsist on 
snails, berries and lizards, but 
growing weaker day by day, 
they had at last sunk down 
under that tree to perish of 
hunger. Some boiled rioe 
was placed before them. The 
mother was too weak to rise 
and partake of it, but the 
little child, though her large 
eyes reyealed the intense 
longing she felt for the food, 
first fed the mother ; and not 
until half of the rice was con- 
sumed did she herself eat. 

The Scottish Ladies' Asso- 
ciation has issued an appeal 
for aid to support some 
Orphans who have been re- 
ceiTed from these districts 
where many little ones have 
been left utterly friendless 
and destitute. We lay it be- 
fore oor readers hoping that 



their sympathy, help, and 
prayers will be given to the 
sufferers : — 

** The following letter ttom 
the Superintendent of the 
Scottish Orphanage in Oal- 
cutta, intimating the arrival 
of eighteen Orphans from the 
famine districts, has just been 
received by the Secretary to 
** The Ladies* Association for 
the Advancement of Female 
Education in India;'* and, as 
the support of these poor 
Orphans will entail a very 
large increase of Expenditure, 
Oontributions from the Bene- 
volent are earnestly solicited 
to enable the Committee to 
meet the necessary demand 
upon their funds. 

Scottish Owpbamaob, 
September 8, 1864S. 

In my last I mentioned 
that we were daily expecting 
the arrival of Orphans from 
the famine districts. I now 
write to give you an account 
of the event. 

On Thursday the 23d of 
August, about six o'clock in 
the evening, I was sitting 
with my husband in the ver- 
andah, when presently we 
saw three tic-ca-garies drive 
into the compound. I at once 
saw the long-looked for mo- 
ment had arrived, and I need 
not tell you that it was a 
moment of deep interest, 
eighteen immortal souls placed 
under one*s care. Before 
leaving Orissa, they had been 
kindly caied for by Mrs Mus- 
prutt,the wife of the Magistrate. 
187 
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She had* supplied Bipro Baboo 
with food iot them during the 
Toyage, and had giyen each 
ci the* little girls two saries 
(a long piece of cloth which 
forms the dress of a natiye 
female). In consequence of 
this kmd treatment they did 
not wear the appearanee. of 
sqnalid porerty ; indeed I was 
snrprised not to see them in a 
more emaciated state. They 
all entered the house with one 
sarie on, and one in their hands. 
- One, and only one, of the 
eighteen is a mere skeleton — 
the measure of her arm below 
the shonlder is four in^es, 
and of her waist sixteen inches 
-^her name is Tara, which 
means a star. . 

Early on Friday morning 
I went down to give ont the 
new clothes I had prepared 
for them, they seemed tery 
mneh pleased when a skirt, or 
conlter, was tried on them, 
and were nnwilling to give np 
a thing that did not fit. 
After this I had them all np 
tot worship. I thought I had 
rarely seen a more tonchingly 
interestiDg sight. May God 
grant that their fntnre career 
may bring much gloiy to 
Himself! 

There is little or no history 
of their past All that I have 
bieen able to learn froin Bipro 
Baboo is, that the one who 
appears to be the oldest, was 
^v^n to him by a dying 
mother On account of her 
age he at first donbted abont 
taking her, bat shebesonght 
lorn sfi earnestly that he took 
186 



her. Her neme is Sadhoo, 
which means perfect, or holy, 
and we suppose she is eleven 
years old. She is more in- 
telligent than any of the others, 
and belongs to a higher easie. 

I haye lost no time in mak- 
ing a beginning with their 
lessons. Oar Pandit is » 
very intelligent man, and a 
good teacher. He has began 
to teach the children, not 
their ABC, bat their •' haw, 
raw, caw.'* He is here three 
times a week ; on the alternate 
days Chandra and Joanna go 
oyer his lesson. I am teach- 
ing them to consider this 
class as '* their Infant School.** 
All the girls eome ap now io 
prayers at seven o'clock in the 
morning. After prayer I dis- 
miRs all bat the Infant School, 
and for abont an hoar remain 
with the new girls. We show 
them Scripture prints, and 
some of them seem much in- 
terested in pointing to the 
different objects in the pictore. 
Their minds are so thoroughly 
untutored, that at present I 
fear the only thing they are 
learning is, to exercise their 
obserratibn. I think yon 
would hate been not a little 
interested could yoa have 
been present at iheh first 
writing lesson— their little 
weak fingers holding the 
pendl and Uie whole thing 
being evidently so new to 
them. 

I felt BO grieved yesterday 
to send away a fine girl about 
seven years old — ^her parents 
were very poor ; bttt as Mr 
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Hendenon told me only to 
take orphans, I fefused till 
WB oonld get some one to 
sapport her. 

I am so ihankfol to be 
able to tell you, that oar girls 
have taken a great interest in 
the newcomers, and are very 
good in rendering help. I 
feel thankful for the beneficial 
effect on the character of the 
elder girls, which I think I see. 

I am sorry that I could not 
get this letter written in time 
for the last mail, but I have 
been, as yoa may suppose, 
▼ery bosy. Especially have 
my thon^ts been occupied in 
planning for the good of the 
poor or^ians. TMs addition 
makes our present number 
forty-seven. This is a most 



health, and' several of my first 

class girls have had fever, 

making me of coarse anxioos. 

J. Lbsbsl. 

Donations may be sent to 

any Member of Committee, to 

Alex. T. Nivsn, Esq., 13 

Queen Street, Kdinborgh,. 

TreantreTf or to Mm 

I Sandebs, 119 George Street, 

[ Secretary. 

I Sabbaih Schools or bene- 
' volent individuals desirooa of 
I having an Orphan appro- 
, priated to them, are requested 
I to communicate with the 
I Secretary^ Miss Sandbbs. 
j The average cost of Sup- 
porting and Educating an 
I Orphan is from £5 to £6 
; per annnm." 




Ilest in (&B)i. 

FATHEB, listen to my cry, 

And bend on ine Thy loving eye. 
And grant me as the hours pass by. 
Thai I nay rest on Thee. 

When tempests dark seem drawing nigh. 
When clouds are gathering round my sky, 
And when wild winds are rising high, 
Oh let me rest on Thee. 

ThoQ, Lord, can'st wipe away the tear, 
And Thou canst calm each rising fear, 
And whisper words of hope and cheer. 
To those who rest on Thee. 

For Thoa canst give a changeless peace. 
And pleasures that shall never cease, 
And every joy Tboa dost increase, 



To those who rest on Thse. 



Selected. 



THB 8ABBATH SCSOLAB'b TBBABVBT. 



fjrt pissiffn JfiUir, 




[HE Rey. Mr Taylor, 
of oar Punjab 
Mission, says :— 
**Since I last wrote 
to you I bave had ttie prinlege 
of admitting to baptism, a 
man, his wife and grown up 
son. The ease is a most in- 
teresting one. Gholam Masit 
(Serrant of Christ) was for 
many years oommander of a 
native regiment in Cabool, 
anderthe late Sirdar, Dost 
Mohammed Khan. He was 
originally a Brahmin, bat 
having resided for a time in a 
com^ BO thoroughly Mo- 
hammedan, he was compelled, 
outwardly at least, to adopt 
the Moslem fiuth. It appears 
that a European, who some 
years ago died in Gabool, was 
with him in the employment 
of the Sirdar, and by times 
instruoted *«aholam Masit*' 
from the New Testament. 
The seed sown in this way 
was long before it appeared. 
While his worldly affairs 
prospered the good seed seems 
to have produced no effect 
upon him. By and by 
trouble arose and he left 
Oabool, and for the last three 
years was in the employment 
of the Maharajah of Cash- 
mere. Here however, his lean- 
ings to Cluistianity were divul- 
ged, and he was despoiled of 
mueh valuable property, and 
obliged to take to flight 
dttring the night to escape 
140 



imprisonment. He has been 
with me for six months, and 
during that period has jdven 
ample proofs that the Word, 
long ago heard, has at length 
found a place in his heui. 
His son, a lad of seventeen or 
eighteen years of age, also 
made a profession of his fiuth 
in Christ, and was baptised 
with his parents. He is of 
an amiable disposition, and 
though not particularly clever, 
yet I hope when he has been 
instructed he may be found 
useful in spreading the truth 
among his countr^en.*' 

Missions in the Punjab are 
now gaining a larger number 
of converts, and of a superior 
class. About two months ago 
a Moulvie of Lahore, and lus 
brother, both famous for 
ability, made a public pro- 
fession of Christianity, one oi 
them is in a high position in 
thd ofice of the Director of 
Public instruction, and is the 
compiler of many of the 
government school-books, so 
that his name is well known 
throughout the Province. ( 
understand that previous to 
his embracing Chnstianityjhe 
sent a series of questions to 
the chief Moulvies of Lahore 
and Amritsir, challenging 
them to a defence of Moham- 
medanism. No voice was 
raised in reply, so that his 
avowal of Christianity makes 
it all the more striking a 
triumph of the aospel.*' 
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THB CBUIIBA MISSION. 

The News of Femkle Mis- 
ribns eontains an interesting 
letter from Mrs Ferguson, 
from which we shall give a 
long extract : — 

** Our work goes on qnietly 
from day to day. The Chris- 
tian women*s dass is held re- 
gularly eyery morning. The 
Chnmars school is yery full-- 
there heing more than fifty 
names on ^e books, and since 
I wrote to you in April, I have 
yisited more than twenty-five 
families in the city which I 
had neyer seen before. The 
aehbol has not been so re- 
galar as I could have wished, 
owing to my haying been 
«way at MaUa and Dalhousie, 
oonsequently yery little pro- 
gress has been made, but we 
are regaining what we have 
lost, and I haye one of our 
Christian boys as a little 
assistant now, and he is a 
great help in teaching the 
reading and keeping the 
children orderly. It is a 
great joy to us to see some of 
our Christian boys progress- 
ing, and being able to do some- 
thing for others. We are 
■greatly in need of a school- 
house for the Chumar 
children. 

We spent a few days at 
Hahla in the middle of June, 
and had a yery pleasant time 
there with Uie natiye Christ- 
ians. It was the time of the 
great annual fair, or **mela," 
as they call it, and there were 
hundreds of people present 



from different parts of th« 
territory. We made some 
new acquaintances, and I 
yisited two or three women 
belonging to the more 
respectable fitmilies in the 
place, who were not allowed 
to take part in, or enjoy the 
fair. One of them is Uie wife 
of the Yakeel, or head man 
of the place, and another is 
the wife of .the principal shop- 
keeper there, who is a great 
amateur gardener besides. I 
had seen both the women 
before and reoeiyed a friendly 
welcome from them. Two of 
the pictures you sent were an 
introduction to a little talk 
about Jesus. 

One of our servants told me 
of a Fakir woman who was 
anxious to see me. She 
came into the house in whieh 
we were staying, and I was 
soon much interested in her. 
She and her husband were on 
their way to Manimahesh, the 
holy hill of Chumba, and she 
told me that they had spent 
the last seven years in visit- 
ing the sacred shrines in the 
Bombay and Bengal Presi- 
dencies. She had heard the 
Gospel before, and we had 
much pleasant conversation. 
I sang and repeated some 
Christian hymns to her, and 
give her a picture of Jesus 
preaching the Sermon on the 
Mount. When we went out 
I was astonished to see it 
pasted up on the temple door, 
just in front of the image of 
the goddess, it looked strangely 
incongruous. But we may 
141 
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pray ihat it may be in reality 
that the love of Jesas may 
Bupenede the fear of all the 
gods of wood and stone in the 
land* 

I saw the Fakir woman 
sereral times, and was begin- 
ning to think I had found a 
real inqnirer after the truth, 
when I diseovered the reason 
of all her professed willingness 
to hear the Gospel. She and 
her hnsband, being foreigners, 
were not allowed to parsae 
their ealling of professional 
religions beggars in the city 
of Chumba, and she had 
hoped, through our instru- 
mentality, to cress the bridge, 
and 80 obtain entrance. I 
expect we were both equally 
disappointed in each other 
when the disclosure was made, 
as we could not help her. I 
give this as a little instance 
of the discouragements that 
one constantly meets with in 
missionary work. But we do 
not lose heart. God^s word will 
not return to Him void, and 
whilst we sow the seed, we 
must leave the rest in His 
hand. We ue sure it is safe 
with Him. 

On the great day of the 
mela, whilst the drinking and 
dancing were going on in front 
of the temple, we had a little 
gathering of all the Christ- 
ianst and counting those who 
had gone up from Chnmba, 
there were twenty-five present 
It was a great contrast to the 
scene outside. We spent a 



pleasant hour, singing hymns, 
and talking with them of their 
affairs, and showing them the 
advantages of education, by 
making one of the Chnmba 
Christian boys read to them 
a chapter from the New Testa- 
ment One of the topics 
discussed was that of a 
Christian meeting; for it is 
but fair that, as they cannot 
join with their Hindoo friends 
in theirs, they should have one 
of their own. We have sinee 
arranged what we could for it, 
and I hope we shall have a 
pic-nic in the third week of 
September. 

The Bajah has kindly givmi 
us the use of one of his gaidens 
for the purpose, and we will 
try and make it as enjoyable as 
possible, by getting up games, 
with prises, ^c. We hope 
some of our Dalhousie friends 
will be here to assist as. 
The Christians were quite 
taken with this idea, and al- 
together our meeting was 
quite a success. We eon- 
cinded with prayer, thanking 
G-od on their account Their 
behaviour in the midst of 
temptation greatly encouraged 
us, and we were only sorry 
that we were obliged to leave 
them to go to Dalhousie, 
where my hnsband had an 
engagement to preach, not- 
withstanding their urgaat 
entreaties that we should not 
do so. My husband goes to 
M ahla every other week far 
Sunday services.** 
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